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CHAPTER  L 

THK  LOKE  VILLA.  ON  THE   CAMFAGXA. 

AiocT  b&lf^way  between  Rome  and  Albano,  ami  somettiini; 
moR  than  a  mile  off  the  high-road,  there  Btamk  on  a  little 
neJl  of  the  Campagna  a  ruined  villa,  inhabited  by  a  bumble 
Fuiily  of  peasants,  who  aid  their  scanty  meaiiit  of  iiup|iort 
b;  (bowing  to  etrangers  the  view  from  the  houMi-U^i),  It  ia 
"ot,  uve  for  its  extent,  a  prospect  in  any  way  remarkable. 
Hum  itself,  in  the  distance,  is  not  seeo  in  its  most  im|*oti- 
iig  upect,  and  the  Campagna  offers  little  ou  whivti  tlie  eye 
Ciret  to  rest  long. 

The  "Villa  of  the  Four  Winds,"  however,  is  a  place 
•ooght  by  tourists,  and  few  leave  Rome  without  a  visit  to 
't  These  are,  of  course,  the  excursions  of  fine  daj'S  in  the 
fcw  KUon,  and  never  occur  during  tha  dark  an<i  gloomy 
■ODths  of  midwinter.  It  was  now  such  a  time.  The  wind 
kn  uiDas  the  bleak  plain,  carrying  fitful  showers  of  cold 
whi,  rtrlving  cnllle  to  tb(^lr  sholtyr,  wtnl  Hiin(\nig  all  to  seek  a 
is'nge  H'lihin  doors;  and  yet  a  carringc  was  to  be  seen  tuil- 
ing  painrnlly  through  the  deep  clay  of  the  by-road  which  k-d 
fremUte  main  line,  and  m^liig  ftg Jh>  TiUa.     Aft«r  r. 

I  shake  and  shock,  lB<nHHh||&  ^'Bott  of  thit 
ntiy  beaats,  and  many  a  fa^lg^^^^^^^H^d^tbe  little 
laved  cotutyard,  and  ynm^^^^^^^^^^gf^f^U>a- 
iriwH  peaaantA,  curl 
tbe  pitrtureaque  o 
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As  the  steps  were  let  down,  a  lady  got  out,  mufSed  in  a 
large  cloak,  and  wearing  the  hood  over  her  head,  and  hastily 
passed  into  the  little  kitchen  of  the  house.  Scarcely  had 
she  entered,  than,  throwing  off  her  cloak,  she  said,  in  a  gay 
and  easy  voice,  ^^I  have  often  promised  myself  a  visit  to 
the  villa  when  there  would  be  a  grand  storm  to  look  at. 
Don't  you  think  that  I  have  hit  on  the  day  to  keep  my 
pledge  ?  "  The  si)eech  was  made  so  frankly  that  it  pleased 
the  hearers,  nowise  surprised,  l>esides,  at  any  eccentricity 
on  the  part  of  strangers ;  and  now  the  family,  young  and  old, 
gathered  around  the  visitor,  and  talked,  and  questioned,  and 
admired  her  dress  and  her  appearance,  and  told  her  so,  too, 
with  a  pleasant  candor  not  displeasing.  They  saw  she  was 
a  stranger,  but  knew  not  from  whei*e.  Her  accent  was  not 
Roman;  they  knew  no  more;  nor  did  she  give  much  time 
for  speculating,  as  she  conti'ived  to  make  herself  at  home 
amongst  them  by  ingratiating  herself  imperceptibly  into  the 
good  graces  of  each  present,  from  the  gray-headed  man  to 
whom  she  discoursed  of  cattle  and  their  winter  food,  to  the 
little  toddling  infant,  who  would  insist  upon  beiug  held 
upon  her  lap. 

The  day  went  on,  and  yet  never  a  lull  came  in  the  storm 
that  permitteil  a  visit  to  the  roof  to  see  the  lightning  that 
played  along  the  distant  horizon.  She  betrayed  no  impa- 
tience, however;  she  laughingly  said  she  was  very  comfort- 
able at  the  fireside,  and  could  afford  to  wait^  She  ex{)ecte<l 
her  brother,  it  is  true,  to  have  met  her  there,  and  more  than 
once  despatched  a  messenger  to  the  door  to  see  if  he  could 
not  descry  a  horseinan  on  the  high-road.  The  same  answer 
came  always  back:  nothing  to  be  seen  for  miles  round. 

"Well,"  said  she,  good-humoredly,  ''you  must  give  me  a 
share  of  your  dinner,  for  my  drive  has  given  me  an  appetite, 
and  I  will  still  wait  here  another  hour." 

It  would  have  made  a  pleasing  picture  as  she  sat  there, 
—  her  fair  and  beautiful  features  graced  with  that  indescrib- 
able charm  of  expression  imparted  by  the  wish  to  please  in 
those  who  have  made  the  art  to  please  their  study ;  to  have 
seen  her  surrounded  by  those  bmnzed  and  seared  and  care- 
worn looks,  now  brightened  up  by  the  chann  of  a  spell  that 
had  often  worked   its  power  on  their  superiors;  to  have 


•  •       •  •  ► 
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marked  bow  delicately  she  initiated  herself  into  their  little 
ways,  and  how  marvellously  the  captivation  of  her  gentle- 
ness spread  its  influence  over  them.  In  their  simple  piety 
they  likened  her  to  the  image  of  all  that  embodies  beauty  to 
their  eyes,  and  murmured  to  each  other  that  she  was  like  the 
Madonna.  A  cruel  interruption  to  their  quiet  rapture  was 
now  given  by  the  clattering  sound  of  a  horse's  feet,  and, 
immediately  after,  the  entrance  of  a  man  drenched  to  the 
skin,  and  dripping  from  the  storm.  After  a  few  hasty  words 
of  greeting,  the  strangers  ascended  the  stairs,  and  were 
shown  into  a  little  room,  scantily  fui*nished,  but  from  whidh 
the  view  they  were  supposed  to  come  for  could  be  obtained. 

^^What  devotion  to  come  out  in  such  weather!  '*  said  she, 
when  they  were  alone.  *^It  is  only  an  Irishman,  and  that 
Irishman  the  O'Shea,  could  be  capable  of  this  heroism." 

^^It  *s  all  very  nice  making  fun  of  a  man  when  he 's  stand- 
ing like  a  soaked  sponge,"  said  he;  ''but  I  tell  you  what, 
Mrs.  Morris,  the  devil  a  Saxon  would  do  it.  It 's  not  in 
them  to  risk  a  sore-throat  or  a  pain  in  the  back  for  the 
prettiest  woman  that  ever  stepped." 

''I  have  just  said  so,  but  not  so  emphatically,  perhaps; 
and,  what  is  more,  I  feel  all  the  force  of  the  homage  as  I 
look  at  you." 

"Well,  laugh  away,"  said  he.  "When  a  woman  has 
pretty  teeth  or  good  legs,  she  does  n*t  want  much  provoca- 
tion to  show  them.  But  if  we  are  to  stay  any  time  here, 
could  n't  we  have  a  bit  of  fire?  " 

''You  shall  come  down  to  the  kitchen  presently,  and  have 
both  food  and  fire;  for  I'm  sure  there *s  something  left, 
though  we  've  just  dined." 

"Dined?  — where?" 

"Well,  eaten,  if  you  like  the  word  better;  and  perhaps  it 
is  the  more  fitting  phrase.  I  took  my  plate  amongst  tiiese 
poor  people,  and  I  assure  you  there  was  a  carrot  soup  by  no 
means  bad.  Sir  William's  cAe/ would  have  probably  taken 
exception  to  the  garlic,  which  was  somewhat  in  excess,  and 
there  was  a  fishy  flavor,  also  slightly  objectionable.  They 
called  it '  baccala.'  " 

"Faith,  you  beat  me  entirely ! "  exclaimed  0*Shea.  "I 
can*t  make  you  out  at  all,  at  all." 
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"I  assure  you,"  resumed  she,  "it  was  quite  refreshing  to 
dine  with  people  who  ate  heartily,  and  never  said  an  ill 
word  of  their  neighbors.  I  regret  very  much  that  you  were 
not  of  the  party." 

"Thanks  for  the  politeness,  but  I  don't  exactly  concur 
with  the  regret." 

"I  see  that  this  wetting  has  spoiled  your  temper.  It  is 
most  unfortunate  for  me  that  the  weather  should  have  broken 
just  as  I  wanted  you  to  be  in  the  very  best  of  humors,  and 
with  the  most  ardent  desire  to  serve  me." 

If  she  began  this  speech  in  a  light  and  volatile  tone,  be- 
fore she  had  finished  it  her  manner  was  grave  and  earnest. 

"Here  I  am,  ready  and  willing,"  said  he,  quickly.  "Only 
say  the  word,  and  see  if  I  'm  not  as  good  as  my  promise." 

She  took  two  or  three  turns  of  the  room  without  speaking; 
then  wheeling  round  suddenly,  she  stood  right  in  front  of 
where  he  sat,  her  face  pale,  and  her  whole  expression  that 
of  one  deeply  occupied  with  one  purpose. 

"I  don't  believe,"  said  she,  in  a  slow,  collected  voice, 
''that  there  exists  a  more  painful  position  than  that  of  a 
woman  who,  without  what  the  world  calls  a  natural  protector, 
must  confront  the  schemes  of  a  man  with  the  inferior  weap- 
ons of  her  sex,  and  who  yet  yearns  for  the  privilege  of  set- 
ting a  life  against  a  life." 

''You  'd  like  to  be  able  to  fight  a  duel,  then? "  asked  he, 
gravely. 

"Yes.  That  my  own  hand  might  vindicate  my  own 
wrong,  I  'd  consent  freely  to  lose  it  the  hour  after." 

"That  must  needs  have  been  no  slight  injury  that  suggests 
such  a  reparation." 

She  only  nodded  in  reply. 

"It  is  nothing  that  the  Heathcotes  —  " 

"The  Heathcotes!  "  broke  she  in,  with  a  scornful  smile; 
"it  is  not  fi*om  such  come  heavy  wrongs.  No,  no;  they  are 
in  no  wise  mixed  up  in  what  I  allude  to,  and  if  they  had 
been,  I  would  need  no  help  to  deal  with  them.  The  injury 
I  speak  of  occuiTed  long  ago,  —  years  before  I  knew  you. 
I  have  told  you,"  —  here  she  paused,  as  if  for  strength  to 
go  on,  — "I  have  told  you  that  I  accept  your  aid,  and  on 
your  own  conditions.     Very  few  words  will  suflSce  to  show 
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for  what  I  need  it.  Before  I  go  further,  however,  I  would 
ask  you  once  more,  are  you  ready  to  meet  any  and  every 
peril  for  my  sake?  Are  you  prepai-ed  to  encounrer  what 
may  risk  even  your  life,  if  called  upon  ?  I  ask  this  now, 
and  with  the  firm  assurance  that  if  you  pledge  your  word 
you  will  keep  it." 

**  I  give  you  my  solemn  oath  that  I  '11  stand  by  you,  if  it 
r.     lead  me  to  the  drop  before  the  jail." 
io        She  gave  a  slight  shudder.      Some  old  memories  had,  per- 
hapBi   crossed  her  at  the  moment ;    but  she  was  soon  self- 
)^  poasessed  again. 

^^       **  The  case  is  briefly  this.   And  mind,"  said  she,  hurriedly, 

-i-**  where  I  do  not  seem  to  give  you  full  details,  or  enter  into 

^-itlear  explanations,   it  is  not  from  inadvertence  that  I  do 

^  ^if^  ^^  ^^^  I  ^'^^^  te^^  Q^  more  than  I  wish,  nor  will  I  be 

*   -jipeationed.    The  ease  is  this :  I  was  married  unhappily.   I 

^09d  with  a  man  who  outraged  and  insulted  me,  and  I  met 

^^    v'Ui  one  who  assumed  to  pity  me  and  take  my  part.     I  con- 

tlld  to  him  my  miseries,  the  more  freely  that  he  had  been 

"Viif. witness  of  the  cruelties  I  endured.      He  took  advantage 

-'^JkfB  confidence  to  make  advances  to  me.     My  heart  —  if  I 

"^*4*  l*®*rt  —  would  not  have  been  difficult  to  win.     It  was  a 

^"^  "tt  not  worth  guarding  against.     Somehow,  I  cannot  say 

i^'  '  ^rafore,  this  man  was  odious  to  me,  more  odious  than  the 

/^|Jrant  who  trampled  on  me ;  but  I  had  sold  myself  for  a 

.^^  ^Taaooe,  —  yes,  as  completely  as  if  the  devil  had  drawn 

1^  bond  and  I  had  signed  it.     My  pact  with  myself  was 

^  la^renged  on  him,  come  what  might  afterwards.    I  have 

,.  ^ip  that  I  hated  this  man;    but  I  had  no  choice.     The 

.*  -4^wlde  world  was  there,  and  not  another  in  it  had  ever 

■I  to  be  my  defender;    nor,  indeed,  did  he.      No,  the 

ra  was  a  coward  ;   he  only  promised  that  if  he  found 

^00lCw9it  he  wonld  shelter  me ;  he  was  too  cautious  to  risk 

^^^fB  my  caose,  and  wonld  only  claim  what  none  dis- 

g4         fn.  And  I  was  abject  enough  to  be  content  with 

^  ^)  ttefiil  for  it,  to  write  letters  fnll  of  more  than 

'*^  leatiiig —    Oh,  spare  me!  if  even  yet  I  have 

"^^  mt  unable  to  repeat  what,  in  my  madness,  I 

^.-^  •  liim.     I  thought  I  coald  go  on  throughout 

"^  ~^m  and  waa,  my  husband  died ;  yes ! 
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he  was  dead !  aDd  this  man  —  who  I  know,  for  I  have  the 
proofs,  had  shown  my  letters  to  my  husband  —  cUimed  me 
in  marriage ;  he  insisted  tliat  I  shoold  be  his  wife,  or  meet  all 
the  shame  and  exposure  of  seeing  my  letters  printed  and  cir- 
culated through  the  world,  with  the  story  of  my  life  annexed. 
I  refused,  fled  from  England,  concealed  myself,  changed  my 
name,  and  did  everything  I  could  to  escape  discovery ;  but 
in  vain.  He  found  me  out ;  he  is  now  upon  my  track ;  he 
will  be  here  —  here,  at  Rome  —  within  the  week,  and,  with 
these  letters  in  his  hand,  repeat  his  threat,  he  says,  for  the 
last  time,  and  I  believe  him."  The  strength  which  had  sus- 
tained her  up  to  this  now  gave  way,  and  she  sank  heavily  to 
the  ground,  like  one  stricken  by  a  fit.  It  was  some  time  be- 
fore she  rallied  ;  for  O'Sbea,  fearful  of  any  exposure,  had  not 
called  others  to  his  aid,  but,  opening  the  window,  suffered 
the  rude  wind  to  blow  over  her  face  and  temples.  ''  There, 
there,"  said  she,  smiling  sadly,  *Mt  is  but  seldom  I  show  so 
poor  a  spirit,  but  I  am  somewhat  broken  of  late.  Leave  me 
to  rest  my  head  on  this  chair,  and  do  not  lift  me  from  the 
ground  yet.  I  '11  be  better  presently.  Have  I  cut  my  fore- 
head?" 

^'  It  is  but  a  slight  scratch.  You  struck  the  foot  of  the 
table  in  your  fall." 

^^  There,"  said  she,  making  a  mark  with  the  blood  on  his 
wrist,  *'  it  is  thus  the  Arabs  register  the  fidelity  of  him  who 
is  to  avenge  them.     You  will  not  fail  me,  will  you?  " 

*'  Never,  by  this  hand !  "  cried  he,  holding  it  up  firmly 
clenched  over  his  head. 

"  It 's  the  Arab's  faith,  that  if  he  wash  away  the  stain  be- 
fore the  depth  of  vengeance  is  acquitted,  he  is  dishonored ; 
there 's  a  rude  chivalry  in  the  notion  that  I  like  well."  She 
said  this  in  liia  ear  as  he  raised  her  from  the  ground  and 
placed  her  on  a  chair.  *'It  is  time  you  should  know  his 
name,"  said  she,  after  a  few  minutes'  pause.  ^^  He  is  called 
Ludlow  Paten.     I  believe  he  is  Captain  Paten  about  town." 

*'  I  know  him  by  repute.  He 's  a  sort  of  swell  at  the  West- 
End  play  clubs.     He  is  amongst  all  the  fast  men." 

**  Oh,  he  's  fashionable,  —  he  *s  very  fashionable." 

**  I  have  heard  him  talked  of  scores  of  times  as  one  of  the 
pleasantest  fellows  to  be  met  with." 
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^^  I  'm  certain  of  it.  I  feel  assared  that  he  must  be  a 
cheerful  companion,  and  reasonably  honest  and  loyal  in 
hia  dealings  with  man.  He  is  of  a  class  that  reserve  all 
their  treachery  and  all  their  baseness  for  where  they  can 
be  safely  practised;  and,  strange  enough,  men  of  honor 
know  these  things,  —  men  of  unquestionable  honor  associate 
freely  with  fellows  of  this  stamp,  as  if  the  wrong  done  to 
a  woman  was  a  venial  offence,  if  offence  at  all." 

*'The  way  of  the  world,"  said  O'Shea,  with  a  half  sigh. 

*^  feasant  philosophy  that  so  easily  accounts  for  every 
baseness  and  even  vUlany  by  showing  that  they  are  popu- 
lar. But  come,  let  us  be  practical.  What's  to  be  done 
here? — what  do  you  suggest?" 

^^  Give  me  the  right  to  deal  with  him,  and  leave  the  settle- 
ment to  me.** 

^'The  right  —  that  is  —  "  She  hesitated,  flushed  up  for 
an  instant,  and  then  grew  lividly  pale  again. 

^^  Yes,"  said  he,  taking  his  place  at  her  side,  and  leaning 
an  arm  on  the  back  of  her  chair,  ^'  I  thought  I  never  saw 
your  equal  when  you  were  gay  and  light-hearted,  and  full  of 
spirits ;  bat  I  like  you  better,  far  better  now,  and  I  'd  rather 
face  the  world  with  vou  than  —  ** 

*'  I  don't  want  to  deceive  you,"  said  she,  hurriedly,  and 
her  lips  quivered  as  she  spoke ;  "'  but  there  are  things  wbidj 
I  cannot  tell  you,  —  things  of  which  I  could  not  speak  to  any 
one,  least  of  all  to  him  who  says  be  is  willing  to  share  bia 
fate  with  me.  It  is  a  hard  eoodition  to  make,  and  vet  I 
must  make  it." 

^*  Put  your  hand  in  mine,  then,  and  I  '11  take  yoa  oo  any 
conditions  voa  like.** 

**  One  word  n>ore  before  we  ckwe  oar  barzain.  It  mnStX 
so  happen  —  it  is  far  fT>i>m  anlikeiv  —  that  the  ffurmmxUutfi*^ 
of  which  I  dan?  not  tni«t  mv^A  xo  uvufz  a  *TllA^fi.»r  naav  cr/m^ 
to  your  ears  when  I  am  y<wr  wife,  wr»p^  \\  •«sl]  1^  'isti{^pi^ 
sible  for  yoo  to  treat  tbeas  a*  ciIssLSpe§.  xzfl  y^.\  %m  wiU:  X/t 
say  that  yoo  never  beari  -c-f  izit^n  t^f'>r*r.  IV/v  w,,i  r'/fj  a/rt 
if  such  a  mofDent  <»!Spe§  r  " 

**  Answer  me  coe  Z'jkzi^  '.">-*•.[»'. c  tr<.  J*  •#«"•'  t' r  rr.n^i 
living  who  has  zk*"*^  :Trr  t.c  —  *x>-:*  v*  r-ji*.^  \'>5M: 
letters,  I  tDe^n:" 
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**  None." 

*^  There  is,  then,  no  charge  of  this,  that,  or  t'  other?  " 

^*  I  will  answer  no  more.  I  have  told  you  fairly  that  if 
yon  take  me  for  your  wife  you  must  be  prepared  to  stand  in 
the  breach  between  me  and  the  world,  and  meet  whatever 
assails  me  as  one  prepared.     Are  you  ready  for  this?  " 

"  I  'm  not  afraid  of  the  danger —  " 

**  So,  then,  your  fears  are  only  for  the  cause?  " 

It  was  with  the  very  faintest  touch  of  scorn  these  words 
were  spoken ;  but  he  marked  it,  and  reddened  over  face  and 
forehead. 

^^  When  that  cause  will  have  become  my  own,  you  '11  see 
that  I  '11  hesitate  little  about  defending  it." 

^'That 's  all  that  I  ask  for,  all  that  I  wish.  This  is  strange 
courtship,"  said  she,  trying  to  laugh ;  ^^  but  let  us  carry  it 
through  consistently.  I  conclude  you  are  not  rich ;  neither 
am  I,  —  at  least,  for  the  present ;  a  very  few  weeks,  however, 
will  put  me  in  possession  of  a  lai*ge  property.  It  is  in  land 
in  America.  The  legal  formalities  which  are  necessary  will 
be  completed  almost  immediately,  and  my  co-heir  is  now  com- 
ing over  from  the  States  to  meet  me,  and  establish  his  claim 
also.  These  are  all  confidences,  remember,  for  1  now  speak 
to  you  freely ;  and,  in  the  same  spirit  that  I  make  them,  I 
ask  you  to  trust  me,  —  to  trust  me  fully  and  wholly,  with  a 
faith  that  says,  '  I  will  wait  to  the  end  —  to  the  very  end  ! ' " 

^^  Let  this  be  ray  pledge,"  said  he,  taking  her  hand  and 
kissing  it.  *'  Faith !  "  said  he,  after  a  second  or  two,  *'  I 
can  scarcely  believe  in  my  good  luck.  It  seems  to  be  every 
moment  so  like  a  dream  to  think  that  you  consent  to  take 
me ;  just,  too,  when  I  was  beginning  to  feel  that  fortune 
had  clean  forgotten  me.  You  are  not  listening  to  me,  not 
minding  a  word  I  say.  What  is  it,  then,  you  are  thinking 
of?" 

"  I  was  plotting,"  said  she,  gravely. 

*'  Plotting,  —  more  plotting !  Why  can't  we  go  along  now 
on  the  high-road,  without  looking  for  by-paths  ?  " 

**  Not  yet,  —  not  yet  awhile.  Attend  to  me,  now.  It  is 
not  likely  that  we  can  meet  again  very  soon.  My  coming  out 
here  to-day  was  at  great  risk,  for  I  am  believed  to  be  ill  and 
in  bed  with  a  feverish  cold.     I  cannot  venture  to  repeat  this 


THE  LONE  YILLA  OX  THE  CJLMPAGXJL  9 

peril,  bat  yoa  shidl  bear  from  me.  Mj  m&id  k  U>  be  tnobstied* 
and  will  bring  joa  tidings  of  me.  With  U>-mom>v*$  fwisl  I 
hope  to  learn  where  Paten  »,  and  when  be  will  be  hei^. 
Yoa  shall  learn  both  immediatelT,  and  be  prepared  to  act  oq 
the  information.  Above  all  things,  bear  in  mind  that  tboo^ 
I  hate  this  man,  all  my  abborrmce  of  him  is  nothing  —  actn- 
ally  nothing  —  to  my  desire  to  regain  my  letteis.  For  them 
I  woald  forego  ever3rthing.  Had  I  bat  these  in  my  posses- 
sioD,  I  could  wait  for  vengeance,  and  wait  patiently.^ 

^^  So  that  from  himself  personally  yoa  fear  nothing?** 

^^  Nothing.  He  cannot  say  more  of  me  than  is  open  to  all 
the  world  to  say  —  "  She  stopped,  and  grew  red«  for  she  felt 
that  her  impetuosity  had  carried  her  farther  than  she  was 
aware.  ^'  Remember  once  more,  then,  if  you  coold  buy  them, 
steal  them,  get  them  in  any  way,  —  I  care  not  how,  that  my 
object  is  fulfilled,  —  the  day  yoa  place  them  in  this  hand  it  is 
your  own !  " 

He  burst  out  into  some  rhapsody  of  his  delight,  but  checked 
himself  as  suddenly,  when  he  saw  that  her  face  had  assumed 
its  former  look  of  preoccupation. 

"  Plotting  again  ?  "  asked  he,  half  peevishly. 

'^  I  have  need  to  plot,"  said  she,  mournfully,  as  she  leaned 
her  head  upon  her  band ;  and  now  there  came  over  her  coun- 
tenance a  look  of  deepest  sorrow.  "  I  grow  very  weary  of 
all  this  at  times/*  said  she,  in  a  faint  and  broken  voice ;  ^^  so 
weary  that  I  half  suspect  it  were  better  to  throw  the  cards 
down,  and  say,  '  There !  I  've  lost !  What 's  the  stake?  '  I 
believe  I  could  do  this.  I  am  convinced  I  could,  if  I  were 
certain  that  there  was  one  man  or  one  woman  on  the  earth 
who  would  give  me  one  word  of  pity,  or  bestow  one  syllable 
of  compassion  for  my  fall." 

*'  But  surely  your  daughter  Clara  —  " 

"  Clara  is  not  my  daughter ;  she  is  nothing  to  me,  —  never 
was,  never  can  be.  We  are  separated,  besides,  never  to 
meet  again,  and  I  charge  you  not  to  speak  of  her." 

*' May  I  never!  if  I  can  see  my  way  at  all.  It's  out  of 
one  mystery  into  another.     Will  you  just  tell  me  —  " 

^^Ask  me  nothing.  You  have  heard  from  me  this  day 
what  I  have  never  told  another.  But  I  have  oonfidenoe  fat 
year  good  faith,  and  can  say,  *■  If  yoa  roe  your  bilflfali  tktii 


«« 
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it  yvt  time  to  My  to,'  ami  you  m«y  leave  thit  a«  free  as  wbeo 
ymi  oiit4*ri*«l  it." 

You  never  mistook  a  mao  more.  It  *s  not  going  back  I 
tbiiikiog  of;  but  »ure)y  I  might  aak  —  " 
Once  ft>r  all,  I  will  not  be  queslione«l.  Tberv  never 
livetl  that  man  (ir  woman  who  couhl  threail  their  way  aafely 
thnMigh  <lilll(*ultiea,  if  tboy  waitetl  to  have  every  obatade 
canvaiMMHl  ami  every  |M)«iiible  myiitery  explainetl.  Wm  ntu»t 
leave  me  ti>  my  t>wn  guiilance  here;  ami  one  of  ita  flrat  coo* 
ditionH  in,  nt»t  to  nhake  mv  etMitidence  in  mvM*lf.** 

•*  Won't  von  I'ven  tell  me  when  we're  to  U»  one?** 

**  What  an  anient  lover  it  ia  I  **  iiaiil  »he.  laughing.  **  Tbrre« 
fet<*h  me  mv  Hhawl,  anil  let  me  ik*e  that  V(»u  know  how  lo 
IHit  it  |»ro|H*rly  on  my  wlKmhlem.  No  liliertit*«,  air!  and 
leant  of  all  when  they  erunh  a  I*ariiiian  U>nnet.  The  cTenili( 
la  falling  already,  and  I  nnint  ik*t  off  houH>wartlii." 

**  Won't  you  give  me  a  iH>at  in  the  carriage  with  you? 
SurelVt  vou'd  not  iH*e  me  ritle  Inu^k  in  «uch  a  down|M>ur  aa 
that.'* 

**  I  nhiHild  think  I  wtmld.  I  *tl  leave  you  to  go  it  oo  foal 
rather  than  c<oniniit  nuch  an  indiacretion.  Drive  back  to 
Rome  with  Mr.  O'Shea  alone!  What  would  the  world  aav? 
What  fi«KiUI  Sir  William  IleathcMte  miv,  who  expecta  lo 
make  me  I«a<lv  Ileatlu^ti*  Home  earlv  dav  next  nH»nth?" 

•  mm 

**  Hv  the  wav.  I  heanl  that  utorv.  An  old  fellow,  called 
Nick  llolmeii,  told  me  —  " 

••  What  old  Nirk  toM  you  coidtl  ncarcelv  U»  true.  There, 
will  y«Hi  onler  the  f*arriage  to  tlH*  <l<M>r,  and  give  theae  g«M»l 
|ieo|»le  iMMne  m<»ney?  Ain't  you  cliarmt*<l  tliat  I  give  you  one 
of  a  hu«l»and*M  |>rivilet;i*ii  iii>  early?  Don't  dare  to  annwer 
me;  till  Iri««hman  never  haa  the  diHcr«*ti«>n  to  r«*|>ly  to  a  lib- 
erty a*  he  4Hi|!ht.  In  that  |MM>r  tieaf»t  y(mp«?"  aaktil  ulie,  aji 
thfv  ^aimnl  the  d«M>r,  ami  imiw  a  hor^*  standing,  all  Hhiverini; 
anil  «iret«*h<Hl,  uiHler  a  frail  i»h«Hl. 

**  lit*  wan  thin  moriiiiiir.  but  I  had  the  ^•mhI  luck  t4>  mdl 
him  U'fon*  I  t<M»k  thin  n«it*." 

••  I  mu*!  rr.illy  oiniplinient  ymi,"  naitl  nhe,  lauchin;: 
lieartilv.  *'  A  gentleman  wht»  niak«*<i  )••>«'  ^4»  <*iN»n«»fnt«*al!v 
fHi;;ht  ti>  l*e  a  m«Hlfl  of  onler  mhen  a  hu«*liand.**  Ami  witti 
thia  alie  atr|>|»e<l  in,  ami  dmve  away. 


CHAPTER  II. 

A   DINNER   OF  TWO. 

The  O'Sbea  returned  to  Rome  at  a  ^^  slapping  pace.''  He 
did  his  eight  miles  of  heavy  ground  within  forty  minutes. 
But  neither  the  speed  nor  the  storm  could  turn  his  thoughts 
from  the  scene  he  had  just  passed  through.  It  was  witli 
truth  he  said  that  he  could  not  give  credit  to  tbe  fact  of  such 
good  fortune  as  to  believe  she  would  accept  him ;  and  yet 
the  more  he  reflected  on  the  subject,  tbe  more  was  he  puzzled 
and  disconcerted.  When  he  had  last  seen  her,  she  refused 
him,  —  refused  him  absolutely  and  flatly;  she  even  hinted 
at  a  reason  that  seemed  unanswerable,  and  suggested  that, 
though  they  might  aid  each  other  as  friends,  there  c^j^nld  be 
no  copartnership  of  interests.  *^  What  has  led  her  to  this 
change  of  mind.  Heaven  knows.  It  is  no  lucky  turn  of  for' 
tone  on  my  side  can  have  induced  it;  my  prcMpeets  were 
never  bleaker.  And  then,"  thought  he,  **of  what  nature  is 
same  secret,  or  rather  these  secrets,  of  hers,  frjrr  they 
to  grow  in  clusters?  What  can  she  have  drjme?  or 
what  has  Pentbonv  3lorns  done?  Is  he  alive?  Is  be  at 
X*>rf«>lk  Inland  ?  Was  be  a  forger,  or  wor»e  ?  Ilr/w  much 
•loe*  Falen  know  aboat  her?  What  power  hsA  be  over  her 
b<i»ii«»9»  Che  po^i^ession  of  the^e  letters?  Is  Paten  Pentbotiy 
Mormr"*  le  was  tbos  that  his  min^i  went  to  ar^l  fro.  like  a 
fonpD^  ^«a,  restless  and  not  advancinir.  y^rver  was  there  a 
ana  rmir^  tortnri>d  by  bis  conj*^orf^-  He  knew  that  she 
ai^hc  marry  Sir  William  Heath^>te  if  she  WkM  ;  why,  then, 
pr^«»r  himself  rr>  a  man  of  station  and  fortnne?  Wa.^  it  that 
bm  wa»  more  likely  to  enart  the  vensrean/*e  she  thirstM  for 
the  oiil  Baronet?  A  v.  tliac  w%a  %  rt^a.srmaM^^'  <^al^nla- 
She  wa«  risrht  ther»*,  ami  h«>  '»l  hrin-jr  Mastr^r  P:it<»n  ••  to 
bijok."*  as  jHire  as  bis  name  ^±a  ^/.Shea.     That  wati  thA  »ort 
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of  thing  be  aDderetood  m  well  m  any  man  in  Kurope.  lie 
ba4l  been  out  acorea  of  timea,  ami  knew  bow  to  pick  a  quar* 
rel,  aiMl  to  aggravate  it,  ami  make  it  |M*rfectly  beyutid  all 
puaaibility  of  arrangement,  aa  well  aa  any  fire»eat4*r  of  a 
Krrneb  line  n*giment.  That  was,  |)erba|Mi,  the  reaaon  of  Ibe 
wklow*ii  <*lKiic*e  of  bim.  If  sbe  marrietl  Ileatlicote,  it  wouki 
be  a  caiM*  for  lawyem :  a  great  trial  at  Went  minuter,  ami  a 
great  M*amlal  in  tlie  |Mi|>eni.  ^*  Hut  with  me  it  will  lir  all 
c|ui4*t  ami  |M*aoeable.  I  *11  get  back  ber  lettem,  or  I  '11  know 
wbv." 

II«*  n«*st  lietliouglit  bim  of  bt*r  fortune.  He  wiiibtHl  »be  bail 
tolil  bim  uion*  alM>ut  it,  —  Ih>w  it  cauu*  to  ber,  —  waa  it  br 
aettlfUiiMit,  —  HAM  it  from  tbe  MorrtM*»?  He  wifilM*<l,  too,  it 
bail  not  bet*n  in  AuM^riea;  be  wan  not  quite  nun*  tbat  pn>|ierty 
tlirri*  m«*ant  anything  at  all;  ami,  lantly,  be  brtiugbt  to  mind 
tbat  tlMmgh  bt*  bad  pr«>|Mta4'«l  for  doivnn  of  W(»nicn,  tbia  waa 
tl>e  onlv  tH*(*aiii«th  lu*  wan  not  anketl  wliat  be  e«>uld  neoure  hx 
aettlrnifut,  and  how  much  be  would  give  an  pin-money.  No, 
on  tbat  mnirc  nhc  wan  dolic^acv  itM*lf,  ami  be  wan  4»ne  to 
apprt*4*iate  all  the  refinement  of  ber  rener\'e.  !mlc«Nl,  if  it 
c*ame  to  tht*  old  tHinint^nn  of  m^arcbca,  and  nbowing  titlt^,  and 
all  tlH*  t»tlK*r  rs|)4inurt*n  of  tbe  0*Sbca  family,  be  ft'lt  tbat  be 
W4Hild  ratli«*r  dH*  a  ba^^bclor  tluin  enc«Hinter  them.  **  Sbe 
knew  bow  to  ratch  me !  *  A  n»w  to  fight  tbnHigh,  and  do 
qumtHHin  anki^l  aUiut  immey,  0'Sbt*a,*  nayn  abe.  *l*an  xtm 
npnkit  temptation  like  that?  *  *' 

An  be  alight«*«l  at  the  hotel.  In*  aaw  AginciHirt  ntamling  at 
a  wiml«»w,  ami  «*viil«*ntly  laughing  at  tbe  dripping,  motl- 
ataine«l  ap|M*Aniiu>*  he  pr%4ient«*il. 

**  I  l>«»|K*  and  tMi«t  that  wan  n't  tbe  nag  I  Umght  thin  nom- 
Init,"  nai«l  be  ti»  t>'Sbea.  an  be  enteretl  tlie  nnun. 

**Tlie  verv  name;  ami  I  never  naw  bim  m  finer  lieart.  If 
Tou  4Hilv  «itnen4e«l  the  wbv  he  carri«*«l  me  thnmirh  tlwae 
|4«mi;htHl  fieMn  tiut  tliere !  He  *n  ntnMic  in  tin*  k>ina  aa  a 
cart-h«*r«e.'* 

**  I  nui«t  nay  that  vihi  appear  to  have  riil«len  him  an  a 
friend**  h*»nN*.     He  ^vrnt^l  d«*ad  U^al,  ai*  he  man  leil  awav." 

•'  \W  *•  fn-*h  a*  a  fiHir-voar  i»M 

•'  Will.  i»e\rr  nuinl,  |»«»  ai»«l  dre**  for  dmoer,  fof  vua'nr 
balf  aa  biHir  liebiml  time  alrradv  ** 
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CXShea  was  not  sorry  to  have  the  excuse,  and  harried  off 
to  make  his  toilet. 

Freytag  was  aware  that  his  gnest  was  a  ^^  Milor*,**  and  the 
dinner  was  very  good,  and  the  wine  reasonably  so ;  and  the 
two,  as  they  placed  a  little  spider-table  between  them  before 
the  fire,  seemed  folly  conscioas  of  all  the  enjoyment  of  the 
situation. 

Agincourt  said,  ^'  Is  not  this  jolly?  "  And  so  it  was.  And 
what  is  there  jollier  than  to  be  about  sixteen  or  seventeen 
years  of  age,  with  good  health,  good  station,  and  ample 
means?  Jo  be  launched  into  manhood,  too,  as  a  soldier, 
without  one  detracting  sense  of  man's  troubles  and  cares,  — 
to  feel  that  your  elders  condescend  to  be  your  equals,  and 
will  even  accept  your  invitation  to  dinner  I  —  ay,  and  more, 
practise  towards  you  all  those  little  flatteries  and  attentions 
which,  however  vapid  ten  years  later,  are  positive  ecstasies 
now! 

But  of  all  its  glorious  privileges  there  is  not  one  can  com- 
pare with  the  boundless  self-confidence  of  youth,  that  implicit 
faith  not  alone  in  its  energy  and  activity,  its  fearless  con- 
tempt for  danger,  and  its  indifference  to  hardships,  but,  more 
strange  still,  in  its  superior  sharpness  and  knowledge  of  life ! 
Oh  dear !  are  we  not  shrewd  fellows  when  we  matriculate  at 
Christ  Church,  or  see  ourselves  gazetted  Comet  in  the  Horse 
Guards  Purple?  Who  ever  equalled  us  in  all  the  wiles  and 
schemes  of  mankind  ?  Must  he  not  rise  early  who  means  to 
dupe  us?  Have  we  not  a  registered  catalogue  of  all  the 
knaveries  that  have  ever  been  practised  on  the  unsuspecting? 
Truly  have  we ;  and  if  suspicion  were  a  safeguard,  nothing 
can  barm  us. 

Now,  Agincourt  was  a  fine,  true-hearted,  generous  young 
fellow,  —  manly  and  straightforward,  —  but  he  had  imbibed 
his  share  of  this  tendency.  He  fancied  himself  subtle,  and 
imagined  that  a  nice  negotiation  could  not  be  intrusted  to 
better  hands.  Besides  this,  he  was  eager  to  impress  Heath- 
cote  with  a  high  opinion  of  his  skill,  and  show  that  even  a 
regular  man  of  the  world  like  O'Shea  was  not  near  a  match 
for  him. 

^M  'm  not  going  to  drink  that  light  claret  such  an  evening 
as  this,'*  said  O'Shea,  pushing  away  his  just-tasted  glass. 
^*  Let  us  have  something  a  shade  warmer." 
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^'  King  the  bell,  and  order  what  yon  like.'* 

*'Here,  thifl  will  do,  —  *  Clos  Vougeot,'"  said  O'Shea, 
pointing  out  to  the  waiter  the  name  on  the  wine  '^  carte." 

^^  And  if  that  be  a  failure,  I  '11  fall  back  on  brandy-and- 
water,  the  refuge  of  a  man  after  bad  wine,  just  as  disap- 
pointed young  ladies  take  to  a  convent.  If  you  can  drink 
that  little  tipple,  Agincourt,  you  're  right  to  do  it.  You  '11 
come  to  Burgundy  at  forty,  and  to  rough  pK)rt  ten  3*eai*8 
later ;  but  you  've  a  wide  margin  left  before  that.  How  old 
are  you  ?  " 

^^  I  shall  be  seventeen  my  next  birthday,"  said  the  other, 
flushing,  and  not  wishing  to  add  that  there  were  eleven 
months  and  eight  days  to  run  before  that  event  should  come 
oflf. 

"  That 's  a  mighty  pretty  time  of  life.  It  gives  you  a  clear 
four  years  for  irresponsible  follies  before  you  come  of  age. 
Then  you  may  fairly  count  up<m  three  or  four  more  for 
legitimate  wastefulness,  and  with  a  little,  very  little,  dis- 
cretion, you  never  need  know  a  Jew  till  you  'i*e  six-and- 
twenty." 

*'I  beg  your  pardon,  my  good  fellow,"  said  the  other, 
coloring,  half  angrily;  **I've  had  plenty  to  do  with  those 
gents  already.  Ask  Nathan  whether  he  hasn't  whole  sheafs 
of  my  bills.  My  guardian  only  allows  me  twelve  hundred 
a  year,  —  a  downright  shame  they  call  it  in  the  regiment,  and 
so  I  wrote  him  word.  In  fact,  I  told  him  what  our  Major 
said,  that  with  such  means  as  mine  I  ought  to  try  and  man- 
age an  exchange  into  the  Cape  Rifles." 

'*0r  a  black  regiment  in  the  West  Indies,"  chimed  in 
O'Shea,  gravely. 

"  No,  confound  it,  he  did  n't  say  that !  " 

"The  Irish  Constabulary,  too,  is  a  cheap  corps.  You 
might  stand  that." 

"  I  don't  mean  to  try  either,"  said  the  youth,  angrily. 

''  And  what  does  Nathan  charge  you?  —  say  for  a  '  thing  * 
at  three  months  ?  " 

"  That  all  depends  upon  the  state  of  the  money-market," 
said  Agincourt,  with  a  look  of  profoundest  meaning.  '^  It  is 
entirely  a  question  of  the  foreign  exchanges,  and  I  study 
them  like  a  stockbroker.     Nathan  said  one  day,  ^It's  a 
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thousand  pities  he 's  a  Peer ;  there 's  a  fellow  with  a  head  to 
beat  the  whole  Stock  Exchange.'" 

*'  Does  he  make  you  pay  twenty  per  cent,  or  five-and' 
twenty  for  short  dates  ?  " 

^^  You  don't  understand  it  at  all.  It 's  no  question  of  that 
kind.  It's  always  a  calculation  of  what  gold  is  worth  at 
Amsterdam,  or  some  other  place,  and  it 's  a  difference  of, 
maybe,  one-eighth  that  determines  the  whole  value  of  a 
bill." 

''  I  see,"  said  O'Shea,  puffing  his  cigar  very  slowly.  *'I 
have  no  doubt  that  you  bought  your  knowledge  on  these 
subjects  dearly  enough." 

^^  I  should  think  I  did!  Until  I  came  to  understand  the 
thing,  I  was  always  '  outside  the  ropes,'  always  borrowing 
with  the  *  exchanges  against  me,'  —  you  know  what  I  mean  ?  " 

"  I  believe  I  do,"  said  O'Shea,  sighing  heavily.  "  They 
have  been  against  me  all  my  life." 

'*  That 's  just  because  you  never  took  trouble  to  study  the 
thing.  You  rushed  madly  into  the  market  whenever  you 
wanted  money,  and  paid  whatever  they  asked." 

''I  did  indeed!  and,  what's  more,  was  very  grateful  if  I 
got  it". 

''And  I  know  what  came  of  that,  — how  that  ended." 

'*How?" 

"  Why,  you  dipped  your  estate,  gave  mortgages,  and  the 
rest  of  it." 

O'Shea  nodded  a  full  assent. 

**  Oh,  /  know  the  whole  story ;  I  've  seen  so  much  of  this 
sort  of  thing.  W'ell,  old  fellow,"  added  he,  after  a  pause, 
**if  rd  been  acquainted  with  you  ten  or  fifteen  years  ago,  I 
could  have  saved  you  from  all  this  ruin." 

O'Shea  repressed  every  tendency  to  a  smile,  and  nodded 


a^ain. 


"  I  'd  have  said  to  you,  '  Don't  be  in  a  hurry,  watch  the 
market,  and  I  '11  tell  you  when  to  "  go  in." '  " 

"  Maybe  it  *s  not  too  late  yet,  so  give  me  a  word  of  friendly 
advice,"  said  O'Shea,  with  a  modest  humility.  *'  There  are 
few  men  want  it  more." 

There  was  now  a  pause  of  several  minutes ;  O'Shea  waiting 
to  see  how  his  bait  had  taken,  and  Agincourt  revolving  in 
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his  mind  whether  this  was  not  the  precise  moment  for  open- 
ing his  negotiation.     At  last  he  said,  — 

"  I  wrote  that  letter  I  promised  you.  I  said  you  were  an 
oat-and-outer  as  to  ability,  and  that  they  could  n*t  do  better 
than  make  you  a  Governor  somewhere,  though  you  'd  not  be 
disgusted  with  something  smaller.  I  *ve  been  looking  over 
the  vacancies;  there's  not  much  open.  Could  you  be  a 
Mahogany  Commissioner  at  Honduras?" 

^^  Well,  so  far  as  having  had  my  legs  under  that  wood  for 
many  years  with  pleasure  to  myself  and  satisfaction  to  my 
friends,  perhaps  I  might" 

"  Do  you  know  what  I  *d  do  if  I  were  you?  " 

"  I  have  not  an  idea." 

*'  I  'd  marry,  —  by  Jove,  I  would !  —  I  *d  marry !  " 

^^  I  *ve  thought  of  it  half  a  dozen  times,"  said  he,  stretching 
out  his  band  for  the  decanter,  and  rather  desirous  of  escap- 
ing notice ;  "  but,  you  see,  to  marry  a  woman  with  money,  — 
and  of  course  it 's  that  you  mean,  —  there 's  always  the  inquiry 
what  you  have  yourself,  where  it  is,  and  what  are  the  charges 
on  it.  Now,  as  you  shrewdly  guessed  awhile  ago,  I  dipped 
my  estate,  —  dipped  it  so  deep  that  I  begin  to  suspect  it  won't 
come  up  again." 

^^But  look  out  for  a  woman  that  has  her  fortune  at  her 
own  disposal." 

"And  no  friends  to  advise  her." 

O' Shea's  face,  as  he  said  this,  was  so  absurdly  droll 
that  Agincourt  laughed  aloud.  ''Well,  as  you  observe,  no 
friends  to  advise  her.  I  suppose  you  don't  care  much  for 
connection,  —  I  mean  rank  ?  " 

"As  for  the  matter  of  family,  I  have  enough  for  as 
many  wives  as  Bluebeard,  if  the  law  would  let  me  have 
them." 

"Then  I  fancy  I  know  the  thing  to  suit  you.  She's  a 
stunning  pretty  woman,  besides." 

"Where  is  she?" 

"At  Rome  here." 

"And  who  is  she?" 

"Mrs.  Penthony  Morris,  the  handsome  widow,  that's  on 
a  visit  to  the  Heathcotes.  She  must  have  plenty  of  tin,  I 
can  answer  for  that,  for  old  Nathan  told  me  she  was  in  all 
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the  heavy  transfers  of  South  American  shares,  and  was  a 
buyer  for  very  large  amounts." 

'*Are  you  sure  of  that? " 

^'I  can  give  my  word  on  it.  I  remember  his  saying  one 
morning,  *'  The  widow  takes  her  losses  easily ;  she  minds 
twelve  thousand  pounds  no  more  than  I  would  a  five-pound 
note."' 

^^They  have  a  story  here  that  she  's  going  to  marry  old 
Heathcote." 

"Not  true,  —  I  mean,  that  she  won't  have  him." 

"And  why?  It  was  clear  enough  she  was  playing  that 
game  for  some  time  back." 

"I  wanted  Charley  to  try  his  chance,"  said  Agincourt, 
evading  the  question;  "but  he  is  spooney  on  his  cousin  May, 
I  fancy,  and  has  no  mind  to  do  a  prudent  thing." 

**But  how  am  I  to  go  in?"  said  O'Shea,  timidly.  "If 
she 's  as  rich  as  you  say,  would  she  listen  to  a  poor  out-at- 
elbows  Irish  gentleman,  with  only  his  good  blood  to  back 
him?" 

"You  're  the  man  to  do  it,  —  the  very  man." 

O'Shea  shook  his  head. 

"I  say  you  *d  succeed.     I  *d  back  you  against  the  field." 

"Will  you  make  me  a  bet  on  it? " 

" Witlj  all  my  heart!     What  shall  it  be? " 

"Lay  me  a  hundred  to  one,  in  tens,  and  I  give  you  my 
solemn  word  of  honor  I  '11  do  my  very  best  to  lose  my  wager 
and  win  the  widow." 

"Done!  I  '11  bet  you  a  thousand  pounds  to  ten;  book  it, 
with  the  date,  and  I  Ml  sign  it" 

While  Agincourt  was  yet  speaking,  O'Shea  had  produced 
a  small  note-book,  and  was  recording  the  bet.  Scarcely 
had  he  clasped  the  little  volume  again,  when  the  waiter 
entered,  and  handed  him  a  note. 

O'Shea  read  it  rapidly,  and,  finishing  off  his  glass,  refilled 
and  drank  it  "I  must  leave  you  for  half  an  hour,"  said 
he,  hastily.  "There  's  a  friend  of  mine  in  a  bit  of  a  scrape 
with  one  of  these  French  officers;  but  I  '11  be  back 
presently." 

"I  say,  make  your  man  fight.  Don't  stand  any  bullying 
with  those  fellows." 

TOL,  II.  —  2 
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O'Shea  did  not  wait  for  his  counsels,  but  harried 
off. 

^^This  way,  sir,"  whispered  a  man  to  him,  as  he  passed 
out  into  the  coart  of  the  hotel;  ^^the  carriage  is  round  the 
comer." 

He  followed  the  man,  and  in  a  few  minutes  found  himself 
in  a  narrow  by-street,  where  a  single  carriage  was  standing. 
The  glass  was  quietly  let  down  as  he  drew  near,  and  a  voice 
he  had  no  diflSculty  in  i-ecognizing,  said,  "I  have  just  re- 
ceived a  most  urgent  letter,  and  I  must  leave  Rome  to- 
morrow at  daybreak,  for  Germany.  I  have  learned,  besides, 
that  Paten  is  at  Baden.  He  was  on  his  way  here,  but 
stopped  to  try  his  luck  at  the  tables.  He  has  twice  broken 
the  bank,  and  swears  he  will  not  leave  till  he  has  succeeded 
a  third  time.  We  all  well  know  how  such  pledges  finish. 
But  you  must  set  off  there  at  once.  Leave  to-morrow  night, 
if  you  can,  and  by  the  time  you  arrive,  or  the  day  after, 
you  ni  find  a  letter  for  you  at  the  post,  with  my  address,  and 
all  your  future  directions.  Do  nothing  with  Paten  till  you 
hear ;  mind  that,  —  nothing.  I  have  not  time  for  another 
word,  for  I  am  in  terror  lest  my  absence  from  the  house 
should  be  discovered.  If  anything  imminent  occur,  you 
shall  hear  by  telegraph." 

"Let  me  drive  back  with  you;  I  have  much  to  say,  much 
to  ask  you,"  said  he,  earnestly. 

"On  no  account.     There,  good-bye;  don't  forget  me." 

While  he  yet  held  her  hand,  the  word  was  given  to  drive 
on,  and  his  farewell  was  lost  in  the  rattling  of  the  wheels 
over  the  pavement. 

"Well,  have  you  patched  it  up,  or  is  it  a  fight?"  asked 
Agincourt  when  he  entered  the  i*oom  once  more. 

"You  *11  keep  my  secret,  I  know,"  said  O'Shea,  in  a 
whisper.  "Don't  even  breathe  a  word  to  Heathcote,  but 
I  'U  have  to  leave  this  to-morrow,  get  over  the  nearest 
frontier,  and  settle  this  affair." 

"You  'd  like  some  cash,  would  n't  you?  —  at  all  events,  I 
am  your  debtor  for  that  horse.     Do  you  want  more  ?  " 

"There,  that 's  enough,  —  two  hundred  will  do,"  said 
O'Shea,  taking  the  notes  from  his  fingers;  "even  if  I  have 
to  make  a  bolt  of  it,  that  will  be  ample." 
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*'  This  looks  badlj  for  your  wagiir.  O'Shea.  &  nav  '.oa«i 
joa  the  widow,  I  soapecL" 

**  Who  knows?  **  said  CShesu  laingtimg,  "Cirrmiar  ^oil- 
iog  is  sometimes  the  short  cot  oa  land  ti&  well  j£»  iea.  If 
yoa  have  anj  good  news  for  me  from.  D<jwTiint£  >cr*±et.  I  H 
shv  yoa  a  line  to  saj  where  to  send:  and  jo.  Zfjod-^iyii.'' 

And  Ajdnconrt  shook  his  hand  coniiallv,  but  sot  TTtin'iit 
a  toach  of  envy  as  he  dioughc  of  the  mission  he  wa6  <m^!i^*^ 
io. 


CHAPTER  in. 

SOME   LAST  WORDS. 

While  Agincoart  and  0*Shea  thus  sat  and  conversed  to- 
gether, there  was  another  fireside  which  presented  a  far  hap- 
pier pictui-e,  and  where  old  Sir  William  sat,  with  his  son 
and  May  Leslie,  overjoyed  to  think  that  they  were  brought 
together  again,  and  to  separate  no  more.  Charles  had  told 
them  that  he  had  determined  never  to  leave  them,  and  all 
their  thoughts  had  gone  back  to  the  long,  long  ago,  when 
they  were  so  united  and  so  happy.  There  was,  indeed,  one 
theme  which  none  dared  to  touch.  It  was  ever  and  anon 
uppermost  in  the  mind  of  each,  and  yet  none  had  courage 
to  adventure  on  it,  even  in  allusion.  It  was  in  one  of  the 
awkward  pauses  which  this  thought  produced  that  a  servant 
came  to  say  Mrs.  Morris  would  be  glad  to  see  Charles  in 
her  room.  He  had  more  than  once  requested  permission  to 
visit  her,  but  somehow  now  the  invitation  had  come  ill- 
timed,  and  he  arose  with  a  half  impatience  to  obey  it. 

During  the  greater  part  of  that  morning  Charles  Heath- 
cote  had  employed  himself  in  imagining  by  what  process  of 
persuasion,  what  line  of  argument,  or  at  what  price  he 
could  induce  the  widow  herself  to  break  off  the  engagement 
with  his  father.  The  guarded  silence  Sir  William  had 
maintained  on  the  subject  since  his  son*8  arrival  was  to 
some  extent  an  evidence  that  he  knew  his  project  could  not 
meet  approval.  Nor  was  the  old  man  a  stranger  to  the  fact 
that  May  Leslie's  manner  to  the  widow  had  long  been 
marked  by  reserve  and  estrangement.  This,  too,  increased 
Sir  William's  embarrassment,  and  left  him  more  isolated 
and  alone.  ^^How  shall  I  approach  such  a  question  and 
not  offend  her?  "  was  Charles's  puzzle,  as  he  passed  her 
door.     So  full  was  he  of  the  bulletins  of  her  indisposition, 
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that  he  almost  started  as  he  saw  her  seated  at  a  table, 
writing  away  rapidly,  and  looking,  to  his  thinking,  as  well 
as  he  had  ever  seen  her. 

^^This  is,  indeed,  a  pleasant  surprise,'*  said  he,  as  he 
came  forward.  '^I  was  picturing  to  myself  a  sick-room  and 
a  sufferer,  and  I  find  you  more  beautiful  than  ever.** 

"You  surely  couldn't  imagine  I'd  have  sent  for  you  if  I 
were  not  conscious  that  my  paleness  became  me,  and  that 
my  dressing-gown  was  very  pretty.  Sit  down  —  no,  here  — 
at  my  side;  I  have  much  to  say  to  you,  and  not  very  long 
to  say  it.  K  I  had  not  been  actually  overwhelmed  with 
business,  real  business  too,  I  'd  have  sent  for  you  long  ago. 
I  could  imagine  with  very  little  difficulty  what  was  upper- 
most in  your  mind  lately,  and  how,  having  determined  to 
remain  at  home,  your  thoughts  would  never  quit  one  dis- 
tressing theme, —  you  know  what  I  mean.  Well,  I  repeat,  I 
could  well  estimate  all  your  troubles  and  difficulties  on  this 
head,  and  I  longed  for  a  few  minutes  alone  with  you,  when 
we  could  speak  freely  and  candidly  to  each  other,  no  dis- 
guise, no  deception  on  either  side.  Shall  we  be  frank  with 
each  other?" 
*^ By  all  means." 

''Well,  then,  you  don't  like  this  marriage.     Come,  speak 
oat  honestly  your  mind." 

''Why,  when  I  think  of  the  immense  disproportion  in 
age;  when  I  see  on  one  side  —  " 

^'Fiddle  f addle!  if  I  were  seventy,  it  wouldn't  make  it 
better.  I  tell  you  I  don't  want  fine  speeches  nor  delicate 
evasions ;  therefore  be  the  blunt,  straightforward  fellow  you 
used  to  be,  and  say,  ^  I  don't  like  it  at  all.' " 
"Well,  here  goes,  I  do  not  like  it  at  all." 
"Neither  do  I,"  said  she,  lying  back  listlessly  in  her 
chair,  and  looking  calmly  at  him.  "  I  see  what  is  passing 
in  your  mind,  Charles.  I  read  your  thoughts  in  their  ebb 
and  flow,  and  they  come  to  this :  '  Why  have  you  taken  such 
consummate  pains  about  an  object  you  would  regret  to  see 
tocomplished?  To  what  end  all  your  little  coquetries  and 
graces,  and  so  forth?'  Well,  the  question  is  reasonable 
enough,  and  I  '11  give  you  only  one  answer.  It  amused  me, 
and  it  worried  others.     It  kept  poor  May  and  yourself  in  a 
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small  fever,  and  I  have  never  through  life  had  self-command 
enough  to  deny  myself  the  pleasure  of  terrifying  people  at 
small  cost,  making  them  fancy  they  were  drowning  in  two 
feet  of  water." 

''I  hope  May  is  grateful;  I  am  sure  /am,"  said  Charles, 
stiffly. 

"Well,  if  you  have  not  been  in  the  past,  I  intend  you  to 
be  so  for  the  future.  I  mean  to  relinquish  the  great  prize 
I  had  so  nearly  won ;  to  give  up  the  distinguished  honor  of 
being  your  stepmother,  with  all  the  rights  and  privileges  I 
could  have  grouped  around  that  station.  I  mean  to  abdi- 
cate all  my  power;  to  leave  the  dear  Heathcotes  to  the 
enjoyment  of  such  happiness  as  their  virtues  and  merits 
cannot  fail  to  secure  them,  under  the  simple  condition  that 
they  will  forget  me,  or,  if  that  be  more  than  they  can  prom- 
ise, that  they  will  never  make  me  the  subject  of  their  dis- 
cussions, nor  bring  up  my  name,  either  in  praise  or  blame. 
Now  understand  me  aright,  Charles,"  said  she,  earnestly; 
"this  is  no  request  prompted  by  any  pique  of  injured  pride 
or  wounded  self-love.  It  is  not  uttered  in  the  irritation  of 
one  who  feels  rejected  by  you.  It  is  a  grave  demand, 
made  as  the  price  of  an  important  concession.  I  exact  that 
my  name  be  not  spoken,  or,  if  uttered  by  others  in  your 
presence,  that  it  be  unacknowledged  and  unnoticed.  It 
is  no  idle  wish,  believe  me;  for  who  are  the  victims  of 
the  world's  calumnies  so  often  as  the  friendless,  whose 
names  call  forth  no  sponsor?  They  are  the  outlaws  that 
any  may  wound,  or  even  kill,  and  their  sole  sanctuary  is 
oblivion." 

"I  think  you  judge  us  harshly,"  began  Charles. 

But  she  stopped  him. 

"No,  far  from  it.  I  know  you  all  by  this  time.  You 
are  far  more  generously  minded  than  your  neighbors,  but 
there  is  one  trait  attaches  to  human  nature  everywhere. 
Every  one  exaggerates  any  peril  he  has  passed  through, 
and  every  man  and  woman  is  prone  to  blacken  the  char- 
acter of  those  who  have  frightened  them.  Come,  I  '11  not 
discuss  the  matter  further.  I  have  all  those  things  to  pack 
up,  and  some  notes  to  write  before  I  go." 

'*Go!     Are  you  going  awaj'  so  soon? " 
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^^To-morrow,  at  daybreak.  I  have  got  tidings  of  a  sick 
relative,  an  old  aant,  who  was  very  fond  of  me  long  ago, 
and  who  wishes  to  have  me  near  her.  I  should  like  to  see 
May,  and,  indeed,  Sir  William,  but  I  believe  it  will  be 
better  not:  I  mean  that  partings  are  gratuitous  sorrows. 
Tou  will  say  all  that  I  wish.  You  will  tell  them  how  it  hap- 
pened that  I  left  so  hurriedly.  I  'm  not  sure,"  addeil  she, 
smiling,  "that  your  explanation  will  be  very  lucid  or  very 
coherent,  but  the  chances  are,  none  will  care  to  question 
you  too  closely.  Of  course  you  will  repeat  all  my  gratitude 
for  the  kindness  I  have  met  here.  I  have  had  some  of  my 
happiest  days  with  you,"  added  she,  as  if  thinking  aloud, — 
"days  in  which  I  half  foi^ot  the  life  of  trouble  that  was  to 
be  resumed  on  the  morrow.  And,  above  all,  say,"  said  she, 
with  earnestness,  "that  when  they  have  received  my  debt  of 
thanks  they  are  to  wipe  out  my  name  from  the  ledger,  and 
remember  me  no  more." 

Charles  Heathcote  was  much  moved  by  her  words.  The 
very  calm  she  spoke  in  had  all  its  effect,  and  he  felt  he 
knew  not  what  of  self-accusation  as  he  thought  of  her  lonely 
and  friendless  lot.  He  could  not  disabuse  his  mind  of  the 
thought  that  it  was  through  offended  pride  she  was  relin- 
quishing the  station  she  had  so  long  striven  to  attain,  and 
now  held  within  her  very  grasp.  "She  is  not  the  selfish 
creature  I  had  deemed  her;  she  is  far,  far  better  than  I 
believed.  I  have  mistaken  her,  misjudged  her.  That  she 
has  gone  through  much  sorrow  is  plain ;  that  there  may  be 
in  her  story  incidents  which  she  would  grieve  to  see  a 
town  talk,  is  also  likely;  but  are  not  all  these  reasons  the 
more  for  our  sympathy  and  support,  and  how  shall  we 
answer  to  ourselves,  hereafter,  for  any  show  of  neglect  or 
harshness  towards  her?" 

While  he  thus  reflected,  she  had  turned  to  the  table  and 
was  busy  writing. 

"I  have  just  thought  of  sending  a  few  farewell  lines  to 
May,"  said  she,  talking  away  as  her  pen  ran  along  the 
paper.  "We  all  of  us  mistake  each  other  in  this  world;  wo 
are  valued  for  what  we  are  not,  and  deemecl  deficient  in  what 
we  have."  She  stopped,  and  then  crumpling  up  the  half- 
written  paper  in  her  hand,  said;  "No,  I  '11  not  write,  —  at 
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least,  not  now.  You  '11  tell  her  everything,  —  ay,  Charles, 
everything!" 

Here  she  fixed  her  eyes  steadfastly  on  him,  as  though  to 
look  into  his  very  thoughts.  ^'You  and  May  Leslie  will  be 
married,  and  one  of  your  subjects  of  mysterious  talk  when 
you  're  all  alone  will  be  that  strange  woman  who  called  her- 
self Mrs.  Penthony  Morris.  What  wise  guesses  and  shrewd 
conjectures  do  I  fancy  you  making ;  how  cunningly  you  '11 
put  together  fifty  things  that  seem  to  illustrate  her  story, 
and  yet  have  no  bearing  upon  it;  and  how  cleverly  you  *11 
construct  a  narrative  for  her  without  one  solitary  atom  of 
truth.  Well,  she  '11  think  of  you,  too,  but  in  a  different 
spirit,  and  she  will  be  happier  than  I  suspect  if  she  do  not 
often  wish  to  live  over  again  the  long  summer  days  and 
starry  nights  at  Marlia." 

^^May  is  certain  to  ask  me  about  Clara,  where  she  is,  and 
if  we  are  likely  to  see  her  again." 

^^  And  you  *11  tell  her  that  as  I  did  not  speak  of  her,  your 
own  delicacy  imposed  such  a  reserve  that  you  could  not 
ask  these  questions.  Good-bye.  But  that  I  want  to  be 
forgotten,  I  'd  give  you  a  keepsake.  Good-bye,  — and  for- 
get me." 

She  turned  away  at  the  last  word,  and  passed  into  an 
inner  room.  Charles  stood  for  an  instant  or  two  irreso- 
lute, and  then  walked  slowly  away. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

FOUND   OUT. 

QuAOKiKBOSS  and  the  Laytons  came  back  in  due  time  to 
England,  and  at  once  liastened  to  London.  They  had 
traced  Winthrop  and  Trover  at  Liverpool,  and  heard  of 
their  having  left  for  town,  and  thither  they  followed  them 
in  all  eagerness.  The  purauit  had  now  become  a  chase, 
with  all  its  varying  incidents  of  good  or  bad  fortune.  Each 
took  his  allotted  part,  going  out  of  a  morning  on  his  especial 
beat,  and  returning  late  of  an  evening  to  report  his  success 
or  failure. 

Quackinboss  frequented  all  the  well-known  haunts  of  his 
countrymen,  hoping  to  chance  upon  some  one  who  had  seen 
Winthrop,  or  could  give  tidings  6f  him.  Old  Layton  —  the 
doctor,  as  we  shall  for  the  remainder  of  our  brief  space  call 
him  —  was  more  practical.  He  made  searches  for  Hawke's 
will  at  Doctors'  Commons,  and  found  the  transcript  of  a 
brief  document  irregularly  drawn,  and  disposing  of  a  few 
thousand  pounds,  but  not  making  mention  of  any  Ameri- 
can property.  He  next  addressed  himself  to  that  world- 
known  force,  so  celebrated  in  all  the  detection  of  crime; 
be  described  the  men  be  sought  for,  and  offered  rewards  for 
their  discovery,  carefully  protesting  the  while  that  nothing 
but  a  vague  suspicion  attached  to  them. 

As  for  Alfred,  he  tried  to  take  his  share  in  what  had 
such  interest  for  the  others.  He  made  careful  nrjte»  of  the 
points  assigned  to  him  for  investigation;  be  learner]  n^mm 
and  addresses,  and  references  to  no  eml;  he  laliorf^]  liard 
to  imbue  himself  with  the  zeal  of  the  otb^rs,  l^it  it  wf/nU\ 
not  do.  All  his  tbooghts,  hopest  and  wiabea  bad  an//t^i4^ 
direction,  and  he  longed  imf>atientlj  for  an  opfK/rtunity  Up 
make  his  escape  from  them,  ami  f^t  ont  for  July  ar^l  dit^ 
cover  Clara.     His  only  ciew  to  h^r  wan  throwgb  HUfCmw, 
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bat  that  gentleman  was  abroad,  and  not  expected  for  some 
days  in  London.  Little  did  the  doctor  or  Qaackinboss  sus- 
pect that  Alfred's  first  call  on  every  morning  was  at  the 
private  entrance  of  the  Regent's  Theatre,  and  his  daily 
question  as  invariably  the  same  demand,  *^When  do  yoa 
expect  Mr.  Stocmar  in  town?  " 

Poor  fellow!  he  was  only  bored  by  that  tiresome  search, 
and  hated  every  man,  woman,  and  child  concerned  in  the 
dismal  history ;  and  yet  no  other  subject  was  ever  discussed, 
no  other  theme  brought  up  amongst  them.  In  vain  Alfred 
tried  to  turn  the  conversation  upon  questions  of  public  in- 
terest ;  by  some  curious  sympathy  they  would  not  be  drawn 
away  into  that  all-absorbing  vortex,  and,  start  from  what 
point  they  might,  they  were  certain  to  arrive  at  last  at  the 
High  Court  of  Jersey. 

It  was  on  one  evening,  as  they  sat  together  around  the  fire, 
that,  by  dint  of  great  perseverance  and  consummate  skill, 
Alfred  had  drawn  them  awav  to  talk  of  India  and  the  war 
there.  Anecdotes  of  personal  heroism  succeeded,  and  for 
every  achievement  of  our  gallant  fellows  at  Lucknow, 
Quackinboss  steadily  quoted  some  not  less  daring  exploit  of 
the  Mexican  war.  Thus  discussing  courage,  they  came  at 
last  to  the  nice  question,  —  of  its  characteristics  in  different 
nations,  and  even  in  individuals. 

**  In  cool  daring,  in  confronting  peril  with  perfect  collect- 
edness,  and  such  a  degree  of  self-possession  as  confers  every 
possible  chance  of  escape  on  its  possessor,  a  woman  is 
superior  to  us  all,"  said  the  doctor,  who  for  some  time  had 
been  silently  reflecting.  *'One  case  i>articularly  presents 
itself  to  mv  mind,"  resumed  he.  **It  was  connected  with 
that  memorable  trial  at  Jersey." 

Alfred  gn>aned  heavily,  and  pushed  back  his  chair  from 
the  group. 

*'The  case  was  this,"  continued  the  old  man:  ** while  the 
police  were  eagerly  intent  on  tracing  out  all  who  were  im- 
plicated in  the  murder,  suspicion  being  rife  on  every  hand, 
every  letter  that  passed  l^tween  the  supposed  confederates 
was  opened  and  read,  and  a  strict  watch  set  over  any  who 
were  believed  likely  to  convey  messages  from  one  to  the 
other. 
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''Ou  the  evening  of  the  inquest  —  it  was  about  an  hour 
after  dark  —  the  window  of  an  upper  room  was  gently 
opened,  and  a  woman's  voice  called  out  to  a  countr^^man 
below,  '  Will  you  earn  half  a  crown,  my  good  man,  and  take 
this  note  to  Dr.  Layton's,  in  the  town?'  He  agreed  at 
once,  and  the  letter  and  the  bribe  were  speedily  thrown  into 
his  hat.  Little  did  the  writer  suspect  it  was  a  policeman 
in  disguise  she  had  charged  with  her  commission!  The 
fellow  hastened  off  with  his  prize  to  the  magistrate,  who, 
having  read  the  note,  resealed  it,  and  forwarded  it  to  me. 
Here  it  is.  I  have  shown  it  to  so  many  that  its  condition 
is  become  very  frail,  but  it  is  still  readable.  It  was  very 
brief,  and  ran  thus :  — 

•*  *  Dear  Friend,  —  My  misery  will  plead  for  me  if  I  thus  ad- 
dress you.  I  have  a  favor  to  ask,  and  my  broken  heart  tells  mc  you 
will  not  refuse  me.  I  want  you  to  cut  me  off  a  lock  of  my  darlinp^'s 
hair.  Take  it  from  the  left  temple,  where  it  is  longest,  and  brini^  it 
to-morrow  to  his  forlorn  widow, 

**  *  Louisa  Hawke  ' 

*^From  the  moment  they  read  that  note,  the  magistrates 
felt  it  an  outrage  to  suspect  her.  I  do  not  myself  mean  to 
implicate  her  in  the  great  guilt,  — far  from  it;  but  here  was 
a  bid  for  sympathy,  and  put  forward  in  all  the  coolness  of 
a  deliberate  plan;  for  the  policeman  himself  told  roe,  years 
after,  that  she  saw  him  at  Dover,  and  gave  him  a  sovereign, 
saying  jocularly,  *  I  think  you  look  better  when  dressed  as 
a  countryman.'     Now,  I  call  this  consummate  calculation." 

As  he  was  speaking.  Quack inboss  had  drawn  near  the 
candles,  and  was  examining  the  writing. 

"I  wonder,"  said  he,  ''what  the  fellows  who  affect  to 
decipher  character  in  handwriting  would  say  to  thi.<i?  It 's 
all  regular  and  well  formed." 

''Is  it  very  small?  Are  the  letters  minute?  —  for  that, 
they  allege,  is  one  of  the  indications  of  a  cnjel  natnre," 
said  Alfred.  "They  show  a  specimen  of  Lncrezia  lV>rgia'.<i, 
that  almost  requires  a  microscope  to  read  it." 

*'No,"  said  <;^ackinboss;  "'that '.-i  what  they  cnll  a  V>M, 
free  hand:  the  writins.  one  wonld  say,  of  a  jilap^la^h  <jfi\ 
that  was  n't  a-goin'  to  count  conzsequences." 
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"Let  me  interpret  her,"  said  Alfred,  drawing  the  candles 
towards  him,  and  preparing  for  a  very  solemn  and  deliberate 
judgment.  "What's  this?"  cried  he,  almost  wildly.  "I 
know  this  hand  well ;  I  could  swear  to  it.  You  shall  see  if 
I  cannot."  And,  without  another  word,  he  arose,  and 
rushed  from  the  room.  Before  the  doctor  or  Quackinboss 
could  recover  from  their  astonishment,  Alfred  was  back 
again,  holding  two  notes  in  his  hand.  "Come  here,  both 
of  you,  now,"  cried  he,  "and  tell  me,  are  not  these  in 
the  same  writing  ? "  They  were  several  short  notes,  — 
invitations  or  messages  from  Marlia  about  riding-parties, 
signed  Louisa  Morris.  "What  do  you  say  to  that?  Is 
that  word  '  Louisa  '  written  by  the  same  hand  or  not?  "  cried 
Alfred,  trembling  from  head  to  foot  as  he  spoke. 

"  *Tamal  snakes  if  it  ain't!"  broke  out  Quackinboss; 
"and  our  widow  woman  was  the  wife  of  that  murdered 
fellow  Hawke." 

"  And  Clara  his  daughter!  "  muttered  Alfred,  as  he  cov- 
ered his  face  with  his  hands  to  hide  his  emotion. 

*' These  were  written  by  the  same  person,  that's  clear 
enough,"  said  the  doctor,  closely  scrutinizing  every  word 
and  every  letter;  "  there  are  marks  of  identity  that  cannot 
be  disputed.     But  who  is  this  widow  you  speak  of?  " 

Alfred  could  only  stammer  out,  ''He'U  tell  you  all,"  as 
he  pointed  to  Quackinboss,  for  a  faintish  sick  sensation 
crept  over  his  frame,  and  he  shook  like  one  in  the  cold  stage 
of  an  ague.  The  American,  however,  gave  a  very  calm  and 
connected  narrative  of  their  first  meeting  with  Mrs.  Penthony 
Morris  and  her  supposed  daughter  at  Lucca ;  how  that  lady, 
from  a  chance  acquaintance  with  the  Heatbcotes,  had  estab- 
lished an  intimacy,  and  then  a  friendship  there. 

"  Describe  her  to  me,  —  tell  me  something  of  her  appear- 
ance," burst  in  the  old  man  with  impatience ;  for  as  his  mind 
followed  the  long-sought- for  "  traU,"  his  eagerness  became 
beyond  his  power  of  control.  "  Blue  eyes,  that  might  be 
mistaken  for  black,  or  dark  liazel,  bad  she  not?  and  the 
longest  of  eyelashes,  the  mouth  full  and  pouting,  but  the 
chin  sharply  turned,  and  firm-looking?     Am  I  right?" 

"  That  are  you,  and  teeth  as  reg'lar  as  a  row  of  soldiers." 

^^Her  foot,   too,   was  perfect.      It  had  been  modelled 
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Bcorea  of  times  by  sculptora,  aui]  there  were  caste  of  it  with 
a  Roman  twndal,  or  naked  on  a  plaat&in-leHf ,  io  her  drawing- 
room.     Yon've  seen  her  foot?" 

"It  was  a  graod  foot!  I  have  seen  it,"  said  the  Ameri- 
can ;  "  and  if  I  was  one  as  liked  monarchy,  I  'd  say  it  miglit 
liave  done  for  a  queeo  to  stand  on  in  front  of  a  throne." 

*'  What  was  lier  voice  like?  "  aaked  the  old  man,  eagerly. 

"  Low  and  soft,  with  almost  a  tremor  in  it  when  she  asked 


Bone  trifling  favor,"  said  Alfred,  now  speaking  for  the  first 
time. 

"Herself,  —  her  very  self,  I  kuow  her  well,  by  Ikat.'" 
eried  the  old  man,  triumphantly.  "  I  carried  those  trembling 
Mcentfl  in  my  memory  for  many  and  many  a  day.  Go  on, 
Md  tell  me  more  of  her.  Who  was  this  same  Morris,  — 
»ben,  how.  and  where  were  they  married?" 

"We  never  knew;  none  of  ns  ever  saw  him.  Some  said 
he  was  liA-ing,  and  in  China  or  India.  Some  called  her  a 
widow.     The  girl  Clara  was  called  hers  —  " 
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'^  No.  Clara  was  Hawke's.  She  mast  have  been  Hawke's 
daughter  by  his  first  wife,  the  niece  of  this  Winthrop." 

^^  She's  the  great  heiress,  then,"  broke  in  Quackinboss; 
^^ she's  to  have  Peddar's  Clearings,  and  the  whole  of  that 
track  beside  Grove's  River.  There  ain't  such  another  for- 
tune in  all  Ohio." 

"  And  this  was  poor  Clara's  secret,"  said  Alfred  to  Quack- 
inboss, in  a  whisper,  "  when  she  said,  '  I  only  know  that  I 
am  an  orphan,  and  that  my  name  is  not  Clara  Morris.' " 

^^  Do  you  think,  then,  sir,  that  such  a  rogue  as  that  fellow 
Trover  went  out  all  the  way  to  the  Western  States  to  make 
out  that  gal's  right  to  these  territories?  "  asked  Quackinboss, 
gravely. 

''  Not  a  bit  of  it.  He  went  to  rob  her,  to  cheat  her,  to  put 
forward  some  false  claim,  to  substitute  some  other  in  her 
place,"  cried  old  Lay  ton.  "Who  is  to  say  if  he  himself 
be  not  the  man  Morris,  and  the  husband  of  our  fair  friend? 
He  may  have  fifty  names,  for  aught  we  know,  and  Morris  be 
one  of  them." 

^'  You  told  me  that  Clara  had  been  made  over  to  a  certain 
Mr.  Stocmar,  to  prepare  her  for  the  stage,"  said  Alfred  to 
the  American.  But  before  he  could  reply  the  doctor  broke 
in,— 

"  Stocmar,  —  Hyman  Stocmar,  of  the  Regent's?" 

''  The  same.     Do  you  know  him,  father?  " 

"  That  do  I,  and  well  too.     What  of  him?  " 

"  It  was  to  his  care  this  young  lady  was  intrusted,"  said 
Alfred,  blushing  at  the  very  thought  of  alluding  to  her. 

"  If  there  should  be  dealings  with  Stocmar,  let  them  be 
left  to  7??e,"  said  the  doctor,  firmly.  ''  I  will  be  able  to 
make  better  terms  with  him  than  either  of  you." 

"  I  s'pose  you  're  not  going  to  leave  a  gal  that 's  to  have 
a  matter  of  a  million  of  dollars  to  be  a  stage-player?  She 
ain't  need  to  rant*,  and  screech,  and  tear  herself  to  pieces  at 
ten  or  fifteen  dollars  a  night  and  a  free  benefit." 

"First  to  find  her,  then  to  assert  her  rights,"  said  the 
doctor. 

"  How  are  we  to  find  her?  "  asked  Alfred. 

"  I  wiU  charge  myself  with  that  task,  but  we  must  be 
active  too,"  said   the  doctor.     "  I   half  suspect  that  I  see 
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the  whole  intrigue,  —  why  this  woman  was  separated  from 
the  young  girl,  why  this  fellow  Trover  was  sent  across  the 
Atlantic,  and  what  means  that  story  of  the  large  fortune  so 
suddenly  left  to  Winthrop." 

^*  I  only  know  him  slightly,  sir,'*  said  Quackinboss,  break- 
ing in,  ^^but  no  man  shall  say  a  word  against  Harvey  P. 
Winthrop  in  my  hearing." 

"  You  mistake  me,"  rejoined  the  doctor.  "  It  would  be 
DO  impugnment  of  my  honesty  that  some  one  bequeathed  me 
an  estate,  —  not  that  I  think  the  event  a  likely  one.  So  far 
as  I  can  surmise,  Winthrop  is  the  only  man  of  honor 
amongst  them." 

"  Glad  to  hear  you  say  so,  sir,"  said  the  Colonel,  gravely. 
*^  It 's  a  great  victory  over  national  prejudices  when  a  Brit- 
isher gets  to  say  so  much  for  one  of  our  people.  It 's  the 
grand  compensation  you  always  have  for  your  inferiority,  to 
call  our  sharpness  roguery." 

It  was  a  critical  moment  now,  and  it  needed  aU  Alfred's 
readiness  and  address  to  separate  two  combatants  so  eager 
for  battle.  He  succeeded,  however,  and,  after  some  common- 
place conversation,  contrived  to  carry  his  father  away,  on 
pretence  of  an  engagement. 

^^  You  should  have  let  me  smash  him,"  muttered  the  old 
man,  bitterly,  as  he  followed  him  from  the  room.  "  You 
should  have  given  me  fifteen  minutes, — ay,  ten.  I'd  not 
have  asked  more  than  ten  to  present  him  with  a  fin- 
ished picture  of  his  model  Republican,  in  dress,  manner, 
morals,  and  demeanor.  I  'd  have  said,  *'  Here  is  what  I 
myself  have  seen — '" 

'*  And  I  would  have  stopped  you,"  broke  in  Alfred,  boldly, 
**and  laid  my  hand  on  Quackinboss's  shoulder,  and  said, 
*  Here  is  what  I  have  known  of  America.  Here  is  one  who, 
without  other  tie  than  a  generous  pity,  nursed  me  through 
the  contagion  of  a  fever,  and  made  recovery  a  blessing  to 
me  by  his  friendship  after,  —  who  shared  heart  and  for- 
tune with  me  when  I  was  a  beggar  in  both.' " 

*'  You  are  right,  boy,  — you  are  right.  How  hard  it  is  to 
crush  the  old  rebellious  spirit  in  one's  nature,  even  after  we 
have  lived  to  see  the  evil  it  has  worked  us ! " 


CHAPTER  V. 

THE   manager's   ROOM   AT  THE  "REGENT'S." 

At  an  early  hour  the  next  morning  the  two  Laytons  pre- 
sented themselves  at  the  private  door  of  the  '*  Regent's." 
Mr.  Stoemar  had  returned  that  morning  from  Paris;  he 
had  been  to  bed  for  an  hour,  and  was  now  dressed  and 
up,  but  so  busily  engaged  that  he  had  left  positive  orders 
to  be  denied  to  all  except  to  a  certain  high  personage  in  the 
royal  household,  and  a  noble  Lord,  whose  name  he  had 
given  to  the  porter. 

"  We  are  not  either  of  these,"  said  the  doctor,  smiling, 
*'  but  I  am  a  very  old  friend,  whom  he  did  not  know  was  in 
England.  I  have  been  scores  of  times  here  with  him ;  and 
to  prove  how  I  know  my  way  through  flats  and  side-scenes, 
I  '11  just  step  up  to  his  room  without  asking  you  to  conduct 
me."  These  pleadings  were  assisted  considerably  by  the  dex- 
terous insinuation  of  a  sovereign  into  the  man's  hand ;  and 
Lay  ton  passed  in,  with  his  sou  after  him. 

True  to  his  word,  and  not  a  little  to  Alfred's  astonishment, 
the  doctor  threaded  his  way  through  many  a  dark  passage 
and  up  many  a  frail  stair,  till  he  reached  the  well-known,  well- 
remembered  door.  He  knocked  sharply,  but,  without  wait- 
ing for  reply,  turned  the  handle  and  entered.  Stoemar,  who 
stood  at  the  table  busily  breaking  the  seals  of  a  vast  heap  of 
letters,  turned  suddenly  around  and  stared  at  the  strangers 
with  mingled  surprise  and  displeasure. 

*•*'  I  gave  positive  orders  that  I  could  not  receive  strangers," 
said  he.  haughtily.  *^  May  I  ask  what  is  the  meaning  of  this 
intrusion  ?  " 

'*  You  shall  know  in  a  few  moments,  sir,"  said  the  old  man, 
deliberately  taking  a  seat,  and  motioning  to  his  son  to  do  the 
same.    *'*'  My  business  could  be  transacted  with  yourself  alone, 
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and  it  would  be  useless  referring  me  to  a  secretary  or  a  trea- 
surer.    I  have  come  here  with  my  son  —  " 

"  Oh,  the  old  story !  "  broke  in  Stocmar.  *'  The  young 
gentleman  is  stage-struck ;  fancies  that  his  Hamlet  is  better 
than  Kean's  or  Macready's ;  but  I  have  no  time  for  this  sort 
of  thing.  The  golden  age  of  prodigies  is  gone  by,  and,  at 
all  events,  I  have  no  faith  in  it.  Make  an  apothecary  of 
him,  clerk  in  a  gas-works,  or  anything  you  please,  only  don't 
come  here  to  bother  me,  you  understand ;  my  time  is  too  full 
for  these  negotiations." 

"  Have  you  done?  "  said  the  old  man,  fiercely. 

"  Done  with  yow,  certainly,"  said  Stocmar,  moving  to- 
wanls  the  bell. 

*'  That  you  have  not.  You  have  not  even  begun  with  me 
yet.     I  perceive  you  do  not  remember  me." 

"  Remember  you !  I  never  saw  you  before,  and  I  trust 
most  sincerely  I  may  never  have  that  pleasure  again.  Any- 
thing wrong  with  the  old  party  here  ?  "  whispered  he,  as  he 
turned  to  Alfred,  and  touched  his  finger  significantly  to  his 
forehead. 

"  Be  quiet,  boy !  "  cried  Layton,  fiercely,  as  his  son  started 
ap  to  resent  the  insolence;  ^' he  shall  soon  learn  whether 
there  be  or  not.  Our  time,  sir,  if  not  so  profitable  as  yours, 
has  its  value  for  ourselves,  so  that  I  will  briefly  tell  you  what 
X  came  for.  I  want  the  addresses  of  two  persons  of  your 
acquaintance." 

*'  This  is  beyond  endurance.  Am  I  to  be  the  victim  of 
every  twaddling  old  bore  that  requires  an  address?  Are 
you  aware,  sir,  that  I  don't  keep  an  agency  oflSce?" 

With  a  calm  self-possession  which  amazed  his  son,  the 
old  man  quietly  said,  '*  I  want  this  address,  —  and  this." 
And  he  handed  Stocmar  a  card  with  two  names  written  in 
pencil. 

"'Clara  Hawke'  —  and  who  is  Clara  Hawke?  I  never 
beard  of  her  till  now;  and  'Mrs.  Hawke'  too?  My  good 
friend,  this  is  some  self-delusion  of  yours.  Take  him  away 
quietly,  young  gentleman,  or  my  patience  will  not  stand  this 
may  longer.     I  '11  send  for  a  policeman." 

**  There  is  one  already  in  waiting,  sir,"  said  old  Layton, 
flercely,  ''and  with  a  warrant  for  the  apprehension  of  Mr. 
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Hyman  Stocmar.  Ay,  sir,  oar  laws  give  many  a  wide  mar- 
gin to  rascality,  but  slave-dealing  is  not  legalized  on  our 
soil.  Keep  your  laughter  for  the  end,  and  see  whether  it 
will  be  so  mirthfuL  Of  that  crime  I  mean  to  accuse  you  in 
an  open  court,  the  victim  being  myself.  So,  then,  I  have 
refreshed  your  memory  a  little ;  you  begin  to  recognize  me 
now.  Ay,  sir,  it  is  the  professor,  your  old  slave,  stands 
before  you,  whom,  after  having  starved  and  cheated,  you 
put  drunk  on  board  a  sailing-ship,  and  packed  off  to  Amer- 
ica; sold,  too,  deliberately  sold,  for  a  sum  of  money. 
Every  detail  of  this  transaction  is  known  to  me,  and  shall 
be  attested  by  competent  witnesses.  My  memory  is  a  better 
one  than  you  suspect.  I  forget  nothing,  even  to  the  day 
and  the  hour  I  last  stood  in  this  room.  Yes,"  cried  he, 
turning  to  his  son  and  addressing  him,  ^^  I  was  summoned 
here  to  be  exhibited  as  a  spectacle  to  a  visitor,  and  who, 
think  you,  was  tiie  distinguished  friend  to  whose  scrutiny  I 
was  to  be  subjected?  He  was  one  who  himself  had  enjoyed 
his  share  of  such  homage,  —  he  was  no  less  a  man  than  the 
famous  Paul  Hunt,  tried  at  Jersey  for  the  murder  of  God- 
frey Hawke,  and  how  acquitted  the  world  well  knows ;  and 
he  it  was  who  sat  here,  the  dear  friend  of  the  immaculate 
Mr.  Stcximar,  —  Mr.  Stocmar,  the  chosen  associate  of  lords 
and  ladies,  the  favored  guest  of  half  the  great  houses  in 
London.  Oh,  what  a  scandal  and  a  disgrace  is  here !  You  *d 
rather  face  the  otlier  charge,  with  all  its  consequences,  than 
this  one.  Where  is  your  laughter  now,  Stocmar?  Where 
that  jocose  humor  you  indulged  in  ten  minutes  ago?" 

*'  Look  here,  my  good  friend,"  cried  Stocmar,  suddenly 
starting  up  from  his  eliair,  while  the  great  drops  of  sweat 
hung  on  his  forehead  and  trickled  along  his  pale  cheeks; 
"  don't  fancy  that  you  can  pit  yourself  against  me  before  the 
public.  I  have  station,  friends,  and  patrons  in  the  highest 
ranks  in  England." 

'*  My  name  of  Herbert  Lay  ton  will  suffice  for  all  that  I 
shall  ask  of  it.  When  the  ti-ue  history  of  our  connection 
shall  be  written  and  laid  before  the  world,  we  shall  see  which 
of  us  comes  best  out  of  the  ordeal." 

'* This,  then,  is  a  vengeance!"  said  Stocmar,  trembling 
from  head  to  foot 
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*'  Not  if  yoQ  do  not  drive  me  to  it.  There  Dever  were 
eftsier  terms  to  escape  a  tieavy  penalty.  Give  me  tbe  address 
of  tliese  peisoDS." 

"  But  1  know  nothiDg  of  tbem.  I  have  not,  amoDgst  my 
whole  acqnaintaoce,  ooe  named  Hawke." 

The  old  man  made  no  reply,  and  looked  puzzled  and  con- 
fused.     Stocmar  saw  bis  advantage,  and  hastily  added, — 

"  I  am  ready  to  pledge  you  my  oath  to  this." 

"Ask  him,  then,  for  the  address  of  Mrs.  Pentbony 
Morris,  father,  aod  of  the  young  lady  her  reputed  daughter," 
blerposed  Alfred. 

"  Ay,  what  say  you  to  this?  " 

"  What  I  say  is,  that  I  am  not  here  to  be  qnestioned  as 
to  the  whereabouts  of  every  real  or  imaginary  name  you  cau 
think  ot." 

"  Restive  again,  Stocmar?  What,  are  yon  so  bent  on 
your  own  rain  that  you  will  exhaust  tbe  patience  of  one 
who  never  conld  boast  loo  much  of  that  quality?  I  t«ll  you 
that  if  I  leave  this  room  without  a  full  and  explicit  answer 
to  my  demand,  —  and  in  writing,  too,  in  your  own  hand, 
— you'll  not  see  me  B^ain  except  as  your  prosecutor  in  a 
court  of  justice.  And  now,  for  the  last  time,  where  is  this 
woman  ?  " 

"She  was  in  Italy;  at  Rome  all  the  wioter,"  said  Stocmar, 
do^edly. 

"I  know  that     And  now?  " 

"In  Germany,  I  believe." 

"That  is,  you  knotc,  and  the  place  too.  Write  it 
there." 

"Before  I  do  bo,  yon  'II  give  me,  under  your  own  hand, 
a  formal  release  from  this  trumpery  charge,  whose  worst 
eonseqaence  would  be  my  appearing  in  public  to  answer 
it" 

"Nothing  of  tfae  kind;  not  a  line  to  that  effect.  I'll  keep 
Itover  yoo  till  the  whole  of  the  bneiness  we  are  engagc<1  in 
be  completoi:!.  Ay,  sir,  you  shall  iint  lie  exposcil  to  the 
evil  temptation  to  tiini  upon  me.  We  iiave  nffairs  to  settle 
which  will  require  our  meeting  with  this  woman,  and  as  we 
lire  ill  an  age  of  telegraphs,  yon  shall  not  be  oble  lo  warn 
ba  that  we  are  coming:  for  if  WM  do,  I  swear  to  you  timi-e 
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solemnly  than  you  swore  awhile  back  to  me,  that  I  '11  bring 
soch  disgrace  opon  yoor  head  that  you  '11  walk  the  streets  of 
this  city  as  wretched  an  object  as  I  was  when  I  slept  in  that 
dog-hole  behind  the  fire-engine." 

"You  '11  do  nothing  with  me  by  your  threats,  old  man." 

"Everything,  all  I  ask,  by  what  my  threats  can  accom- 
plish. Remember,  besides,  all  that  we  require  of  you  will 
only  serve  to  shorten  a  road  that  we  are  determined  to  go. 
You  can  only  help  us  so  far.     The  rest  lies  with  oui-selves." 

"Her  address  is  Gebhardts-Berg,  Bregenz,"  said  Stocmar, 
in  a  low  muttering  voice. 

"Write  it,  sir;  write  it  there,"  said  the  doctor,  pointing 
to  a  sheet  of  paper  on  the  table. 

"There,  is  that  enough?"  said  Stocmar,  as  he  wrote  the 
words,  and  flung  down  the  pen. 

No,  there  is  yet  the  other.     Where  is  Clara  Hawke?  " 
As  to  her,  I  may  as  well  tell  you  she  is  bound  to  me  by 
an  indenture;  I  have  been  at  the  charge  of  her  instruction, 
and  can  only  be  repaid  by  her  successes  hereafter — " 

"More  of  the  slave  market! "  broke  in  the  doctor.  "But 
to  the  question.  Who  sold  her  to  you?  She  had  neither 
father  nor  mother.  With  whom  did  you  make  your  com- 
pact? Bethink  you  these  are  points  you  '11  have  to  answer 
very  openly,  and  with  reporters  for  the  daily  press  amongst 
the  company  who  listen  to  you.  Such  treaties  being  made 
public  may  lead  to  many  an  awkward  disclosure.  It  were 
wiser  not  to  provoke  them." 

"I  do  not  see  why  I  am  to  incur  a  positive  loss  of 
money  —  " 

"Only  for  this  reason,  that  as  you  thought  proper  to  buy 
without  a  title,  you  may  relinquish  without  compensation. 
But  come,  we  will  deal  with  you  better  than  you  deserve. 
If  it  be,  as  I  believe,  this  young  lady's  lot  to  inherit  a  large 
fortune,  I  will  do  my  utmost  to  induce  her  to  repay  you  all 
that  you  have  incurred  in  her  behalf.  Will  that  satisfy 
you  ?  " 

"It  might,  if  I  were  not  equally  certain  that  you  have 
not  the  slightest  grounds  for  the  expectation.  I  know 
enough  of  her  story  to  be  aware  that  there  is  not  one  from 
whom  she  expects  a  shilling." 
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^' Every  day  and  hoar  brings  us  great  surprises;  ih>tliii^ 
was  less  looked  for  by  the  great  Mr.  Stocmar  this  iDoniii^ 
than  a  visit  from  fne^  and  yet  it  lias  come  to  pass,** 

^^And  in  whose  interest,  may  I  ask,  are  you  taking  all 
this  trouble  ?  —  how  is  it  incumbent  on  you  to  mix  yourself 
up  in  questions  of  a  family  to  which  you  do  not  beloi^,  nor 
are  even  known  to  ?  " 

"If  I  can  only  fashion  to  myself  a  pretext  for  your  ques- 
tion, I  would  answer  it;  but  to  the  matter, — write  the 
address  there."     And  he  pointed  to  the  paper. 

Stocmar  obeyed,  and  wrote,  "The  Conservatoire,  at 
Milan." 

"I  may  warn  you,"  added  he,  "that  Mademoiselle  Clara 
Stocmar,  for  as  such  is  she  inscribed,  will  not  be  given  up 
to  you,  or  to  any  one  save  myself,  or  by  my  oixier." 

"I  am  aware  of  that,  and  therefore  you  will  write  this 
order.  Mr.  Stocmar,  you  need  not  be  told  by  me  that  the 
fact  of  this  girl  being  an  English  subject  once  admitted,  the 
law  of  this  country  will  take  little  heed  of  the  regulations 
of  a  musical  academy;  save  yourself  this  publicity,  and 
write  as  I  tell  you." 

Stocmar  wrote  some  hurried  lines  and  signed  them. 
"Will  that  do?" 

"Perfectly,**  said  he,  folding  up  both  papers,  and  placing 
them  in  his  pocket.  "Now,  Mr.  Stocmar,  thus  far  has  been 
all  business  between  us.  You  have  done  me  a  small  service, 
and  for  it  I  am  willing  to  forgive  a  great  wrong;  still,  it  is 
a  fair  bargain.  Let  us  see,  however,  if  we  cannot  carry 
our  dealings  a  little  farther.  Here  is  a  case  where  a  dread- 
ful scandal  will  be  onboried.  and  one  of  the  most  fearful 
crimes  be  broaght  again  before  public  notice,  to  herald  the 
narrative  of  an  infamoos  fraod.  I  am  far  from  (!>usf>eetiiig 
or  insiBoating  tbat  job  have  had  auv  great  part  whatever 
in  these  traaaacstkiiis.  but  I  know  that  when  oix:;^  tii«:*v  have 
become  town  taflu  Hjmmn  Stoemar  will  figure  uh  a  prowih^ut 
name  tliwmgliOBt.  Be  win  not  %ppe»jr  ms  a  tnurder^-r  or  u 
foFget^  it  is  trae,  but  ht  viD  staad  forward  the  iutiumt^ 
frieod  of  t^  wcnat  Hmmribnm  m  the  fiMioev  and  iiav«  aUiiv« 
some  aaall  peOj  steae  W  ^anylicilr  t0  awfr  f ^.     Xit  it 
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What  man — least  of  all,  what  man  moring  where  joo  do  — 
ooold  court  soch  scandal?" 

Stocmar  made  no  answer,  biit»  leanii^  his  head  on  his 
hand,  seemed  lost  in  thought. 

**I  can  show  joa  how  to  SToid  it  all.  I  will  point  out  the 
way  to  escape  from  the  whole  didScnlty." 

**Uow  do  JOO  mean?  "  cried  Stocmar,  suddenly. 

^''Leave  the  knaves  and  come  over  to  the  honest  men ;  or 
desert  the  losing  side  and  back  the  winner,  if  yon  like  that 
better.  In  plain  English,  tell  me  all  yon  know  of  this  case, 
and  of  every  one  concerned  in  it.  Give  me  your  honest 
version  of  the  scheme,  —  how  it  has  been  done  and  by  whom. 
Yon  know  Trover  and  Hont  well;  say  what  were  their  sepa- 
rate shares.  I  will  not  betray  your  confidence;  and  if  I 
can,  I  will  reward  it." 

^*Let  your  son  leave  us.  I  will  speak  to  you  alone, **  said 
8iocmar,  in  a  faiot  whisper. 

Alfred,  at  a  signal  from  his  father,  stepped  quietly  away, 
and  thev  were  alone. 

It  was  late  in  the  afternoon  when  the  doctor  arose  to  take 
bis  departure,  and,  though  somewhat  wearied,  his  look  was 
elated,  and  his  face  glowed  with  an  expression  of  haughty 
satisfaction,  such  as  it  might  have  worn  after  a  collegiate 
triumph  years  and  years  ago. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


MB.    O'SHEA    AT    BADEN. 


Although  Mr.  O'Shea  be  not  one  of  the  most  foreground 
figures  ID  this  piece,  we  are  obliged  to  follow  his  foitunes 
for  a  brief  space,  and  at  a  moment  when  our  interests  would 
more  naturally  call  us  in  another  direction.  Thus,  at  a 
dinner-party,  will  it  occasionally  happen  that  our  attention 
is  engaged  on  one  side,  while  our  sympathies  incline  to  the 
other;  so,  in  life,  the  self-same  incident  continues  to  occur. 
We  have  said  that  he  had  many  a  sore  misgiving  about 
the  enterprise  he  was  engaged  in.  He  felt  that  he  was 
walking  completely  in  the  dark,  and  towards  what  he  knew 
not  Mrs.  Morris  was,  doubtless,  a  clever  pilot,  but  she 
might  mistake  the  course,  she  viight  go  wrong  in  her  sound- 
ings, and,  lastly,  she  might  chance  to  be  on  the  shore  when 
the  ship  was  scuttled.  These  were  dire  mistrusts,  not  to  say 
very  ungallant  suspicions,  to  haunt  the  heart  and  the  head 
of  a  bridegroom ;  but  —  alas !  that  we  must  own  it  —  Mr. 
O'Shea  now  occupied  that  equatorial  position  in  life  equally 
distant  from  the  zones  of  youth  and  age,  where  men  are 
most  worldly,  and  disposed  to  take  the  most  practical  views 
of  whatever  touches  their  interests.  It  was  very  hard  for 
him  to  believe  that  a  woman  of  such  consummate  cleverness 
as  the  widow  had  ever  written  a  line  that  could  compromise 
her.  He  took  a  man's  view  of  the  question,  and  fancied 
that  a  cool  head  is  always  cool,  and  a  calculating  heart 
always  alive  to  its  arithmetic.  These  letters,  therefore, 
most  probably  referred  to  money  transactions ;  they  were,  in 
fact,  either  bills,  or  securities,  or  promises  to  pay,  under 
circumstances,  possibly,  not  the  pleasantest  to  make  public. 
In  such  affairs  he  had  always  deemed  a  compromiM  the  best 
course ;  why  had  she  not  given  him  a  into 
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his  mission?  In  fact,  he  was  sailing  with  sealed  onlers,  to 
be  opened  only  on  reaching  a  certain  latitude.  ^^  At  all 
events,  I  can  do  nothing  till  she  writes  to  me ; "  and  with 
this  grain  of  comfort  he  solaced  himself  as  he  went  along 
his  road,  trying  to  feel  at  ease,  and  doing  his  utmost  to 
persnade  himself  that  he  was  a  lucky  fellow,  and  '*on  the 
best  thing  "  that  had  ever  turned  up  in  his  life. 

It  is  unpleasant  for  us  to  mal^e  the  confession,  but  in  his 
heart  of  hearts  Mr.  O'Shea  thought  of  a  mode  of  guiding 
himself  through  his  difficulties,  which  assuredly  was  little 
in  keeping  with  the  ardor  of  a  devoted  lover.  The  ex- 
Member  for  Inch  was  a  disciple  of  that  sect  —  not  a  very 
narrow  one  —  which  firmly  believes  that  men  have  a  sort  of 
masonic  undei-standing  amongst  them  always  to  be  true  to 
each  other  against  a  woman,  and  that  out  of  a  tacit  compact 
of  mutual  protection  they  will  always  stand  by  each  other 
against  the  common  enemy.  If,  therefore,  he  could  make 
Paten *s  acquaintance,  be  intimate  with  him,  and  on  terms 
of  confidence,  he  might  learn  all  the  bearings  of  this  case, 
and  very  probably  get  no  inconsiderable  insight  into  the 
fair  widow's  life  and  belongings. 

Amidst  a  vast  conflict  of  such  thoughts  as  these  he  rolled 
along  over  the  Spliigen  Alps,  down  the  Via  Mala,  and 
arrived  at  last  at  Baden.  The  season  was  at  its  full  flood. 
There  were  a  brace  of  kings  there,  and  a  whole  covey  of 
Serene  Highnesses,  not  to  speak  of  flocks  of  fashionables 
from  every  land  of  Eurof>e.  There  was  plenty  of  gossip,  — 
the  gossip  of  politics,  of  play,  of  private  scandal.  The 
well-dressed  world  was  amusing  itself  at  the  top  of  its 
bent,  and  every  one  speaking  ill  of  his  neighbor  to  his  own 
heart's  content.  Whatever,  however,  may  be  the  grand 
event  of  Fiurope,  —  the  outbreak  of  a  war,  or  a  i-evolution, 
the  dethronement  of  a  king,  or  the  murder  of  an  emperor, 
—  at  such  places  as  these  the  smallest  incident  of  local 
origin  will  far  out-top  it  in  interest;  and  so,  although  the 
world  at  this  moment  had  a  very  fair  share  of  momentous 
questions  at  issue,  Baden  had  only  tongues  and  ears  for 
one^  and  that  was  the  lucky  dog  that  went  on  breaking  the 
bank  at  rouge-et-noir  about  twice  a  week. 

Ludlow  Paten  was  the  man  of  the  day.     Now  it  was  his 
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eqaipage,  his  hoises;  uom  it  wms  tiie  compjiiiT  he  enter* 
taioed  at  dinner  jesierdaT*  the  f  Jibiiloiis  sum  he  had  given 
for  a  diamond  rii^,  the  incrodifale  off^-  he  had  made  for  a 
ducal  palace  on  the  Rhine.  Apoond  these  and  such-like 
narratives  there  floated  a  sort  of  atmosphen^  of  an  imagina- 
tive  order:  how  he  had  made  an  immense  wager  to  win  a 
certain  sum  by  a  certain  dav,  and  now  only  wanted  some 
trifle  of  ten  or  twelve  thousand  pounds  to  complete  it ;  how« 
if  he  continued  to  break  the  bank  so  manv  times  more^  M. 
Bennasset,  the  proprietor,  was  to  give  him  fifty  thousand 
francs  a  year  for  life  to  buy  him  off,  with  twenty  other  vari- 
ations on  these  themes  as  to  the  future  application  of  the 
money,  some  averring  it  was  to  ransom  his  wife  from  the 
Moors,  and  others,  as  positively,  to  pay  off  a  sum  with 
which  he  had  absconded  in  his  youth  from  a  great  banking- 
house  in  London ;  and,  last  of  all,  a  select  few  had  revived 
the  old  diabolic  contract  on  his  behalf,  and  were  firm  in 
declaring  that  after  he  retired  to  his  room  at  night  he  was 
heard  for  hours  counting  over  his  gains,  and  disputing  with 
the  Evil  One,  who  always  came  for  his  share  of  the  booty, 
and  rigidly  insisted  on  having  it  in  gold.  Now,  it  was 
strange  enough  that  these  last,  however  wild  the  superstruc- 
ture of  their  belief,  had  really  a  small  circumstaDce  in  their 
favor,  which  was  that  Paten  had  been  met  with  three  or 
four  times  in  most  UDfrequented  places,  walking  with  a  man 
of  very  wretched  appearance  and  most  forbidding  aspect, 
who  covered  his  face  when  looked  at,  and  was  only  to  be 
caught  sight  of  by  stealth.  The  familiar,  as  he  was  now 
called,  had  been  seen  by  so  many  that  all  doubt  as  to  his 
existence  was  quite  removed. 

These  were  the  stories  which  met  O'Shea  on  his  arrival, 
and  which  formed  the  table-talk  of  the  hotel  he  dined  in; 
narratives,  of  course,  graced  with  all  the  illustrative  powers 
of  those  who  told  them.  One  fact,  however,  inipresseil 
itself  strongly  on  his  mind,  —  that  with  a  man  bo  over- 
whelmed by  the  favors  of  Fortune,  any  chance  of  forming 
acquaintance  casually  was  out  of  the  question.  If  he  were 
cleaned  out  of  his  last  Napoleon,  one  could  know  him  read- 
ily enough;  but  to  the  fellow  who  can  break  the  bank  at 
will,  archdukes  and  princes  ar^  •^tes.     His 
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fimt  rare  wm  to  learn  hiii  appearatioe.  Nor  IumI  ht*  loii^:  to 
wait;  Xhe  vacant  cliair  lietiide  the  en>u|>ier  marktnl  the  place 
retM*r\'etl  for  the  ^n^i  player,  whone  ^anie  alone  ix^'upied 
the  attention  of  the  bytttandem,  and  whoiie  ^ainii  and  hnuira 
were  all  marketl  and  n*i*onled  hy  an  ex|N*otant  |iuMic. 
'*llere  he  ctimen!  That  itf  he,  leaning  on  the  IVin<*e  of 
TtMim,  the  man  with  the  lar^^e  >H*anl!  **  whii*|N'nMl  a  |»enM»fi 
in  t)'SlH*a'ii  hearing;  ami  now  a  fnlL  lar^e  man,  ci\rr- 
wei'^'hty,  an  it  iM*em<*tl,  for  hiii  yearn,  |HjHhe<l  the  crowd  i*arr> 
leitiilv  anide,  ami  m*ate«l  himiH*lf  at  the  table.  TIm*  low 
muniiiir  that  i»eiit  n>uml  Hhowe<l  that  the  );reat  event  of  the 
evening;  i»aj«  alM»ut  to  **n»me  oft,**  and  tttat  lUv  terrible  coo* 
diet  of  Luck  a^ainnt  Luck  wan  now  to  U*  fought  iHit. 

More  intent  U|>«»n  rt*^anlin};  the  man  hinim^lf  tlian  caring 
to  olitKTVt*  hill  ^anie,  trsiH*a  ntntioneil  hiniK«*lf  in  a  |Mif»ittoB 
t«>  iiatch  hifi  featuri'H,  Hcan  their  wliolf  exprt'nnion,  ami 
mark  every  varying  change  impn'iti*e«l  u|mmi  them.  Ilia 
ex|N*rien4v  of  the  world  had  made  him  a  tolerable  phynii^* 
m»miiit,  and  h«*  reail  the  man  lK*fore  him  reaHonablv  welL 
*Mle  if*  not  a  clever  fellow,"  thought  lie«  *'he  in  only  a  reao> 
lute  one;  and,  evni  an  Huch,  not  |M*rHiiitent.  Still,  lie  will 
lie  very  linnl  to  deal  with;  he  dintniMtit  every  man.'*  Jual 
aM  O'Sliea  waM  thuit  Humming  up  to  himnelf,  an  e\elaniati«>a 
fn»m  the  en >wd  ntartli**!  him.  The  ntranirrr  had  bipt  an 
imnienvM*  **cNMip;'*  tin*  aivumnlatitui  c»f  live  iiiH*ceii«fttl 
|iai«fM*ii  ha«l  Um*!!  Hwept  aiiay  at  on<*«s  and  several  minutea 
were  o<»cupii*<l  in  counting  the  enormoun  pile  of  Na|M>leuua 
he  had  puntM*tl  acnnn*  the  table. 

The  player  Hat  appan*ntly  unmovi*il;  hii*  fact*,  im>  far  aa 
tM*anl  and  mou««ttti*lie  |M*rmitte<|  it  to  U*  M'eii,  y^nn  calm  ami 
impa4«*iv«*:  but  O'Shea  remark«Hl  a  fld^«>ty  uni*a«iin«Tkii  in  liia 
hamU,  and  a  f«*v«Te«l  impatiemv  in  th«*  way  1h*  (*i»ntinue«l  t«i 
ilrnw  off  and  on  a  rim;  wliieh  Im*  won*  on  hin  thii;er.  Tbr 
Ifame  l>«x^an  a*rain,  but  lie  did  not  l»t>t :  and  munnurini; 
eominrntfi  an»uiiil  tli«*  nMim  went  on,  tMinu'  aMTrin^:  that  he 
wa«»  a  bail  bwirr,  i»lio  never  li.nd  fHTve  for  Win  nvi-r*ii»,  ami 
othrrn  aM  fttotjtly  maintaining:  that  he  wa>*  t*uf*)i  a  i*i>ti«ura* 
mate  ma^trr  i»f  bimf^rlf  that  li«*  wa**  ti«*v«'r  r.nrrii*il  a«av  )>t 
impnlM*.  but.  Ht-i'in:'  f«»ituni'  nnf:i\i»r:il»b*,  li.nd  frnine** 
em>u;:h  to  endure  hid  pn>M*nt  ilefeat,  ami  wait  f<»r  a  U*ttr: 
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momeDt.  Gradually  the  interest  of  the  bystanders  took 
some  other  direction,  and  Paten  was  anobserved,  as  he  sat, 
to  all  seeming,  inattentive  to  everything  that  went  on  before 
him.  Suddenly,  however,  he  placed  twenty  thousand  francs 
in  notes  upon  the  table,  and  said,  "Red."  The  "Black" 
won ;  and  he  pushed  back  his  chair,  arose,  and  strolled  cai*e- 
iessly  into  another  room. 

O'Shea  followed  him;  he  saw  him  chatting  away  pleas- 
antly with  some  of  his  most  illustrious  friends,  laughingly 
telling  how  unfortunate  he  had  been,  and  in  sportive  vein 
declaring  that,  from  the  very  fact  of  her  sex,  a  man  should 
not  trust  too  much  to  Fortune.  "I  '11  go  and  play  dominoes 
with  the  Archduchess  of  Lindau,"  said  he,  laughing;  "it 
will  be  a  cheap  pleasure  even  if  I  lose."  And  he  moved  off 
towai-ds  a  smaller  salon^  where  the  more  exclusive  of  the 
guests  were  accustomed  to  assemble. 

Not  caring  fo  attract  attention  by  appearing  in  a  com- 
pany where  he  was  not  known  to  any,  O'Shea  sauntered  out 
into  the  garden,  and,  tempted  by  the  fresh  night  air,  sat 
down.  Chilled  after  a  while,  he  resolved  to  take  a  brisk 
walk  before  bed-time,  and  set  out  in  the  avenue  which  leads 
to  Lichtenthal.  He  had  plenty  to  think  of,  and  the  time 
favored  reflection.  On  and  on  he  went  at  a  smart  pace, 
the  activity  of  mind  suggesting  activity  of  l)ody,  and, 
before  he  knew  it,  had  strolled  some  miles  from  Baden, 
and  found  himself  on  the  rise  of  the  steep  ascent  that  leads 
to  Eberstein.  He  was  roused,  indeed,  from  his  musings 
by  the  passage  of  a  one-horse  carriage  quite  close  to  him, 
and  which,  having  gained  a  piece  of  level  ground,  drew  up. 
The  door  was  quickly  o])ened,  and  a  man  got  out;  the 
moonlight  was  full  upon  his  figure,  and  O'Shea  saw  it  was 
Paten.  He  looked  around  for  a  second  or  two,  and  then 
entered  the  wood.  O'Shea  determined  to  explore  the  mean- 
ing of  the  mystery,  and,  crossing  the  low  edge,  at  once  fol- 
lowed him.  Guided  by  the  light  of  the  cigar  which  Paten 
was  smoking,  O'Shea  tracked  him  till  he  perceived  him  to 
come  to  a  halt,  and  immediately  after  heard  the  sound  of 
voices.  The  tone  was  angry  and  imperious  on  both  sides, 
and,  in  intense  eagerness,  O'Shea  drew  nigher  and  nigher. 

"None  of  your  nonsense  with  me,"  said  a  firm  and  reso- 
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lute  voice.  ^*I  know  well  bow  much  yuu  believe  uf  such 
lnjiii|iery." 

^*1  tell  you  agaiu  tliAt  1  do  believe  it.  A«  certAiu  mm  1 
give  you  uioiiey,  «o  certaiu  am  1  t«i  l<i»e.  TburwUv  wrek  1 
^AVe  you  five  Na|Mi;  1  luet  that  Mime  uigbt  aeveuty  tb«iuaaiMl 
fniiR*«;  ou  Wetliiemlay  lant  tbe  name  tbiu^:  ami  t4>>ui)£bt 
t«io  tbou»aii<l  Na|Mile«>mi  are  gi>m*.  Yihi  nwore  to  me,  lir* 
»i«lt*ii,  »o  latt*  an  yvatenlay,  tliat  if  1  ^aw  you  tweuty  Louu, 
you  M  leave  liadcu,  to  ^o  l«ek  to  Ku^lainl/' 

**S>  1  «ioul«l,  but  I  've  loat  it.  1  went  in  at  n>ulettr«  aiitl 
came  «»ut  wiUK»ut  i»ix|»i-mv;  ami  1  'm  »urt*  it  waa  m»t  Irutl- 
iti^  bnm^bt  ba«l  lurk  u|iod  mt^"  adiUM    be,    witb  a  bitter 

lauirb* 

**TtH*ti  muv  1  l*e  <*urHeil  in  all  I  «lo,  if  1  uive  v«»u  am»tbrr 
fraction !  Vou  think  t4>  terrify  me  by  exiMmun-;  but  wb«>*ll 
Htaiul  tlmt  t«*iit  Ih'hU —  tlM*  man  «ibo  «*an  «liaw  on  hii*  l*ankrr 
for  five  tlioii«aii«l  |wHin«lii,  or  tlie  outcaat  fitio  ran't  |iay  U^ 
hitt  (linn«*i  r  L«*t  tlie  Wi>rhl  know  the  won»t  i»f  nie,  an«l  ikav 
tin*  won»t  (»f  UMs  1  can  live  witliout  it,  ami  yiKi  mav  ilie  «hi 
a«luiiK'hill." 

**  \Vi*ll.  I  'm  )(la<l  we  're  come  to  thi«  at  laitt.  Ilaileti  vhall 
know  ti»-tnom>w  morning;  tlM'  wlH»le  i»tory,  ami  you  mil  nee 
l»«»w  manv  ^  ill  i«it  <lown  at  the  name  tabli*  with  vou.  \*m  *rr 
a  f«M>l  —  vou  alwavii  wrre  a  fiH»l  —  to  inf«tilt  a  man  a«  rrrk- 
l«*i«ii  an  1  am.  What  have  1  to  Ioim*'''  Thev  i^an't  trv  n^ 
ovvr  airain  anv  more  than  vm.  liut  vou  can  )«e  nhunnMl 
anil  cut  by  y<Hir  fine  a<*«|uaintanceH,  turmoil  out  of  clul«« 
(lifM»wmil  on  evi'r>*  haml  —  ** 

**I^H»k  hen\  (oilier/'  )»n»ke  in  Paten;  '*!  have  beanl  all 
that  nil»hit«li  tiftv  tinu'it  from  vou,  but  it  «li*eiin*t  terrifv  me. 
T\h*  man  that  can  live  mn  I  <bi  n«*«*«|  ncv«*r  want  frieinU  iw 
a<''iuaintaiu*eii;  the  Marvim:  li«nri:ar  it  im  who  ban  n«»  com* 
|»aiiionf«ht)i.  I^'t  un  atart  fair  t'^niormw,  ait  you  tbrealen. 
aii<l  at  the  eml  of  t)H*  ii«*«*k  let  u»  iM|uar%*  a«>*ounta,  ami  are 
wli«»  han  the  U*f»l  of  it/* 

'*1  *ll  vr'»  into  the  n»*»mfi  when  thrv  an*  m<>f»t  rmwiltHl,  ami 
I  '11  «av,  *  Thv  man  v«>iHler,  wlntralU  himself  l.u«llow  l*atrti, 
in  Paul  Hunt,  tin*  aiii'<i*m|ilice  of  Towrri*,  that  «»a>«  liangri^ 
f<»r  tlie  tnunb'r  <>f  (oHlfn*v  llawkf,  at  Jrr^rv.  Mv  name  m 
Collier;  1  uevrr   cbaii|;«*«l  it.     I,  t«»i»,  waa  iu  tbe  dock 
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that  day.  Here  we  stand, —  he  in  fine  clothes,  and  I  in  rags, 
but  not  so  very  remote  as  externals  bespeak  us. '  ** 

"In  two  hours  after  I  *d  have  you  sent  over  the  frontier 
with  a  gendarme,  as  a  vagabond,  and  without  means  of 
support,  and  I  'd  be  travelling  post  to  Italy." 

''To  see  the  widow,  I  hope;  to  prosecute  the  wretched 
woman  who  once  in  her  life  thought  you  were  not  a 
scoundrel." 

"Ay,  and  maiTy  her,  too,  my  respected  friend,  if  the 
intelligence  can  give  you  pleasure  to  hear  it.  I'm  sorry  we 
can't  ask  you  to  the  wedding." 

**No,  that  you'll  not;  she  knows  you,  and  while  you 
cheated  every  one  of  ws,  she  discovered  you  to  be  the  mean 
fellow  you  are, —  ready,  as  she  said,  to  have  a  shai*e  in  every 
enterprise,  provided  you  were  always  spared  the  peril.  Do 
you  recognize  the  portiait  there,  Paul  Hunt,  and  can  you 
guess  the  painter?  " 

"If  she  ever  made  the  speech,  she  '11  live  to  rue  it." 

"Not  a  bit  of  it,  man.  That  woman  is  your  master. 
You  did  your  very  best  to  terrify  her,  but  you  never  suc- 
ceeded. She  dares  you  openly;  and  if  I  have  to  make  the 
journey  on  foot,  I  '11  seek  her  out  in  Italy,  and  say,  '  Hei-e 
is  one  who  has  the  same  hate  in  his  heart  that  you  have,  and 
has  less  hold  on  life;  help  him  to  our  common  object.*  It 's 
not  a  cool  head  will  be  wanting  in  such  a  moment;  so,  look 
out  ahead,  Master  Paul." 

"You  hint  at  a  game  that  two  can  play  at." 

"Ay,  but  you  're  not  one  of  them.  You  were  always  a 
coward." 

A  savage  oath,  and  something  like  the  noise  of  a  struggle, 
followed.  Neither  spoke;  but  now  O'Shea  could  distinctly 
mark,  by  the  crashing  of  the  brushwood,  that  they  had  either 
both  fallen  to  the  ground,  or  that  one  had  got  the  other 
under.  Before  he  could  resolve  what  course  to  take,  the 
sharp  report  of  a  pistol  rung  out,  the  hasty  rustle  of  a  man 
forcing  through  the  trees  followed,  and  then  all  was  still. 
It  was  not  till  after  some  minutes  that  he  determined  to  go 
forward.  A  few  steps  brought  him  to  the  place,  where  in  a 
little  alley  of  the  wood  lay  a  man  upon  his  face.  He  felt 
his  wrist,  and  then,  turning  him  on  his  back,  laid  his  hand 
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on  (hi-  lii'urt.  All  ^mr*  r*\\\\:  In*  ua-  wariii,  a**  if  in  Iifi-.  l>ut 
lift-  li:i<l  ili-il  fiitfvrr!  A  f:iinl  hln-uk  **f  niiH>nIijlii  l.:i'l  u»*w 
jii^t  f:illi-n  il|Min  llir  r<|Hit,  iinil  lir  h:iw  it  m:i-<  l.ii>liiiM  l'.iti-|| 
viiin    l:iv     liirn*.       'I'lli'    li:ill     llU«i    i-nli'li-il    lilr«    lift    M«lt  .    uliil 

m 

|ir>iti:ililv  |»ii'ii-rii  llir  hi-:irl.  mi  iiir<l:int:inr«>U'«  h:iil  )'<i!i  iii4 
ili-:ilh.  \\  iiiii*  n'Mini  m:ih  llin'«  r!iu.':iL'«-<l  in  truiinj  tin-  f.ilal 
uiiiiirl.  :t  lii:ivv  |»iH-k<'l-l>«Nik  f«-ll  Itoiii  iIh-  l'ira-l-{H>i  i^i  t.  ||f 
lijMiift  It ;  >t^  iitnli'nt<i  urir  a  |i:irki  (  iif  liiltr-.  '.i'Imci.  a 
Ntiiii^;  Iti'  i-iMiM  Imt  <«fi*  liiat  tti«-\  Ihiii-  tin*  :kil<lii«>^  •>;  I'uiil 
lliliil.  Iiiit  111'  «ii\  \ut'*\  llii*  li'Nt.  I  ill  \  %%1-ii-  /i'  •  ■>.  I  lii  .  :•  j| 
]•!!/•'.  f<>i  ^^iiii  ti  ill'  liiiiixi  If  u:i**  ii-:i>l\  !••  M-^k  liti.  \«.i-  :.  -m 
Iti"  'lUii:  ..:■  i  III-  fi:iiTi  iii-«l  :i\tay  tii*ii>  liic  |<i.iii,  aii*!  tuMit^l 
uit.i  -a'A  •|iii«1  !«»\\.I!>Ii  l*ka<ii-li. 

|l  ».!••  n-il  \*'X  ilayfiifak  ^«  Im-Ii  In-  jot  I'luk,  ai.-l.  ::.iii.it:^ 
III"  {•••■:ii.  i-ii  ki'l  till-  il'Hir.  Ill-  kni-\\  Iki!  \\\\\  In  lii.l  -.  >.  •  ni 
in  I'll-  fi:ii  :iti  1  lui  :m<i|1  nf  lil«  in  tin  I  In-  •in  :i-li  -I  ;.i>-  i-'»-<i-  j.itv 
iif  "i-i-sii  J  '•;  i'l  iM J  *i't  11.  Ill'  Ii-:ui-<l.  I n--* I'll--,  ii  -I  -■  i',.!- 1  !i.iii«'t* 
%iiir«i  :iii  ill  •••••■. i!-i  ;ii:n.  -•■nif  \:il'iii-  |«lna-i-  ini,  M  ii  U.w  ii::ii 
lit  !  Ill  u  |!  Mi  "^  •  if  :i  Of  I- III-  III-  li-xi  ilx  nl  III  \  •  I  !•  I  •  1 1  -i-l.  ••«•  .  S-  •'::!  « 
li.iii-«.  iri<|i«l.  :io  III-  «:i;  Tlii-ii*.  In-  \\>iiil>|  il-ii;''f  '.:.*■  w.,-'.,  ::  •  |. 
i|i-ii?.  :ii-l  -|i.i  •>! '.••ti  ^^I'li-fiiii  It  lia^l  ipit  )ii-i'ri  t'n-  |>'- ifi?:i'*'ii  of 
!in  i-\i-r.i  •!  !i  nil :  '  tiT  tin  n*  U  f>>i .-  iitm  « in  l!  •■  !.i *  •  \a\  !:tr 
Ii'!Ji'-t:  Vnit'  !.ii-\  *%•  ii-.  till-  !i!ii'!i-  i\i.|iiiio  •■•  !-,,  .  i:,. 
rr  i:in-.   a-    I  j-i  :  :i:i|--»  1  :i.    pr-  "'?"-■  -f  j  ij  ilf   i  n    i:,-  '"i.  i    t-  ■  . ' 

I  III-*  .  i"i-r  lij'tijiil  Maiix  •ii><\i-  lii-i,  •i:<.'  11  I.  .i  I  '  t  rt* 
I'l  f  ■'.  :. .  II  l.iv  \\  li.ti  -I  I'  ii  I  •!  t<  i  ill  '11  !  ■  ■  !  ■■  i/i  ;■.  -■,,'.!*  r. 
aii-i  \  r?  .»  .1*.  !■  •!  .iij  i!  In-  niiiw ,  'n: .  "■•  i  ■  '  1 1  «  !.  ,*  ^%  .  ,  .| 
|i-ii'|i  r  !  ..i'  ■■  ■:■■■!  a  "•:.  i'm--  rifi-l  a  •!  i  "•."•  !■  •  .  I*  "  i  ••  \i  '  ■  -ii- 
»•  !f     !-i     n  -I  ■■•*     •   .  .o.        4  l:n  •-     III    III  r     ji  i«-.  -*■■■:.    '      .    . .'    .       ,    -•  . 
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CHAPTER  VII, 

OLlTTAliE   NKAK  »UKUKMl. 


:  actually  artintio  in  (ho  rholot*  oht 
Hoinusft  bAi  ainie  for  hb  dauglitcr*8  rtiiiidonoo  nonr  HivirohMi 
It  w^[»  sa  oiil-fashioDed  farinbouHo,  with  n  (i«H*p  imvis  iiiul  n 
■awT«  cornice  beneath  it.  A  wotuicn  gali«M'y  run  tho  iMiili'n 
lengtliL  with  a  straggting  stair  to  it,  oviM'grown  with  a  viM'y 
iDcieot  fig-tree«  whose  privilego  it  wam  to  intci'Wi*nvi«  Ihi'oni; h 
the  lAli»trades,  and  even  cross  tlio  HU^pn  at  wll(^  thi*  whtiln 
nearly  hkklen  by  the  fine  old  cheMtnut-tnH*M  whli^h  clothe*  thp 
Geblttrdts-Berg  ta  its  very  snmmit.  It  Wnn  thit  Mc»rt  of  upoi 
a  lone  and  sorrowing  spirit  might  havo  Monglit  out  Ut  wi<op 
away  anseen,  to  commune  with  grM  in  Nolltnd<s  and  know 
nothing  of  a  world  she  was  no  more  U)  nharo  hi«  'Vhn 
simple-hearted  peasants  who  acci*pt<!d  thi!rn  tin  I/mI^^ita  nnUi*t\ 
no  reason  for  their  selection  of  i\w.  plflr;<*,  nor  with*  tUfy  III<i'Iy« 
in  their  strange  dialect,  to  lie  ahl(!  Uf  tWmnmn  fh^  fKvint  with 
others,  save  their  neighbors.  T\u;  chli'f  r/K;rn,  wlil/'li  hwd 
three  windows  opening  on  a  Iiftl#?  U'Ttfu^f,  hrftUt^tl  out  npon 
a  glorions  panorama  of  the  Swisfi  Alf^^i,  with  fh^'  wnnnt^n 
mountains  that  lead  to  the  Sphi^^n ;  ar»/l  it  wttn  At  of,/i  of 
these  Mrs.  Morris  —  or  rather.  Up  giv#T  h<T  fhftt  uftwf  Ky 
which  for  the  last  few  pag^^  of  f>ur  nt/tty  nUf  tftfiy  \^'  /ftll/'/j, 
Mrs.  Hawke — now  sat,  as  the  non  w^i«  Jiirikiny,  w;it/'h}n(/ 
with  an  unfeigned  enjoyment  the  la-^t  jt'^^j^^mw  fif»t4  //f 
declininjr  day  npon  the  .mw*w  i)f^ki^. 

Perhaps  at  that  moment  fhe  *en«e  of  r^ym^.  w*«  fh^  H^ 
grateful  of  all  ^nsatiorM  fr*  her.  fr,r  ^he  ha^l  i^mmt*A  f^t 
alonir  day  of  eTcuement  and  fafi^rn^.     Lik**-  a  jjf»*^af,  4N 
who  haiL  in  her  imperv>nafion  »'/  ji  rll(finn\t  r^^ff.  aaII^ 
•II  her  pow*»r^  nf  roire.   -rjoic,  ir.rl   y^xttii.-...    't/',iinifHy 
fibre  to  develop  Uy  the  atmont  ^iu^  r>a««ston  •tri*'.  /rr^Uf  41 
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ami  tonrin^  hrr  very  hrart  to  nliow  its  fl{^)nT•  •he  wan  nov 
ti>  fivl  till*  torriMe  ilc|>n*riHic>ii  of  n*action.  tlie  clivary  vkmI  of 
tlu*  iMilitiKic  aroiiml  livr.  aii<l  tho  dcatb-liki*  HtilliiM*  of  lirr 
otrn  hijInIiu*iI  eiiiotioim.  Hut  yet,  thnrngli  all  thin,  tbt^rr  «a« 
a  raptiinmH  viijoyini'iit  in  tlu*  thought  of  a  taak  acr<»mplbbeil, 
an  onleal  immMNl. 

On  that  Hanu*  niornin^  it  won  Trover  had  arrivml  with  Mr. 
Winthrnp,  an«l  her  timt  meeting  t«Mik  |)ln(*e  with  tlu*  frieml  <if 
her  hitr  hurthand,  |N*rha|m  the  one  living  Iteiii^  wh«»ni  al<inr 
of  oil  till*  wiirlil  Hhe  felt  a  iMirt  of  terror  at  iM*«*in^.  The  fi-ar 
he  in!*|)iri*«i  wah  vague,  ami  ni»t  altiigether  r«*aiM>naMe:  tiut 
it  wan  tlirre,  ami  i«lie  <iiulil  not  master  it.  Till  alie  ni«*t  him* 
ih«lrr<l.  it  aliiHMt  oVfn*aine  her:  hut  when  whe  fi»nml  him  a 
inilil  old  man,  of  gentle  niannerH  ami  a  i|ui«*t  prrmMiri*,  un- 
iiUH|NTtin*;  anil  frank,  and  extendinu  toward*  hrr  a  i*«>ni|«a»- 
Hionate  pr«>trf*tion,  hlu*  ralliiti  ipiiekly  fn>ui  her  fear*,  and 
playnl  out  hrr  part  i*i»nni:^iM>nHly. 

l|ow  atri'ctin«j  !«»•*  lii-r  ^rii'f !  It  wan  one  of  tiKMH*  tiMirb* 
intr  pietnreH  wliii*h.  nhili*  thev  thrill  the  hrart,  never  harmw 
the  fri-liii;;!!.  It  «iari  puirmw  made  t*i*antifnl.  rather  than  iliv- 
tn'rtrtint;.  Time,  of  <*iMir*4e,  hnig  yrarn,  had  dnlli*«i  the  hiitrr- 
nr«M  of  h«*r  Win*,  anil  only  ra*»t  the  Hiunhre  cN»l(»rini*  of  »a«l* 
ne«ifi  oviT  a  nntnr«'  that  nii^ht  have  U'en  -  i»ho  known? 
made  for  j«»v  and  hriirhtni'**-*.  l'nnM*«l  to  fturh  w'«-n«*«,  tlir 
honr««t  Anirrican  riMiM  i*nlv  rot  in  a  ftort  of  aiiiiiiring  pitv  nf 
Hiirh  a  vii-tiui  to  an  rarlv  murow  ;  t««i  fair  a  rrrature  nd-U'*! 
of  her  jii«*t  ni«*«*4|  i»f  tlii^  wt»rld*i«  liappin<*A«i.  and  hy  a  terriMt* 
ih'^tinv  link<'<i  with  an  awful  rvi-nt !  And  h«>w  |«ivilv  pIm* 
wan  throu-jh  it  all,  how  fnruivin'j  of  that  iiian*ii  rrn«li\  '  lit* 
knrw  llawkf  Well,  and  hf  «ia<«  no  ^tran^iT  t^i  thr  trinU  a 
wtiMian  inii-t  havi*  t:<>ne  tliPMi'jh  «le*  hail  U-en  iltaint^l  ti*  i.i« 
I'liar**'  and  luntal  nature;  and  vrt  n'»t  a  har*h  i*»»fd  fi-il  fi-'n 
h«'r.  no!  aH\llnMi*  nf  rrpniarli  or  Mam--.  N«»;  nhv  I  nil  n.l 
nmiint-r  "f  rxi-u^i-H  ti»  make  for  him.  in  XUv  e\  il  intlm  i.^i « 
h\  «!iii'h  111'  ««a«i  MurpMiftili'd,  tin*  fal<M*  and  l«.id  mi  n  «!.-» 
a^>»iinh'd   to  Ik*  hi*   frii'inU. 

It  in.iH  i|iiit<*  t'liirhni'j  til  h«':ir  hiT  allude  to  tli«*  happinr^* 
of  thi-ir  I'arlv  mnrri«il  lifr,  ttirn  r'lnlifittnt'Ut  nitli  1  i:m  *  ".•• 
rirtutii'.  thi-ir  mllni.»  i*tr:ifi;:iiiient  fn'in  a  i»'irM  i*f  !  i\.irv 
and  di^plav.  to  Irad  an  tiinteuiH;  of  eulti\ateil  pur«uit«  ami 
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matual  affection.     Winthrop  was  moved  as  he  listened,  and 
Trover  had  to  wipe  his  eyes. 

Of  the  dreadful  event  of  her  life  she  skilfully  avoided 
details,  dwelling  only  on  such  parts  of  it  as  might  illustrate 
her  own  good  qualities,  her  devotion  to  the  memory  of  one 
of  whom  she  had  much  to  pardon,  and  her  unceasing  affec- 
tion for  his  child.  If  the  episode  of  that  girl's  illness  and 
death  was  only  invented  at  the  moment  of  telling,  it  lost 
nothing  by  the  want  of  premeditation ;  and  Winthrop's  tears 
betrayed  how  he  took  to  heart  the  desolate  condition  of  that 
poor  bereaved  woman. 

"  I  had  resolved,"  said  she,  *'  never  to  avail  myself  of  this 
fortune.  To  what  end  could  I  desire  wealth  ?  I  was  dead 
to  the  world.  If  enough  remained  to  support  me  through 
my  lonely  pilgrimage,  I  needed  no  more.  The  simple  life  of 
these  peasants  here  offered  me  all  that  I  could  now  care  for, 
and  it  was  in  this  obscure  spot  I  meant  to  have  ended  my 
days,  unnoticed  and  unwept.  My  dear  father,  however,  a 
distinguished  officer,  whose  services  the  Government  is  proud 
to  acknowledge,  had  rashly  involved  himself  in  some  specu- 
lations ;  everything  went  badly  with  him,  and  he  finished  by 
losing  all  that  he  had  laid  by  to  support  his  old  age.  In  this 
emergency  I  bethought  me  of  that  will ;  but  even  yet  I  don't 
believe  I  should  have  availed  myself  of  its  provisions  if  it 
were  not  that  my  father  urged  me  by  another  and  irresistible 
argument,  which  was  that  in  not  asserting  my  own  claim,  I 
was  virtually  denying  yours.  '  Think  of  Winthrop/  said  he. 
*  Why  should  he  be  defrauded  of  his  inheritance  l)ecause  you 
have  taken  a  vow  of  poverty?'  He  called  it  a  vow  of  pov- 
ety,"  said  she,  smiling  through  her  tears,  "since  I  wore  no 
better  dress  than  this,  nor  tasted  any  food  more  delicate 
than  the  rough  fare  of  my  peasant  neighbors." 

If  the  costume  to  which  she  thus  directed  their  attention 
was  simple,  it  was  eminently  becoming,  being,  in  reality, 
a  sort  of  theatrical  travesty  of  a  peasant's  dress,  made  to 
fit  i>erfectly,  and  admitting  of  a  very  generous  view  of 
her  matchless  foot  and  ankle;  insomuch,  indeed,  that  Mr. 
Winthrop  could  not  help  feelinc:  that  if  poverty  liad  its 
privations,  it  could  yet  be  eminently  picturesque. 

If  Winthrop  wished  from  time  to  time  to  ask  some  (jues- 
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tion  aboat  this,  or  inquire  into  that,  her  answers  invariably 
led  him  far  afield,  and  made  him  even  forget  the  matter  he 
had  been  eager  about.  A  burst  of  emotion,  some  suddenly 
recalled  event,  some  long-forgotten  passage  brought  back 
to  mind  in  a  moment,  would  extricate  her  from  any  diffi- 
culty; and  as  to  dates,  —  those  awful  sunk  rocks  of  all 
unprepared  fiction,  —  how  could  she  be  asked  for  these,  — 
she,  who  really  could  not  tell  the  very  year  they  were  then 
living  in,  had  long  ceased  to  count  time  or  care  for  its  on- 
ward course?  There  were  things  he  did  not  understand; 
there  were  things,  too,  that  he  could  not  reconcile  with  each 
other;  but  he  could  not,  at  such  a  moment,  suggest  his 
doubts  or  his  difficulties,  nor  be  so  heartless  as  to  weary 
that  poor  crushed  and  wounded  spirit  by  prolonging  a  scene 
so  painful. 

When  he  arose  to  take  his  leave,  they  were  like  old  friends. 
With  a  delicate  tact  all  her  own,  she  distinguished  him 
especially  from  Mr.  Trover;  and  while  she  gave  Winthrop 
both  her  hands  in  his,  she  bestowed  upon  his  companion  a 
very  cold  smile  and  a  courtesy. 

"Are  they  gone, — positively  gone?"  asked  she  of  her 
father,  who  now  entered  the  room,  after  having  carefully 
watched  the  whole  interview  from  a  summer-house  with  a 
spy-glass. 

*'Ye8,  dear;  they  are  out  on  the  road.  I  just  overheard 
the  American,  as  be  closed  the  wicket,  remark,  *'  She  *s  the 
most  fascinating  creature  I  ever  talked  to! ' " 

'*I  hope  I  am,  papa.  When  one  has  to  be  a  serpent,  one 
ought  surely  to  have  a  snake's  advantages!  What  a  dear 
old  creature  that  American  is !  I  really  have  taken  a  great 
liking  to  him.  There  is  a  marvellous  attraction  in  the  man 
that  one  can  deceive  without  an  effort,  and,  like  the  sheep 
who  come  begging  to  be  eaten,  only  implores  to  be  *'  taken 
in  again.' " 

"I  never  took  my  eyes  off  him,  and  I  saw  that  you  made 
him  cry  twice." 

"Three  times,  papa,  — three  times;  not  to  speak  of  many 
false  attacks  of  sensibility  that  went  off  in  deep  sighs  and 
chokiugs.  Oh  dear!  am  I  not  wearied?  Fetch  me  a  little 
lemonade,  and  put  one  spoonful  —  only  one  —  of  maraschino 


THE  COTTAGE  HEAB  BBEGENZ.  61 

in  it.     That  vretoh  Trover  almoet  made  me  laugh  with  his 
absurd  display  of  grief.    I  'U  not  have  him  here  to-morrow." 

"And  is  Winthrop  to  come  to-morrow?  " 

"Tes;  and  this  evening  too.  He  cornea  to-night  to  tea; 
he  is  80  anziooB  to  know  you,  papa;  he  haa  such  a  pleasant 
theory  about  that  dear  old  man  covered  with  wotiods  and 
lionora,  and  devoting  bis  declining  yeai-B  to  console  his  poor 
afflicted  child.  You  have  put  too  much  mataschino  in 
this." 

"One  spoonful,  od  honor;  but  I  mean  to  treat  myself 
more  generously.  Well,  I  'm  heartily  glad  that  the  interview 
is  over.  It  was  an  anxious  thing  to  have  before  one,  and 
particularly  not  knowing  what  manner  of  man  he  might  be." 

"That  was  the  real  di£Qciilty.  It 's  very  hard  to  '  play 
ap '  to  an  unknown  audience! " 

"I  'd  not  have  asked  them  back  this  evening.  Loo.  It 
will  be  too  much  for  you." 

*'I  did  not  do  so.  It  wan  Winthrop  himself  begged  per- 
mission to  come;  but  he  promised  that  not  a  syllable  of 
business  was  to  transpire,  so  that  I  have  only  to  be  very 
charming,  which,  of  course,  costs  nothing." 

"  I  gather  that  all  went  smoothly  on  this  morning.  No 
difficulty  anywhere  ?  " 

"None  whatever.  The  account  Trover  gave  us  is  fully 
borne  out  The  property  is  immense.  There  are,  however, 
innumerable  legal  details  to  be  gone  through.  I  can't  say 
what  documents  and  papers  we  shall  not  have  to  produce; 
meanwhile  our  American  friend  most  generously  lays  his 
purse  at  our  disposal,  and  this  blank  check  is  to  be  filled  at 
my  discretion." 

"'Bamet  and  King,'"  read  he;  "an  excellent  honse. 
'Pleaae  to  pay  to  Mrs.  Hnwki-,  or  order."'  ~Vtvy  liaiiilriouiii 
of  liim,  this.  Loo;  very  thoughtful. " 

"Very  thoughtful;  but  I  'd  as  soon  Trover  had  not  been 
present;  be  's  a  greedy,  grabbin)!  sort  o(  CiWtUrei  and  wUl 
insist  upon  a  large  discount  out  of  it." 

"Uake  the  draft  the  bigger,  darliugu 
yonr  own  hands." 

"Strange  there  should  be  no  1< 
foil  certain  we  should  have  heard  aoq 
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"IVrbaiM  wi*  may  by  ihi^  \n*nU  dear.  It  ought  to  have 
arriviil  l»y  liii*  tiiiK'." 

**'l'ijrii  iin  an<l  iHt*.  by  all  iiu-aiiH.  How  I  bate  a  punt  that 
cittiii-!!  of  an  rvtriiiu^!  Oiu*  i»ii^ht  to  l»egiii  the  ilay  wi:h 
iitif'!4  Ifttent;  tlu-y  are  tlie  evil  fa  ten,  whuee  iiiachi  nations 
all  itur  rffi»rtj«  aw  ihnvtt**!  ai:aiiit»t.  Tb«*y  ar\%  l>ei«hle««  the 
whinitaTiii^  *t(  the  iit(»nn  tlmt  ii«  brewiip^  afar  t»tT.  t»ut  in  aurv 
to  itviTtake  (!;«.  One  i»iit!ht  to  imvt  Hh-iii  i»ith  a  Wfll-ri-wtt'*! 
brain  un<i  refrei^hol  -pint,  uot  Hfarunl  aod  Ja^lcil  ainl  un* 
htiuiii:  bv  ibf  ilav'b  ii»il.'* 

And  thf  CapTain  |ire|tan-«l  to  ti)ii*y,  but  not  with«iut  a 
vari«-ty  *»(  pri-«':ititiiiii<*  a;:ain?tt  rati* bin;;  e<»M,  which  iK*«*ninl 
M«iriii-Diliat  t>t  try  Iti-*  d:iu::titrr'H  |tatu-n4-«'. 

"Y«Mj  ri:illv,**  -aid  -ibi-,  with  a  half- bitter  nniiU\  **tAiir 
vtTV  littlt-  :u-i'>iuiit  of  thf  aiixietv  1  niu-^t  fevl  about  lur 
fnturi"  lin-Jaud." 

"  N<iii<*t-iiT.  'li-ar:  thi*  O'Sln-a  !.■«  n<»t  to  lie  tiKiUisht  i»f.  It 
iiMii.'l  ri-:illv  ^t'  a  jif*^-  iiii!*ii*»c  of  wralth  to  uliare  it  with 

ntii  :i  :i  Tii:ili.'* 

**s<i  it  nuijiit,  if  'tilt*  wiTe  free  loohtMRM*.  Hut  it '«  thei4«l 
itl^irv.  papa/'  -a  it  I  •*!»■,  with  a  Mi;;h.  **T«i  Ih*  c*ur\'«|  nf  ibr 
au'tji*.  <Mit'  i<«  willini:  t"  take  ar*M-nir.  Thert*,  vihi  are  aorrlT 
iitii!l]id  ifp'iijli  how;  l«i«i*  ii«i  niiire  time,  atnl,  aUnre  all 
tbih::-.  I'lii't  jivi  into  a  L'<>-'«ipini;  ni<HNK  ainl  atay  to  talk 
*i:'j  liiivrr.  "r  *h*  -«-<liicii|  by  Mr.  \Vinthn>|i*«  Julrpa,  liut 
«'•  •:!.«■  bai'k  at  ••iii'i*,  f^tr  I  havi*  a  Hurt  of  feverinh  fivrvtMaJin^ 
nvi  r  :iif  that  I  r:iti(ii>t  «'«ni!ri»l/* 

"ll'tw  xilly  that  i<«.  ib'ar !  —  to  hnvi*  a  Htout  brart  on  tbr 
h»j!i  "••■:i-  ;*ti  I  -•!••»  i-i»wanllv  in  th«'  barlN»r." 

"\\,\  •  ui'  i!i  *:><•  haiUir'r  Ar«-  w«*  ho  rtrtf  crrtain  thai 
t:if  '.  -x.iji-  i-  *'\*t'"  -ai'I  -hr,  with  inrrpam*«l  eagrmcM^ 
"\\\i\  puv  ^i  f»r  til*'  Irlt^r-,  i»r  I  will  niyM'If." 

lit-  -I :  out  at  la<«t,  and  nhi*  wnt4-hi'«l  him  an  hr  abat  tW 
u .1  ki  f  i-' 1  11- "•-•-d  oMt  upiii  tlir  hi^h-n>»il;  antl  tbra.  all 
:i.  •:•  I"  -:«  -^'.i',  ^'it  bur-<l  into  a  pa^-intiate  rtoml  nf  Uaiw. 
\\  i<  '  ix  "t«-  I'^itf  ••f  a  ii.i'iiM*  straini^l  like  an  ovvr^bmt 
\'  \\  '  W  I-  It  Tiif  •>'«rr*>^\iiil  ont!*:ir«t  of  a  npirit  vhirtk 
!i<>\M  '.  i  r  '■•■-1  :i;.  i  dt !  :ii.*  !••  !!.i-  Wii(I>|,  wan  eraven  to  itarif; 
.  r  ^wl-  :'  -:'!;••>  •■■^'  '•  ^r  h:il  :i.:i-tiTi'*i  her,  an^l  that  ah(  Ml 
tii*   A\  J  i.iai  h  'f  ti..-  -r.rii,  ti.at  ^:ih  ti»  -hipwreck  bar? 
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She  moBt  have  been  partly  stunDed  b;  her  Borrow,  for  she 
sat,  no  longer  impatient,  nor  watching  eagerly  for  hia 
return,  but  in  a  sort  of  balf-lethaigic  state,  gazing  out  un- 
consciously into  the  falling  night  that  now  closed  in  fast 
aroond  her. 

It  is  neither  a  weak  nor  an  ignorant  theory  that  ascribes, 
even  to  the  most  corrupt  natures,  moments  of  deepest  re* 
morse,  sincere  and  true,  aspirations  after  better  things,  and 
a  willingness  to  submit  to  the  severest  penalties  of  the  past, 
if  only  there  be,  a  "future"  in  store  for  them.  Who  can 
tell  us  what  of  these  were  now  passing  through  the  mind  of 
her  who  sat  at  that  window,  brooding  sorrowfully? 

"Here's  a  letter  for  you.  Loo,  and  a  weighty  one  too," 
said  Holmes,  entering  the  room,  and  approaching  her  before 
she  was  aware.  "It  was  charged  balf  a  dollar  extra,  for 
overweight     I  trust  you  '11  say  it  was  worth  the  money." 

"Fetch  a  light!  get  me  a  candle!"  cried  she,  eagerly;  and 
she  broke  the  seal  with  hands  all  trembling  and  twitching. 
**And  leave  me,  papa;  leave  me  a  moment  to  myself." 

He  placed  the  candles  at  her  side,  and  stole  away.  She 
tamed  one  glance  at  the  address,  "To  Mrs.  Uawke,"  and 
she  read  in  that  one  word  that  the  writer  knew  her  story. 
But  the  contents  soon  banished  other  thoughts;  they  were 
her  own  long-coveted,  long-sought  letters ;  there  they  were 
now  before  her,  time-worn  and  crumpled,  records  of  a  terri- 
ble season  of  sorrow  and  misery  and  gnilt!  She  counted 
tbem  over  and  over;  there  were  twenty-seven;  not  one  was 
missing.  She  did  not  dare  to  open  them;  and  even  in  her 
happiness  to  regain  them  was  the  darkening  shadow  of  the 
melancholy  period  when  they  were  written,  — the  long  days 
of  suffering  and  the  nights  of  tears.  So  engrossed  was  ^n 
by  the  thought  that  they  were  now  her  own  again,  ttattha 
long  tyranny  of  >.-:u^  li;iil  iiiil..'il  nw\  ihi.> 
■faame  departed,  lh:it  ^^lic  vwid  nn|  tiii-n  t 
cajlte  by  them,  nor  thmugii  whom.  At  length  tUtU 
to  Baab  suddenly  on  her  uiiud,  and  sb«  exat 
envelope,  and  foiiml  n  small  sealed  note,  addressed  | 
the  packet,  '^Mr^.  Uawke."  O'Sbea'a  Initials  v 
oomer.     It  contJiine«l  but  one  line,  which  ran  tl 

"I  have  read  the  eucloscd.  —  G.  O'S." 
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Then  was  it  that  the  bitterness  of  her  lot  smote  her  with 
aU  its  force,  and  she  dropped  down  upon  her  knees,  and, 
laying  her  head  on  the  chair,  sobbed  as  if  each  convulsive 
beat  would  have  rent  her  very  heart. 

Oh,  the  ineffable  misery  of  an  exposed  shame!  the  terrible 
sense  that  we  are  to  meet  abroad  and  before  the  world  the 
stem  condemnation  our  conscience  has  already  pronounced, 
and  that  henceforth  we  are  to  be  shunned  and  avoided! 
There  is  not  left  to  us  any  longer  one  mood  of  mind  that  can 
bring  repose.  If  we  are  depressed,  it  is  in. the  mourning  of 
our  guilt  we  seem  to  be  dressed ;  if  for  a  moment  we  assume 
the  air  of  light-heartedness,  it  is  to  shock  the  world  by  the 
want  of  feeling  for  our  shame!  It  is  written  that  we  are  to 
be  outcasts  and  live  apart! 

''May  I  come  in,  Loo?"  said  a  low  voice  from  the  half- 
opened  doorway.  It  was  her  father,  asking  for  the  third 
time  before  she  heard  him. 

She  uttered  a  faint  ''Yes,"  and  tried  to  rise;  but  her 
strength  failing,  she  laid  her  head  down  again  between  her 
hands. 

"What  is  this,  darling?"  he  said,  stooping  down  over 
her.  "What  bad  tidings  have  you  got  there?  Tell  me, 
Loo,  for  I  may  be  able  to  lighten  your  sorrow  for  you." 

"No,"  said  she,  calmly,  "that  you  cannot,  for  you  cannot 
make  me  unlive  the  past!     Read  that." 

"Well,  I  see  nothing  very  formidable  in  this,  dear.  I 
can't  suppose  that  it  is  the  loss  of  such  a  lover  afflicts  you. 
He  has  read  them.  Be  it  so.  They  are  now  in  your  own 
hands,  and  neither  he  nor  any  other  will  ever  read  them 
again.  It  would  have  been  more  interesting  had  he  told  us 
how  he  came  by  them;  that  was  something  really  worth 
knowing ;  for  remember,  Loo,  —  and  it  is,  after  all,  the  great 
point,  —  these  are  documents  you  were  ready  and  willing 
to  have  bought  up  at  a  thousand  pounds,  or  even  more. 
Paten  often  swore  he  'd  have  three  thousand  for  them,  and 
there  they  are  now,  safe  in  your  own  keeping,  and  not  cost- 
ing you  one  shilling.  Stay,"  said  he,  laughing,  "the  post- 
age was  about  one-and-sixpence." 

"And  is  it  nothing  to  cost  me  open  shame  and  ignominy? 
Is  it  nothing  that,  instead  of  one  man,  two  now  have  read 


THE  COTTAGE  NEAR  BREGENZ.  55 

the  dark  tracings  of  m;  degraded  heart?    Oh,  father,  even 
you  might  feel  for  the  miser;  of  exposure ! " 

"But  it  is  not  exposure:  it  is  the  ver;  opposite;  it  is,  of 
all  things,  the  most  secret  and  secure.  When  these  letters 
are  bamed,  what  accusation  remains  against  yon?  The 
memory  of  two  loose  men  about  town.  But  who  '11  believe 
them,  or  who  cares  if  they  be  believed?  Bethink  you  that 
every  one  in  this  world  is  maligned  by  somebody,  and  fiods 


somebody  else  to  credit  the  scandal.  Give  me  a  bishop  to 
blacken  to-morrow,  nnil  see  if  I  won't  have  n  public  to  tulupt 
the  libel.  No,  do.  Loo;  it's  ft  small  affliction,  believe  mo, 
that  one  is  able  to  'iispose  of  with  a  lucifei--matoh. 
girl,  give  them  to  me,  and  never  waste  another  t' 
them." 

"No,"  said  she,  resolutely,  "I  '11  not  burn  them^ 
ever  I  may  ask  of  the  world  to  think  of  me,  I  d 
to  play  the  hypocrite  to  myself.     Lend  me  your  t 
fetch  me  a  glass  of  n'nter.     I  cannot  meet  these  [ 
oight     You  must  1:0  over  to  the  inn,  and  say  tbaifl 
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—  call  it  a  headache,  —  and  add  that  I  hope  by  to-morrow  I 
shall  be  quite  well  again." 

"Nay,  nay,  let  them  come,  dear,  and  the  very  exertion  will 
cheer  you.  You  promised  that  American  to  sing  him  one 
of  his  nigger  melodies,  — don't  forget  that." 

"Go  and  tell  them  that  I  have  been  obliged  to  take  to  bed, 
father,"  said  she,  in  a  hollow  voice.  "It  is  no  falsehood  to 
call  me  very  ill." 

"My  dear  Loo,"  said  he,  caressingly,  "all  this  is  so 
unlike  yourself.  Fot/,  that  never  lacked  courage  in  your 
life !  yoM,  that  never  knew  what  it  was  to  be  faint-hearted  I " 

"Well,  you  see  me  a  coward  at  last,"  said  she,  in  a  faint 
voice.  "Go  and  do  as  I  bade  you,  father;  for  this  is  no 
whim,  believe  me." 

The  old  man  muttered  out  some  indistinct  grumblings, 
and  left  the  room  on  his  enttnd. 

She  had  not  been  many  minutes  alone  when  she  heard  the 
sharp  sounds  of  feet  on  the  gravel,  and  could  mark  the 
voices  of  peraons  speaking  together  with  rapidity.  One 
she  quickly  recognized  as  her  father's,  the  other  she  soon 
knew  to  be  Trover's.  The  last  words  he  uttered  as  he 
reached  the  door  were,  "Arrested  at  once! " 

"Who  is  to  be  arrested  at  once?"  cried  she,  rushing 
wildly  to  the  door. 

"We,  if  we  are  caught! "  said  Holmes.  "There  's  no 
time  for  explanation  now.  Get  your  traps  together,  and 
let  us  be  off  in  quick  time." 

"It  is  good  counsel  he  gives  you,"  said  Trover.  "The 
game  is  up,  and  nothing  but  flight  can  save  us.  The 
great  question  is,  which  way  to  go.** 

She  pressed  her  hands  to  her  temples  for  a  moment,  and 
then,  as  if  recalled,  by  the  peril,  to  her  old  activity  of 
thought  and  action,  said,  — 

"Let  Jobann  fetch  his  cousin  quickly;  they  both  row  well, 
and  the  boat  is  ready  at  the  foot  of  the  garden.  We  can 
reach  Rorschach  in  a  couple  of  hours,  and  make  our  wav  over 
to  St.  Gall." 

"And  then?"  asked  Trover,  peevishly. 

"We  are,  at  least,  in  a  mountain  region,  where  there  are 
neither  railroads  nor  telegraphs." 


THE  COTTAGE  NEAR  BREGENZ.         67 

"She  is  right.  Her  plan  is  a  good  one,  Trover,"  broke 
in  Holmes.  "Gro  fetch  what  things  you  mean  to  take  with 
you,  and  come  back  at  once.  We  shall  be  ready  by  that 
time." 

''If  there  be  danger,  why  go  back  at  all?"  said  she. 
"  Remember,  I  know  nothing  of  the  perils  that  you  speak  of, 
nor  do  I  ask  to  know  till  we  are  on  the  road  out  of  them. 
But  stay  here,  and  help  us  to  get  our  pack  made." 

••'Now  you  are  yourself  again!  now  I  know  you.  Loo," 
said  Hohnes,  in  a  tone  of  triumph. 

In  less  than  half  an  hour  after  they  were  skimming  across 
the  Lake  of  Constance  as  fast  as  a  light  skiff  and  strong 
arms  could  bear  them.  The  night  was  still  and  calm,  though 
dark,  and  the  water  without  a  ripple. 

For  some  time  after  they  left  the  shore  scarcely  a 
word  was  spoken  amongst  them.  At  last  Holmes  whis- 
I)ered  something  in  his  daughter's  ear,  and  she  rejoined 
aloud,  — 

"Yes,  it  is  time  to  tell  me  now;  for,  though  I  have  sub- 
mitted myself  to  your  judgment  in  this  hasty  flight,  I  am 
not  quite  sure  the  peril  was  as  imminent  as  you  believed  it. 
What  did  you  mean  by  talking  of  an  arrest?  Who  could 
arrest  us?     And  for  what?  " 

"You  shall  hear,"  said  Trover;  "and  perhaps,  when  you 
have  heard,  you  '11  agree  that  I  was  not  exaggerating  our 
danger." 

Not  wishing  to  impose  on  our  reader  the  minute  details 
into  which  he  entered,  and  the  narrative  of  which  lasted 
almost  till  they  reached  the  middle  of  the  lake,  we  shall  give 
in  a  few  words  the  substance  of  his  story.  While  dressing 
for  dinner  at  the  inn,  he  saw  a  caiTiage  with  four  posters 
arrive,  and,  in  a  very  few  minutes  after,  heard  a  loud  voice 
inquiring  for  Mr.  Harvey  Winthrop.  Suddenly  struck  by 
the  strangeness  of  such  a  demand,  he  hastened  to  gain  a 
small  room  adjoining  Winthrop's,  and  from  which  a  door 
communicated,  by  standing  close  to  which  he  could  overhear 
all  that  passed. 

He  had  but  reached  the  room  and  locked  the  door,  when 
be  heard  the  sounds  of  a  hearty  welcome  and  recognition 
exchanged  within.     The  stranger  spoke  with  an  American 
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accent,  and  very  soon  placed  the  question  of  his  nationality 
beyond  a  doubt. 

"You  would  not  believe,"  said  he,  "that  I  have  been  in 
pursuit  of  you  for  a  matter  of  more  than  three  thousand 
miles.  I  went  down  to  Norfolk  and  to  St.  Louis,  and  was 
in  full  chase  into  the  Far  West,  when  I  found  I  was  on  the 
wrong  tack;  so  I '  wore  ship  '  and  came  over  to  Europe." 
After  satisfying,  in  some  degree,  the  astonishment  this 
declaration  excited,  he  went  on  to  tell  how  he,  thi'ough  a 
chance  acquaintance  at  first,  and  afterwards  a  close  friend- 
ship with  the  Laytons,  came  to  the  knowledge  of  the  story 
of  the  Jersey  murder,  and  the  bequest  of  the  dying  man 
on  his  daughter's  behalf,  his  interest  being  all  the  more 
strongly  engaged  because  every  one  of  the  localities  was 
familiar  to  him,  and  his  own  brother  a  tenant  on  the  very 
land.  All  the  arts  he  had  deployed  to  trace  out  the  girl's 
claim,  and  all  the  efforts,  with  the  aid  of  the  Laytons,  he 
had  made  to  find  out  Winthrop  himself,  he  patiently 
recounted,  mentioning  his  accidental  companionship  with 
Trover,  and  the  furtive  mode  in  which  that  man  had 
escaped  him.  It  was,  however,  by  that  very  flight  Trover 
confirmed  the  suspicion  he  had  attached  to  him,  and  so  the 
stranger  continued  to  show  that  from  the  hour  of  his  escape 
they  had  never  "lost  the  track."  How  they  had  crossed  the 
Atlantic  he  next  recorded,  —  all  their  days  spent  in  discuss- 
ing the  one  theme ;  no  other  incident  or  event  ever  occupy- 
ing a  moment's  attention.  "We  were  certain  of  two  things," 
said  he:  "there  was  a  deep  snare,  and  that  girl  was  its 
victim."  He  confessed  that  if  to  himself  the  inquiry 
possessed  a  deep  interest,  with  old  Layton  it  had  become  a 
passion. 

"At  last,"  continued  Trover,  "he  began  to  confess  that 
their  hopes  fell,  and  each  day's  discomfiture  served  to  chill 
the  ardor  that  had  sustained  them,  when  a  strange  and  most 
unlooked-for  light  broke  in  upon  them  by  the  discovery  of  a 
few  lines  of  a  note  written  by  you  to  Dr.  Layton  himself 
years  l)efore,  and,  being  produced,  was  at  once  recognized 
as  the  handwriting  of  Mrs.  Penthony  Morris." 

"Written  by  me!  How  could  I  have  written  to  him?  I 
never  heard  of  him,"  broke  she  in. 
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^^Yes,  he  was  the  doctor  who  attended  Hawke  in  his  last 
illness,  and  it  appeared  you  wrote  to  beg  he  would  cut  off  a 
lock  of  hair  for  you,  and  bring  it  to.  you." 

^^I  remember  that,'*  said  she,  in  a  hollow  voice,  ^^though 
I  never  remembered  his  name  was  Layton.  And  he  has  this 
note  still?" 

"You  shall  hear.     No  sooner  had  his  son  —  " 

"You  cannot  mean  Alfred  Layton? " 

"Yes;  the  same.  No  sooner  had  he  declared  that  he 
knew  the  hand,  than  they  immediately  traced  you  in  Mrs. 
Penthony  Mon*is,  and  knowing  that  Stocmar  had  become 
the  girl's  guardian,  they  lost  uo  time  in  finding  him  out. 
I  was  too  much  flurried  and  terrified  at  this  moment  to  col- 
lect clearly  what  followed,  but  I  gathered  that  the  elder 
Layton  held  over  him  some  threat  which,  if  pushed  to  execu- 
tion, might  ruin  him.  By  meaus  of  this  menace,  they  made 
Stocmar  confess  everything.  He  told  who  Clara  was,  how 
he  had  gained  possession  of  her,  under  what  name  she  went, 
and  where  she  was  then  living.  Through  some  influence 
which  I  cannot  trace,  they  interested  a  secretary  of  state  in 
their  case,  and  started  for  the  Continent  with  strong  letters 
from  the  English  authorities,  and  a  detective  officer  spe- 
cially engaged  to  communicate  with  the  foreign  officials, 
and  pennit,  when  the  proofs  might  justify,  of  an  arrest." 

"How  much  do  they  know,  then?"  asked  she,  calmly. 

"  They  know  everything.  They  know  of  the  forged  will, 
the  false  certificate  of  death,  and  Winthrop  has  confirmed 
the  knowledge.  Fortunately,  I  have  secured  the  more  im- 
portant document.  I  hastened  to  his  room  while  they  were 
yet  talking,  opened  his  desk,  and  carried  away  the  will. 
As  to  the  certificate,  the  Laytons  and  the  detective  had  set 
off  for  Meisner  the  moment  after  reaching  Bregenz,  to 
establish  its  forged  character." 

"Who  cares  for  that?"  said  she,  carelessly.  "It  is  a 
trifling  offence.     Where  is  the  other,  —  the  will  ?  " 

"I  have  it  here,"  said  he,  pointing  to  his  breast-pocket. 

"Let  us  make  a  bonfire,  then,"  said  she,  "for  I,  too,  have 
some  inconvenient  records  to  get  rid  of.  I  thought  of 
keeping  them  as  memories,  but  I  suspect  I  shall  need  no 
reminders." 


60  ONE  OF  THEM. 

While  Trover  tore  the  forged  will  in  pieces,  she  did  the 
like  by  the  letters,  aud,  a  match  being  applied  to  the  frag- 
ments, the  flames  rose  up,  and  in  a  few  seconds  the  black- 
ened remnants  were  carried  away  by  the  winds,  and  lost. 

"So,  then,  Mr.  Trover,"  said  she,  at  length,  "Norfolk 
Island  has  been  defrauded  of  your  society  for  this  time. 
By  the  way,  papa,  is  not  this  Dr.  Layton  your  friend  as 
well  as  mine  ?  " 

"Yes,  Loo,  he  is  the  man  of  ozone  and  vulcanized  zinc, 
and  I  don't  know  what  else.     I  hoped  he  had  died  ere  this.'* 

"No,  papa,  they  don't  die.  If  you  remark,  you  '11  see  that 
the  people  whose  mission  it  is  to  torment  are  wonderfully 
long-lived,  and  if  I  were  an  assurance  agent,  I  'd  take  far 
more  account  of  men's  tempers  than  their  gout  tendencies 
and  dropsies.  Was  there  any  allusion  to  papa,  Mr. 
Trover?" 

"Yes;  old  Layton  seems  to  have  a  warrant,  or  something 
of  the  kind,  against  him,  on  a  grave  charge,  but  I  had  no 
mind  to  hear  what." 

"So  that,  I  suppose,"  said  she,  laughing,  "I  am  the  only 
'  innocent '  in  the  company ;  for  you  know,  Mr.  Trover, 
that  I  forged  nothing,  falsified  nothing ;  I  was  betrayed, 
by  my  natural  simplicity  of  character,  into  believing  that 
a  fortune  was  left  me.  I  never  dreamed  that  Mr.  Trover 
was  a  villain." 

"I  don't  know  how  you  take  it  so  easily.  We  have  es- 
caped transportation,  it  is  true,  but  we  have  not  esca|)ed 
public  shame  and  exposure,"  said  Trover,  peevishly. 

"She 's  right,  though,  Trover,  — she 's  right  One  never 
gets  in  the  true  frame  of  mind  to  meet  diflSculties  till  one 
is  able  to  laugh  a  little  at  them." 

"Not  to  mention,"  added  she,  "that  there  is  a  ludicrous 
side  in  all  troubles.  I  wonder  how  poor  dear  Mr.  Win- 
throp  bears  his  disappointment,  worse  than  mine,  in  so  far 
that  he  has  travelled  three  thousand  miles  to  attain  it." 

"Oh,  he  professes  to  be  charmed.  I  heard  him  say, 
'  Well,  Quackinboss,  I  'm  better  pleased  to  know  that  the 
poor  girl  is  alive  than  to  have  a  million  of  dollars  left 


me. 


"You  don't  say  the  stranger  was  Quackinboss,  the  dear 
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Yankee  we  were  all  bo  fond  of  long  ago  at  Marlia,  and 
whom  I  never  could  make  in  love  with  me,  though  I  did  my 
very  best?  Oh,  father,  is  it  not  provoking  to  think  of  all 
the  old  friends  we  are  running  away  from  ?  Colonel  Quack- 
inboss.  Dr.  Layton,  and  Alfred!  every  one  of  them  so 
linked  to  us  by  one  tender  thought  or  another.  What  a 
charming  little  dinner  we  might  have  had  to-morrow;  the 
old  doctor  would  have  taken  me  in,  whispering  a  little  dole- 
ful word,  as  we  went,  about  the  Hawke's  Nest,  and  long 
ago;  and  you  and  he  would  have  had  your  scientific  talk 
afterwards ! " 

How  old  Holmes  laughed  at  the  pleasant  conceit!  It 
was  really  refreshing  to  see  that  good  old  man  so  cheery 
and  light  of  heart;  the  very  boat  shook  with  his  jollity. 

"  Listen !  —  do  listen !  "  said  Trover,  in  an  accent  of  ter- 
ror. ''I'm  certain  I  heard  the  sound  of  oars  following 
us." 

"Stop  rowing  for  a  moment,"  said  she  to  the  boatmen; 
and  as  the  swift  skiff  glided  noiselessly  along,  she  bent 
down  her  head  to  listen.  ''  Yes,"  said  she,  in  a  low,  quiet 
voice,  "  Trover  is  right ;  there  is  a  boat  in  pursuit,  and 
they,  too,  have  ceased  pulling  now,  to  trace  us.  Ha! 
there  they  go  again,  and  for  Lindau  too ;  they  have  heard, 
perhaps,  the  stroke  of  oars  in  that  direction." 

"  Let  our  fellows  pull  manfully,  then,  and  we  are  safe," 
cried  Trover,  eagerly. 

"  No,  no,"  said  she,  in  the  same  calm,  collected  tone. 
"The  moon  has  set,  and  there  will  be  perfect  darkness  till 
the  day  breaks,  full  two  hours  off.  We  must  be  still,  so  long 
as  they  are  within  hearing  of  us.  I  know  well.  Trover,  what 
a  tax  this  imposes  on  your  courage,  but  it  can't  be  helped." 

*' Just  so.  Trover,"  chimed  in  Holmes.  "  She  commands 
here,  and  there  must  be  no  mutiny." 

The  wretched  man  groaned  heavily,  but  uttered  no  word 
of  reply. 

"  I  wish  that  great  chemical  friend  of  yours,  papa,  —  the 
wonderful  Dr.  Layton,  —  had  turned  his  marvellous  mind 
to  the  invention  of  invisible  fire.  I  am  dying  for  a  cigar 
DOW,  and  I  am  afraid  to  light  one." 

**  Don't  think  of  it,  for  mercy's  sake !  "  broke  in  Trover. 
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"  I*r«)'  calm  j'ouraclf,  I  b»v«  got  tbc  sLitKbtcat  fancv  for 
lieiii);  (ivvriskfu  by  tbu  iuU'n-Mliug  )iuty,  uur  J»  I  ibibk 
|wi>K  lias  viUKft  —  nut  tliat  uur  ui««titit{  cuulil  bave  aiij 
CuiiBViuvQCv  bej-uud  mere  uuiilvaaauUicaa.  If  Uwy  abuulil 
ooiiii-  u|t  wiUi  ua,  1  am  aa  rvaily  lu  ileuounce  tbc  ilevril- 
ftil  Mr.  Trtivvr  aa  any  of  Uwm." 

"Ttiia  ia  very  iwur  Juatiug,  I  Uiual  aay,"  mutU:re>l  be, 
•ngrily. 

■*  Yuu  'II  lluil  it,  iwrliaiM,  a  vvry  acriuua  cameat  if  we  rr 
caui:bt." 

■■('ouif,  cornt-,  Ijmi,  r<irKivv  Uim;  be  cvrUmly  tuiiatit  all 
fi>r  llif  U'lit.  I  'ill  Kun-  viiu  <liil,  Truvvr,*'  aakl  ulil  lluliurm, 
vitli  Ibi-  lilaiitli-itt  <»r  vuiivH. 

"  Why.  iibul  •>»  i-artb  ili>  vou  uivau?  "  rriti)  In-.  ••  Y-xi  arr 
JUHt  UK  iltv|i  ill  till'  |ilut  an  I  mil.  Itut  fur  yiiu.  lii>«  ^If  •uM  1 
tiavt-  kiiiiwtt  all  Hit  Ilawkf'n  liaviii^;  auy  iiruiwrty  lu  AiiHiiia. 
or  tlcil  hi-  liail  uny  linr  to  it?  " 

■'  1  am  Hot  ti:itiirully  nu^inciouM.  Trowr."  naul  kIic.  >ilL 
m<H-k  i:ravity.  "  l>ut  I  ilit-hiri'  1  l>i-i;iii  l<i  U-lu-Vi-  y»u  arr  a 
l<a<l  III.1I1.  —  :i  vciy  l>u>l  man  '.  " 

'■  I  lio]--  nixl  tni-l  ii.>l.  I^-i,"  n»i.l  «l<l  Ilolim-a.  firnratly; 
••I  rrally  li..l«.  I1..1." 

"  It  i>  ii'i  <-<>tntii<>ii  hn-M'tii-^f  Iliai  Mikn  for  it*  victim  Uh 
willow  »ii.|  111.-  rathirli'".  I'Ii-si-h'  tit  imt  that  nin  uihlcr  IDV 
f.ft.  Troiir      Ttiirr  (irr  l«irii-i.  n.  woiil.l  |;ivi- Ibrir  rye-UMtb 

r>ir  oiK'h  Hii  .•|H'i,iii;:   f i\fi-iiv<-.      I  havf  itiii-  fai  frinJ  w 

iii,v.'>.'«-''iM  i:>k>   Tlir  )>riif  r>irim-ri-|.lraiiiirriif  ItlackcOM^ 

--'v. .11    !i.:i\    |>ii.|i    u    J..k.'    I...    far.    Mra.    UonK— «r 
Mr-,    Ha«k..   rntl.ii.'    -iu.l    Trovrr.  niiU-lv.   "for   I   f 
ki..i»   Kv  Mt.i<'!i  ii: vi«  »iU  It-  |.U>aM«rio  )■  I 

flltUf."' 

- 1  :titi  Tliii.Kiiii:  viry  MTHmxIyor  laktny  amrwa 
aixl  T'f-  .:ii.;:.  :>.nti  ulr-  i-  to  p>iiaK  It  irhfa  IM  «ll  | 

Bii-«ir  :i:i  \-'<i:    i:.  I'liii---  oti  tbnt  a 

!ri;-l.  t...,  ::,:t!  ;,.   «,.:  u...  i  ii.  XH-ntumm." 
-W.  .:.    :f    I    «.:,     lr..^.r.  IM    iKrt  1 
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"  Poor  Hr.  Trover !  "  said  she,  with  a  little  laugb.  '*  It 
is  really  very  hard  on  him !  I  have  a  DOtionthat  this  night's 
pleasuring  on  the  Lake  of  Constance  will  be  one  of  the  least 
grateful  of  bia  reoollections."  Then  taming  to  the  boatmen, 
she  bade  them  "  give  way  "  with  a  will,  and  poll  their  best  for 
Borschach. 

From  this  time  oat  nothing  was  said  alond,  but  Holmes 
and  his  daughter  spoke  eagerly  together  in  whispers,  while 
Trover  sat  apart,  his  head  turned  towards  where  the  shadow 
of  large  mountains  indicated  the  shore  of  the  lake. 

"  A'n't  yon  happy  now,  Mr.  Trover? "  said  she,  at  length, 
as  the  boat  glided  into  a  little  cove,  where  a  niunbec  of  fish- 
ing-CT»ft  lay  at  anchor.    "  A'n't  yoa  happy?  " 

Either  smuting  under  what  he  felt  the  sarcasm  of  her 
question,  or  too  deeply  immersed  in  his  own  thooghts,  he 
made  no  reply  whatever,  bat  as  the  boat  grated  on  the 
shingly  beach  he  sprang  out  and  gained  the  land.  In  an- 
other minute  the  boatmen  had  drawn  the  skift  high  and 
dry,  on  the  sand,  and  assisted  the  others  to  dbembark. 

"  How  forgetfnl  yoa  are  of  all  gallant  attentions !  "  said 
■be,  as  Trover  stood  looking  on,  and  never  ofTering  any 
•aststance  whatever.  "Have  you  got  any  silver  in  your 
pone,  papa?" 

**I  can't  see  what  these  pieces  are,"  said  Holmes,  trying 
to  peer  tbrongh  the  darkness. 

"Fay  these  people,  Trover,"  said  she,  "and  be  liberal 
with  them.  Remember  from  what  fate  they  have  saved 
yoa."  And  as  she  spoke  she  handed  him  her  puree.  "We'll 
eaimt«r  slowly  up  to  the  vilbg.?.  nnd  you  can  follow  us." 

Trover  called  the  men  arouuil  him,  nnd  proceeded  to  settle 
their  fare,  while  Holmes  and  his  daughter  proceeded  at  an 
easy  pace  inland. 

"How  modi  irM|ytntf|A^WIC  puree.  Loo?"  asked 
Holmes.  SI^^^^^^H^b. 

■'Sotoething  i^MP^^^^BPf|^'|wpA;  but      will 

"Knot«hla^gt.«^ 

iirh  tn  t«mn!  e  •  ^^Sfc  shall  never  see 


«;4  ONK  OK  THKM 

**  I  :un  «vri:iiii  nf  it.  IIi-  wa-*  tliiiikiiiu  nt  mtthlri;:  •  !«.- 
Itiuii  ii<»w  III  iiiAkf  ill!*  •  «i*:i|K' :ill  ihr  liiiio  wo  witc  «'n>^«i:..' 
Ihf  l:ik«-.  uii'l  I.  t'ii>.  \iii*\  ii«>  uu*Tv  \iU"*r*'\U)i  niixii'lv  tluiri  :.-w 
(••  L'l-t  I  ill  iif  tiiiii.  Iluil  I  iitTfii'il  liiiii  a  Ci-rtaiii  -ii:ii.  «• 
th'iiiM  IiiiM*  h:ul  liiiii  for  a  |*fii-i<>tifr  im  Imi^  »••  In-  Iivi^l. 
tiiil  i'V  111:1k  in::  iiini  ^tr:il  tin-  iiitnii-v  I  ft  in**-  liiiii  t<»  U*  l.i« 
own  -riMiritv  lli:il  In*  11  ih'Vi-i  i'«»nii-  l>:ii'k  :kj:iiii.  It  «a«  f  ' 
tlii*  t!i:it  I  |H-i-i-t«-il  in  :u*tin:^  nn  In-*  fcai-*  ni  thr  N-rki.  *• 
till  in*  uri'lrlii'tl  Hi-  iii:iiii«  him  llif  I'lirajM-r  In*  N-i'aini'.  .-r  1 
mill  II  :ti-  !ii:i\i«l  tli:it  l:i-t  lii:i\  V  iil:!^  I  t«ii>k  li-n  Naiii'i*-"-  * 
nlT  1. 1-  jTH'i-." 

||>ii:iit-H    i.a.t    !••   ol'ip    \\:ilkin.:.   uii'l    h<'M    liH    ii:in>l-    !••    .1:4 
hiiii  -   \\i'li   !:tiij!i?i-i.       I  Ik-   >|i\ii'f   •<ii-nii-'i    t«»   linn  :i*"iu'.    *...• 
lN«t     {<i:ii  :h-:il     i  'k*-    !■•'    !i:i>l    <-\iT    !it-:k|il    nf.        Tiii'li    i*«  :i«.:. J 
mitjli  i.l\  .    tn     •<:il«l.  — 

••  liiil  wli:i!  i:'  III-  wi  !•■  t.i  J.I  !»:iik  to  tin*  •ithfi<*,  I^oi.  .»  I 
liirfi  ■i|i|'r'i\ii  ;ij:*i:i-t  ii-* '  " 

••  W  ••  :4:i-  -.i!i  •ii'iiijii  ••n  !li:it  *i»i»ri'.  Ili*  ha*  ipithnij  •■• 
ti  11  V.i  :ii  'h'A'  Tin  V  -I'l  !i'»t  kip»*^  :ilri-.'ii|v.  Tin  v  !i.i\»'  •  ^r 
til    *:.!•    iHitlxin    'tf    :ill    thi'    in\*ti'rv,   :ini|    thfV    •{••n't    «-«'  '. 

•' ^t:.i  i?  -it'iH  til  ini".  !.••<».  thrit  i?  iiiijhl  hnvf  U-^-n  •»'•  r 
til  kit  J'  ".:  ;•    I'.tiij  wi!ji  ij-».        'ili-jfr  mir  t  \r,  :i-t  it  Hinv" 

■■  \  ■•  A',  -t".!.  p:i}':*.  It  !-  :i-  ill  :i  -fiipvi  n*i*k.  « In  rr  !•« 
|i!  ir.-k  •..1!  n."I  <  i\  f  !\\i  u  ill  «iitk  u  iMi  f  hn-f.  Tin*  •»lri!.i  jfii 
th:i'  "i:!!  !•*■■!•  •  W"ii!'l  *'•■  |ir'»li:iMv  nrirn-tl  liv  ffn.  an  1. 
I* -.It-.    ;.t    11   I'TiNi'li'    f'»r    hw   '»wn    ■•ifttv    U  lli-r   than   »•• 

1  .  ;^  Vilkifij,  •!..  '.  •  liTi  ri-.j  thi-  littli*  \  iil.i-ji*.  whi'rr.  Rllh«Hi};h 
If*    '•  t  '     i.i-.  *  :•  i.-\ .     I    -'ii  ill     '!'•    u:i«   'tiN-n, — olir  of    tl|i««<* 

!.j  .    If  :.  '•« «  iTi  ■  •      .-ti^i  -  f'l  i|U*ii*t«l  liy  |«*aiiRnU  on  tbrir 

1^  I ■.'■•..  ::    i  I  !■.   •  'i'.. 

•■  I  .  •  1-  '■••  i-vT  i«'  !,.  :•■  ■•  -u  1  -hi'.  ■■  wliili*  th«»T  are  gvCtlnf 
!••».-■■•  .  _  .'  •  .i:r:.i.'t  *-•  i-:krry  n-*  mi  ti»  St.  |;r1|.  |  hart 
!:■       '-  '    •'   1  '•'•.*'•   t  ':r  ''f  7!ii-  !nttna4ti*n\  who  immI  to 

■  '  ■"  '    •  •  ■  ■•  "i.f  !"!ij  ajii.     I  intrinl  tn  ghrt 
'     t  '^-  •  '•  1:  !.  <^^ .  |<a|»a  :  ainl  be  naj  alaOi 

!''■-■    -  •    -  ■  '  '  >  "•'*•  '!••«"  to  Iheir  Mil 

:   :.  i'  !•   '-   :  >•  :..      I  in  y  «rrt*  auoOv  howvTWf 
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the  road  again,  seated  in  a  little  country  carriage  drawn  by 
a  stout  mountain  pony. 

*'*'  Strange  enough  all  this  adventure  seems,"  said  she,  as 
they  ascended  the  steep  mountain  on  foot,  to  relieve  the 
weary  beast.  ^^  Sometimes  it  appears  all  like  a  dream  to 
me,  and  now,  when  I  look  over  the  lake  there,  and  see  the 
distant  spires  of  Bregenz  yonder,  I  begin  to  believe  that 
there  is  reality  in  it,  and  that  we  are  acting  in  a  true 
drama." 

Holmes  paid  but  little  attention  to  her  words,  wrapped  up 
as  he  was  in  some  details  he  was  reading  in  a  newspaper  he 
had  carried  away  from  the  cafe. 

*'  What  have  you  found  to  interest  you  so  much  there, 
papa?"  asked  she,  at  last 

Still  he  made  no  reply,  but  read  on. 

*'  It  can  scarcely  be  that  you  are  grown  a  politician  again," 
continued  she,  laughingly,  '*  and  pretend  to  care  for  Austria 
or  for  Italy." 

"This  is  all  about  Paten,"  said  he,  eagerly.  "There's 
the  whole  account  of  it." 

"  Account  of  what?"  cried  she,  trying  to  snatch  the  paper 
from  him. 

"Of  his  death." 

"  His  death !  Is  he  dead  ?  Is  Paten  dead  ?  "  She  had  to 
clntch  his  arm  as  she  spoke  to  support  herself,  and  it  was 
only  with  the  greatest  difficulty  that  she  kept  her  feet. 
"How  was  it?  Tell  me  how  he  came  Ly  his  death.  Was  it 
O'Shea?" 

"  No,  he  was  killed.  The  man  who  did  it  has  given  him- 
self up,  allegin<T  that  it  was  in  an  altercation  between  them  ; 
a  pistol,  aimed  at  his  own  breast,  discharged  its  contents  in 
Paten's." 

She  tore  the  paper  from  his  hand,  and,  totterinor  over  to  a 
hank  on  the  roadside,  bent  down  to  read  it.  Holmes  con- 
tinned  to  talk  over  the  event  and  all  the  details,  but  she  did 
not  hear  what  he  said.  She  had  but  senses  for  the  lines  she 
was  perusing. 

"I  thought  at  first  it  was  0*Shea  in  some  discrniKe.  P»nt 
it  cannot  be;  for  see,  they  remark  here  that  thin  mnn  h:irt 
been   observed    loitering   about    Baden    ever    si  nee    Paten 

TOL.    II.  —  5 
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aiTi%'e«l.     Ob,  berc '■  tbe  mvsterv,'*  cried  ftbi*.     **Ili!*  uaiiir 
i«  0»lluT." 

**Tliat  wan  an  (»l(l  iK*bt  U>twi>4*n  UitMu/*  aaiil  II«iliiu*«. 

**1  !i«>|H'  XlwTv  nill  lie  till  iUtto>%*rry  a»  t«>  l*alrii*i»  nal 
nanif.     It  w«kiI«1  imi  t*t>rtatiilv  n^vive  tbi*  oUI  HoaiMlal.*' 

**\Ve  ran  iH*an*flv  t*x|Kt*t  HUrb  ^kkjuI  luck  aa  tbal.  I^h». 
Tb«*re  iM  l>ut  «>iiv  lUiu^  Ut  do,  iU*ar;  we  inuitt  |»ut  Uh*  M-a  U^ 
t»i*fn  UH  and  t>ur  raluinniatora." 

"lltm  iltd  l»bra  vxtuw  h\  tbc  letters  if  bo  bad  no  bainl 
inil?" 

*'lVrba|»ii  be  had:  |>erlia|»ii  it  waa  a  o<inet*rtiHl  tbtntf;  |irr* 
ba|m  he  Uru^hl  up  the  lettem  fnini  C'«illier  aftemanl*.  la 
it  (if  the  leaitt  n>nM*i|iieniv  to  tin  Ih>w  be  pit  tbeui?  ** 

**Vi*i«,  C'i»llier  uii^ht  have  rt*ail  tliem,"  aaiil  i^be,  in  a  b»*U 
b>w  viiii*e:  and  an  llolnien,  i«tartli*«l  l*v  tlie  timra,  tunird 
nmnd.  he  i»aw  that  nhe  bail  a  niekenin):  fatntneM  uvrr  brr« 
and  that  bbe  tnMnhleil  vii»U'iitIv. 

'•Whrre'n  ^nin  oM  <*iiira;:i*,  I^m>?"  aaid  be,  rb«-«*rin|:lT. 
**l'aten  in  p»ne.  Collier  ban  a  |;o«mI  chance  of  lM*ing  acDt 
aftiT  biin.  and  hrre  ne  aie«  aliuoat  tbe  unl^*  actura  left  vt 
tbe  whole  « Ira  ma." 

**Thal 'n  tnie,  |mpa«  very  tnie;  ami  aa  we  aball  have  to 
play  in  thf  afterpii-«v,  tbe  iMioner  we  ^et  tbe  trai^edy  oot  oi 
onr  headn  the  U'lter.** 

Thry  n'Mionntiil  tbe  rarria^r.  and  went  on  tbeir  way. 
TIh'H*,  «ih«Te  Ihe  U'«i*h-tn*t*a  lH*nd  ai'maa  tbe  ntail,  it  ia 
there  thry  have  ji)*»t  ilit*ap|ieanMl!  Tbe  brink  train|i  of  the 
|Niny  ran  N*  heanl  even  vi-t:  it  ^n»wa  fainter  aiNl  fainter, 
and  only  the  li^ht  train  of  dimt  now  marka  tlieir 
They  are  )!one;  and  vie  are  to  a«*e  tbe  in  liu  inurv! 


CHAPTER   Vm. 

COHSDLTATIOK. 

EvEKT  hoet  haa  bad  eome  experience  of  the  fact  that  there 
«re  guests  of  whom  he  takes  leave  at  the  drawiDg-room 
door,  and  others  who  require  that  he  should  accompany  theui 
to  the  very  frontier  of  bis  iiiagdom,  aud  only  part  with  aa 
they  step  into  their  carriage.  The  characters  of  a  story 
represent  each  of  these  classee.  Some  make  their  exit 
quietly,  unobtruBively ;  they  slip  away  with  a  little  gesture 
of  the  hand,  or  a  mere  look  to  say  adieu.  Others  arise  witli 
a  pretentious  dignity  from  their  places,  and,  in  the  ruffle  of 
their  voluminous  plumage,  seem  to  say,  *'\Vhen  we  spread 
oat  our  wings  for  flight,  the  small  birds  may  flutter  away  to 
their  neata."  It  is  needless  that  we  should  tell  our  readers 
that  we  have  reached  that  critical  moment.  The  dull  i-oU 
of  carriages  to  the  door,  and  the  clank  of  the  let-down  steps 
tell  that  the  hour  of  departure  has  arrived,  and  that  the 
entertainer  will  very  soon  be  left  all  alone,  without  "One 
otThem," 

As  in  the  real  world,  no  greater  solecism  can  be  oom- 
nitted  ttian  to  beg  the  uprising  guest  to  reseat  himself,  nor 
is  lliere  any  measiii-e  mi'io  pt'iiiii]]  rif  disaslrims  failure;  so 
in  fli-tion,  ntii'n  there  is  a  move  iu  tbe  compauy,  the  sooner 
Ihey  all  go  the  better. 

While  I  am  jiainfully  impressed  with  this  fact.  — vVBtf 
know  and  feel  that  my  last  words   must  be  very  like  t 
leave-takin|;8  of  that   tiresome    but ton-bokler  who,  |^ 
txMtfl  and  muffled  himself,  will  yet  1  ike  to  delnin  yon  io  t 
«iM  current  of  ft  doorway,  —  I  am  yet  sensible  of  tbe  d 
ence  due  to  those  who  have  induiffenlly  accompanied  i 
tluvugb  my  story,  and  would  desire  to  leave  no  quMtl 
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nnanswered  with  regard  to  those  who  have  figured  before 
him. 

Mr.  Trover,  having  overheard  the  dialogue  which  had  such 
an  intimate  bearing  on  his  own  fortunes,  lost  no  time,  as 
we  have  seen,  in  quitting  the  hotel  at  Bregenz;  and  although 
Winthrop  expected  to  see  him  at  dinner,  he  was  not  sur- 
prised to  hear  that  he  had  left  a  message  to  say  he  had  gone 
over  to  the  cottage  to  dine  with  Mrs.  Ilawke.  It  was  with 
an  evident  sense  of  relief  that  the  honest  American  learned 
this  fact.  There  was  something  too  repulsive  to  his  nature 
in  the  thought  of  sitting  down  at  the  same  table  in  apparent 
good  fellowship  with  the  man  whom  he  knew  to  be  a  villain, 
and  whose  villany  a  very  few  hours  would  expose  to  the 
world ;  but  what  was  to  be  done?  Quackinboss  had  insisted 
on  the  point;  he  had  made  him  give  a  solemn  pledge  to 
make  no  change  in  his  manner  towards  Trover  till  such  time 
as  the  Laytons  had  returned  with  full  and  incontestable 
proofs  of  his  guilt. 

'^We'll  spoil  eveiything,  sir,"  said  Quackinboss,  "if  we 
harpoon  him  in  deep  water.  We  must  go  cautiously  to 
work,  and  drive  him  up,  gradually,  towards  the  shallows, 
where,  if  one  miss,  another  can  strike  him." 

Winthrop  was  well  pleased  to  hear  that  the  "chase  "was 
at  least  deferred,  and  that  he  was  to  dine  t^te-a-tete  with  his 
true-hearted  countryman. 

Hour  after  hour  went  over,  and  in  their  eager  discussion 
of  the  complicated  intrigue  they  had  unravelled,  they  lost 
all  recollection  of  Trover  or  his  absence.  It  was  the  char- 
acter of  the  woman  which  absorbed  their  entire  thoughts ;  and 
while  Winthrop  quoted  her  letters,  so  full  of  beautiful  senti- 
ments, so  elevated,  and  so  refined,  Quackinboss  related  many 
little  traits  of  her  captivating  manner  and  winning  address. 

"It's  all  the  same  in  natur',  sir,"  said  he,  summing  up. 
"Where  will  you  see  prettier  berries  than  on  the  deadly 
nightshade?  and  do  you  think  that  they  was  made  to  look 
so  temptin*  for  nothing?  Or  wasn't  it  jest  for  a  lesson  to 
us  to  say,  *  Be  on  your  guard,  stranger;  what's  good  to 
look  at  may  be  mortal  bad  to  feed  on.*  There  *s  many  a 
warnin'  in  thin^zs  that  don't  talk  with  our  tongues,  but  have 
a  language  of  their  own." 


CONSULTATION.  69 

'*Very  true  all  that,  sir,"  resumed  the  other;  "but  it  was 
always  a  puzzle  to  me  why  people  with  such  good  faculties 
would  make  so  bad  a  use  of  them." 

"  Ain't  it  all  clear  enough  they  was  meant  for  examples, 
—  jest  that  and  no  more?  You  see  that  clever  fellow 
yonder;  he  can  do  fifty  things  you  and  I  could  n't;  he  has 
got  brains  for  this,  that,  and  t'other.  Well,  if  he 's  a  rogue, 
he  won't  be  satisfied  with  workin'  them  brains  God  has  given 
him,  because  he  has  no  right  sense  of  thankfulness  in  his 
heart,  but  he  '11  be  counterfitin'  all  sorts  of  brains  that  he 
Las  n't  got  at  all:  these  are  the  devil's  gifts,  and  they  do 
the  devil's  work." 

"I  know  one  thing,"  said  Winthrop,  doggedly,  "it  is  that 
sort  of  folk  make  the  best  way  in  life." 

"Clear  wrong  —  all  straight  on  end  —  unsound  doctrine 

that,  sir.    We  never  think  of  countin'  the  failures,  the  chaps 

that  are  in  jail,  or  at  the  galleys,  or  maybe  hanged.     We 

only  take  the  two  or  three  successful  rogues  that  figure  in 

high  places,  and  we  say,  *  So  much  for  knavery. '     Now  let 

me  jest  ask  you.  How  did  they  come  there?    Was  n't  it  by 

pretendin'  to  be  good  men?     Wasn't  it  by  mock  charity, 

mock  patriotism,  mock  sentiment  in  fifty  ways,  supported 

now  and  then  by  a  bit  of  real  action,  just  as  a  forger  always 

slips  a  real  gold  piece  amongst  his  counterfeits?    And  what 

is  all  this  but  sayin'  the  way  to  be  prosperous  is  to  be 

good  —  " 

**0r  to  seem  good! "  broke  in  Winthrop. 

"Well,  sir,  the  less  we  question  seemin'  the  better!    I  *d 
ntber  be  taken  in  every  day  of  the  week  than  I  'd  go  on 

doQbtin'  every  hour  of  the  day,  and  I  believe  one  must  come 

very  nigh  to  either  at  last.** 
Aft  they  thus  chatted,  a  light  post-carriage  rolled  intr>  ^ 

iim  yard,  and  Dr.  Layton  and  Alfred  hastily  got  0 

nade  for  the  apartment  of  their  friends. 
** Jost  as  I  said,  —  just  as  I  foretold,  —  the  ts 

foiged,  without  giving  themselves  the  trouble  to  t$ 

Rgister,"  broke  in  Layton.     "We  have  seen  the 

Ueisner,  and  it  records  the  death  of  a  certain  L 

womao,  Esther  Baumhardt,  who  was  buried  there 
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years  ago.     All  proves  that  these  people,  in  planning  this 
knavery,  calculated  on  never  meeting  an  opponent** 

"Where  is  this  Mr.  Trover?"  said  Alfred.  "I  thought 
we  should  find  him  here  in  all  the  abandonment  of  friendly 
ease." 

"He  dined  at  the  cottage  with  his  other  friends,*'  said 
Winthrop,  "for  the  which  I  owe  him  all  my  gratitude,  for  I 
own  to  you  I  had  sore  misgivings  about  sitting  down  with 
him." 

"I  could  n't  have  done  it,"  broke  in  the  old  doctor.  "My 
first  mouthful  would  have  choked  me.  As  it  is,  while  I  wait 
to  denounce  his  guilt,  I  have  an  uneasy  sense  of  complicity, 
as  though  I  knew  of  a  crime  and  had  not  proclaimed  it  to 
the  world." 

"Well,  sir,"  said  Quack inboss,  and  with  a  sententious 
slowness,  '^  I  ain't  minded  like  either  of  you.  My  platform 
is  this :  Rogues  is  varmin ;  they  are  to  the  rest  of  mankind 
what  wolves  and  hyenas  is  to  the  domestic  animals.  Now, 
it  would  not  be  good  policy  or  good  sport  to  pison  these 
critturs.  What  they  desarve  is  to  be  hunted  down !  It  is 
a  rare  stimulus  to  a  fellow's  blood  to  chase  a  villain. 
Since  I  have  been  on  this  trail  I  feel  a  matter  of  ten  years 
younger." 

''And  lam  impatient  to  follow  up  the  chase,"  said  the 
doctor,  who  in  his  eagerness  walked  up  and  down  the  room, 
with  a  fretful  anxiety. 

"Remember,"  said  Alfred,  "that  however  satisfied  we 
ourselves  may  be  on  every  point  of  these  people's  culpa- 
bility, we  have  no  authority  to  arrest  them,  or  bring  them 
to  justice.  We  can  set  the  law  in  motion,  but  not  usurp  its 
action." 

"And  are  they  to  be  let  go  free?"  asked  Quackinboss. 
"Is  it  when  we  have  run  'em  to  earth  we  're  to  call  off  the 
dogs  and  go  home  ?  " 

"He's  right,  though.  Colonel,"  said  Winthrop.  "Down 
in  our  country,  mayhap,  we  'd  find  half  a  dozen  gentlemen 
who  'd  make  Mr.  Trover's  trial  a  very  speedy  affair;  but 
here  we  must  follow  other  fashions." 

"Our  detective  friend  says  that  he'll  not  leave  them  till 
you  have  i-eceived   authority  from  home  to  demand  their 
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extrftditioD,"  said  the  doctor.  *'I  take  it  for  granted  foigerj 
is  ao  offence  id  every  land  in  Europe,  and,  at  all  cveutB,  uo 
State  can  have  any  interest  in  wishing  to  screeu  them." 

While  they  thus  talked,  Alfred  Layton  mug  the  bell,  and 
)D<juired  if  Mr.  Trover  bad  returned. 

The  waiter  said,  "No." 

"Why  do  you  ask?  "  said  the  doctor,  "It  just  occurred 
to  Die  that  he  might  have  seen  ue  as  we  drove  up.  Ue  knows 
the  Coluuel  and  myself  well." 

**Aud  you  suspect  that  he  is  off,  Alfred?" 

"It  is  Dot  BO  very  uulikely." 

*'Let  us  down  to  the  cottage,  then,  and  learn  this  at  once," 
said  Quaekiubose ;  "I'd  be  a  ore  riled  if  hewastoslip  his 
cable  wliile  we  thought  him  bard  aground." 

"Yes,"  said  the  doctor.  "We  need  not  necessarily  go 
and  ask  fur  him ;  Wintlirop  can  just  drop  in  to  say  a '  good- 
evening,'  while  we  wait  outside." 

"I  wish  you  had  chosen  a  craftier  messenger,"  said  Win- 
throp,  laughing.  And  now,  taking  their  hats,  tliey  set  out 
for  the  Gebhardts-Bei^. 

Alfred  contrived  to  slip  his  arm  within  that  of  Quaekin- 
boas,  and  while  the  others  went  on  in  front,  he  sauntered 
slowly  after  with  the  ColoDel.  He  had  been  anxiODsly 
waiting  for  a  moment  when  they  could  talk  tt^ether,  and 
for  some  days  back  it  had  Dot  bc^n  possible.  If  the  others 
were  entirely  absorbed  in  the  pursuit  of  those  who  bad 
planned  this  scheme  of  frand,  Alfred  had  but  one  thought, 

—  and  that  was  Clara.  It  was  not  as  the  great  heiress  be 
regarded  her,  not  as  the  owner  of  a  vast  property,  all  at  her 
own  disposal;  he  thooght  of  the  sad  story  ttut  awaited  her, 

—  the  terrible  revelation  of  her  father's  death,  and  the 
mrcely  less  hairowlng  history  of  her  who  had  npfriied  the 
place  i>f  mother  to  her.  ">>be  will  have  to  learn  all  Uiih," 
ftoggbt  he,"acd  nt  the  moment  tliat  she  bean  herself  called 
llth  and    independent,  she  will  bare  to  bear  oC  Aft  <l 

B  and  punishment  of  one  wlio,  wlu 
IctTwn  tbem.  hod  called  her  her  child,  I 
trmt  her  aa  her  own." 

To  make  knnrwn  all  thetie  In  Qnadjinbc 
fcin,  if  be  could,  to  regard  them  in 
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appeared  to  himself,  was  young  Layton*s  object.  Without 
any  preface  he  told  all  his  fears  and  anxieties.  He  pictured 
the  condition  of  a  young  girl  entering  life  alone,  hei-alded 
by  a  scandal  that  would  soon  spread  over  all  Europe.  Would 
not  any  poverty  with  obscurity  be  better  than  fortune  on 
such  conditions  ?  Of  what  avail  could  wealth  be,  when  every 
employment  of  it  would  bring  up  an  odious  history?  and 
lastly,  how  reconcile  Clara  herself  to  the  enjoyment  of  her 
good  foitune,  if  it  came  associated  with  the  bitter  memory  of 
others  in  suffering  and  in  durance?  If  he  knew  anything  of 
Clara's  heart,  he  thought  that  the  sorrow  would  far  outweigh 
the  joy  the  tidings  of  her  changed  condition  would  bring 
her;  at  least,  he  hoped  that  he  had  so  read  her  nature  aright, 
and  it  was  thus  that  he  had  construed  it. 

If  Quack inboss  had  none  of  that  refined  appreciation  of 
sentiment  which  in  a  certain  measure  is  the  couventionality 
of  a  class,  he  had  what  is  infinitely  and  immeasurably 
superior,  a  true-hearted  sympatliy  with  everything  human. 
He  was  sorely  sorry  for  "that  widow- woman."  He  had  for- 
gotten none  of  the  charms  she  threw  around  their  evenings 
at  Marlia  long  ago,  and  he  was  slow  to  think  that  these 
fascinations  should  always  be  exercised  as  snares  and  de- 
ceptions, and,  last  of  all,  as  he  said,  ''We  have  never  heard 
her  story  yet,  —  we  know  nothing  of  how  she  has  been 
tried." 

"What  is  it,  then,  that  you  propose  to  do?"  asked  the 
Colonel,  at  the  end  of  a  somewhat  rambling  and  confused 
exposition  by  young  Layton. 

"Simply  this:  abandon  all  pursuit  of  these  people;  spare 
them  and  spare  ourselves  the  pain  and  misery  of  a  public 
shame.  Their  plot  has  failed;  they  will  never  attempt  to 
renew  it  in  any  shape;  and,  above  all,  let  not  Clara  bc^in 
the  bright  path  before  her  by  having  to  pass  through  a 
shadow  of  suffering  and  sorrow." 

"Ay,  there  is  much  in  what  you  say;  and  now  that  we 
have  run  the  game  to  earth,  I  have  my  misgivings  that  we 
were  not  yielding  ourselves  more  to  the  ardor  of  the  pursuit 
than  stimulated  by  any  love  of  justice." 

While  they  were  thus  talking,  the  others  had  passed  the 
little  wicket  and  entered  the  garden  of  the  cottage.     Struck 
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by  tlie  quictuess  and  t]ie  uolightcd  wiudowe,  they  kDocked 
hastily  at  the  door.  A  question  and  answer  iijvealed  oil, 
ami  the  doctor  called  out  aloud,  "Tliey  are  off!  Tlicy  oie 
away ! " 

Vouiig  Layton  press«l  Quack  iuboBs's  baud,  and  whis- 
pereil,  "Thank  Eleaven  for  it!" 

If  Wiiithi-op  laughed  heartily  at  au  escape  that  struck  him 
as  BO  cleverly  effecte<i,  the  doctor,  far  more  eager  iu  pursuit 
than  the  others,  passed  into  the  Louse  to  inteiTOgate  the 
]>eople, —  learn  when  and  how  and  iu  what  direction  they  had 
fled,  anil  trace,  if  so  it  might  be,  the  cause  of  this  sudden 
departure. 

"Sec,"  cried  he,  as  the  others  entered  the  drawing-room, — 
"see  what  a  sudden  retreat  it  has  been !  They  were  at  their 
coffee;  here  is  her  shawl,  loo,  just  as  she  may  have  thrown 
it  off;  and  here  a  heap  uf  papers  aud  letterH,  half  burued, 
on  the  hearth." 

"Oue  thing  is  clear  enough,"  said  Alfred;  "they  discov- 
ered that  they  had  lost  the  battle,  and  they  have  abandoned 
the  field." 

"What  do  I  see  here?"  cried  the  doctor,  as  he  picked  up 
a  half-burned  sheet  of  paper  from  the  mass.  "This  is  my 
own  writing;  my  application  to  the  Patent  Office,  wlien  I 
was  prosecuting  my  discovery  of  corrugated  steell  When 
and  how  could  it  have  come  here?" 

"Who  can  '  >Iy  dear  father'  be?"  asked  Quackinboss, 
examining  a  letter  which  he  had  lifted  from  the  floor.  "Oh, 
here  's  his  name;  *  Captain  Nicholas  Holmes  '  —  " 

"Xick  Holmesl"  exclaimed  the  doctor;  "the  fellow  who 
stole  niy  invention,  and  threw  me  into  •  mtdhoasfll  What 
of  him  ?    Who  writes  to  him  M  *  dear  father '  ?  " 

"Our  widow,  nn  less,"  said  tiiv  Colonol.     "It  is  a  ( 
lines  to  say  she  ia  just  setting  out  for  Klorenon,  and  will  fa 
with  him  within  the  week." 

"And  this  scoundrel  was  her  fatherl"  ma 
doctor.     "  Only  think  of  all  the  scorea  that  n 
bad  to  settle  if  we  had  had  the  Inck  to  be  buf  9 
I  thrashed  him  once  in  the  public  street*,  It^i'dj 
are  far  from  being  quits  yet.     Come,  let '»  ll 
•iter  them  at  once." 
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Alfred  made  uo  reply,  but  turned  a  look  on  Quackinboss, 
as  though  to  bespeak  his  interference. 

*'Well,  sir,"  said  the  Colonel,  slowly,  "so  long  as  the 
pursuit  involved  a  something  to  find  out,  no  man  was  hotter 
arter  it  than  I  was;  but  now  that  we  know  all,  that  we 
have  baffled  our  adversaries  and  beaten  'em,  I  ain't  a-goin' 
to  distress  myself  for  a  mere  vengeance." 

"Which  means  that  these  people  are  to  go  at  large,  free 
to  practise  their  knaveries  on  othei-s,  and  carry  into  other 
families  the  misery  we  have  seen  them  inflict  here.  Is  that 
your  meaning?'*  asked  the  doctor,  angrily. 

"I  can't  tell  what  they  are  a-goin'  to  do  hereafter,  nor, 
maybe,  can  you  either,  sir.  It  may  be,  that  with  changed 
hearts  they  '11  ti^y  another  way  of  livin' ;  it  may  be  that 
they  *11  see  roguery  ain't  the  best  thing;  it  may  be  —  who  *s 
to  say  how  ?  —  that  all  they  have  gone  through  of  trouble  and 
care  and  anxiety  has  made  them  long  since  sick  of  such  a 
wearisome  existence,  and  that,  though  not  very  strong  in 
virtue,  they  are  right  glad  to  be  out  of  the  pains  of  vice, 
whatever  and  wherever  they  may  be.  At  all  events.  Shaver 
Quackinboss  has  done  with  *em,  and  if  it  was  only  a-goin* 
the  length  of  the  garden  to  take  them  this  minute,  I  'd  jest 
say,  '  No,  tell  'em  to  slope  oflF,  and  leave  me  alone.'  " 

"  Let  me  tell  you,  sir,  these  are  not  your  home  maxims, 
and,  for  my  part,  I  like  Lynch  law  better  than  lax  justice," 
said  the  doctor,  angrily. 

"Lynch  law  has  its  good  and  its  bad  side,"  said  Quackin- 
boss, "and,  mayhap,  if  you  come  to  consider  the  thing 
coolly,  you  '11  see  that  if  I  was  rejecting  rigid  legality  here, 
it  was  but  to  take  the  benefit  of  Judge  Lynch,  only  this  time 
for  mercy,  and  not  for  punishment." 

"Ah,  there  is  something  in  that!  "  cried  the  doctor.  "You 
have  made  a  8tron2:er  case  for  yourself  than  I  looked  for; 
still,  I  owed  that  fellow  a  vengeance! " 

"It's  the  only  debt  a  man  is  dishonored  in  the  payin', 
sir.  You  know  far  more  of  life  than  I  do,  but  did  you 
ever  meet  the  man  yet  that  was  sony  for  having  forgiven  an 
injury?  I'm  not  say  in*  that  he  might  n't  have  felt  disap- 
pointed or  discouraged  by  the  result,  —  his  enemy,  as  he  'd 
call  him,  mightn't  have  turned  out  what  he  ought;  but  that 
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ain't  the  question:  did  you  ever  see  one  man  who  could  say, 
after  the  lapse  of  years,  '  I  wish  I  had  borne  more  malice, 
—  I'm  sorry  I  was  n't  more  cruel '  ?  " 

^*Let  them  go,  and  let  us  forget  them,"  said  the  old  man, 
as  he  turned  and  left  the  room. 

Young  Layton  grasped  the  Colonel's  hand,  and  shook  it 
warmly,  as  he  said,  "This  victory  is  all  your  own." 


CHAITKU   IX. 

WOKDS   or  <«04>l>   CIIKKIl. 

WiiRX  the  koy*not4»  of  Aoine  loii^*mNigbt  mynXvry  ba* 
•cmiMltHl,  iUvrv  if*  tt  Mtruii^e  faiM*  I  nation  in  Koin^  uwr  ainl 
ovrr  till*  tlu*mt*,  now  womlvring  whv  wv  iuiU  u«>t  Invn  ui«»rr 
0trtM*k  hy  tliifi  <»r  tlmt  fart,  how  wi*  (»iil<l  havv  ovi*rl«M»ki^l 
Uie  itn|M>rtan«'c  of  thirt  iiiri«lt*nt  or  tlmt  i*<>in4*i<U*ni*4*.  Tri\  lal 
event*  mmt*  up  to  nifmory  an  miHAinf^  linkM  in  the  rlimin  of 
proof,  and  Hniall  (*in*uniHtan(VH  an<l  rhaiuv  wonU  ore  l«nKi|:ht 
up  to  fill  tht*  nivaHiirt*  of  c^tniplrte  4i>nvi(*tion. 

It  woji  thim  that  thirt  |Mirty  of  four  nat  alui«>Mt  till  ilaylirvak 
talking  ov<*r  the  paHt.  Ka«*h  lia«l  iM>me  rrm  to  i»|H*ak  of  a« 
eapecMally  hirt  own.  Winthn>p  <*«iuhl  tell  of  <t<M|fn*v  llawke 
when  be  rauie  a  younjic  "tan  to  the  Stati^ii,  and  niarri«*«l  hi« 
niece,  the  l^'lte  ami  the  bi'in^itii  of  Imt  native  eitv.  He 
renieiulN*re<l  all  the  pniif«eii  )H»rttow«*«|  u|»on  the  y«mnj  Kni:* 
liabman'a  mannerM  and  ai'(N>mplif«hmentii,  tinrvther  with  the 
graver  fi»rrlMMlini;A  of  otheni«  who  had  n*marke«l  hii*  iiK»nli* 
nate  lovi*  of  play  and  hirt  indifTerencv  aa  to  the  e^mipany  in 
whieb  he  indul^tnl  it.  Next  ranie  tlH*  dcM'tor,  with  hid  re<^»l* 
lei'tions  of  the  man  l»n»ken  down  l>y  <litMiipation  ami  «*\i^i»iMt« 
ami  at  lant  dyin;;  of  |)oirt4»n.  Then*  wan  liut  little,  iiHlf*e«l« 
to  re«*all  the  hanil<M»nie  <t<H|frev  llawke  in  the  attenuatr<l 
fltfure  an«l  di!*t«»rt«N|  «Munt4*nanr«>  of  that  niiiM*rat*li*  ilf*- 
l>auelie«*;  )>ut  then*  wt*n*  ('hani-e  traita  of  manner  tlmt 
l»nKi(cht  up  the  man  to  Winthrop'rt  mind.  Th«*n*  wrre  b1««> 
on  the  fM*«*iM*  hirt  U*autiful  wif«*,  at  that  time  in  tlie  fulnr«« 
of  her  U-autv.  What  a  rharm  of  i!«*ntlen«*rt*i,  t«M»,  «|ii|  nUr 
|»iMiiiertrt!  —  h**w  mi-«'kly  and  pati«'ntly  did  p»he  lM*ar  henM*lf 
umliT  pniviM*ati<tiiii  that  rt«*«*ni«*«l  t«Mi  );n-at  f<ir  human  rndur* 
an«*e!  The  d«M»t*>r  Unt\  to  «i«n  that  rthe  a<*tuallv  forfeitrd 
••>in«  of  hirt  fiympathy  l>y  the  impn*iMiicm  abe  ga%*e  biin  i»f 
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being  one  deficient  in  a  nice  sense  of  self-esteem,  and  want- 
ing in  that  element  of  resistance  without  which  there  is  no 
real  dignity  of  nature.  *'8he  seemed  to  me,"  said  he,  ^^too 
craven,  too  abject  by  half,  —  one  of  those  who  are  born  to  be 
the  subject  of  a  tyranny,  and  who,  in  their  very  submission, 
appear  to  couit  the  wanton  cruelty  of  an  ^  oppressor. '  How 
rightlv  I  read  her! "  cried  he;  ''how  truly  I  deciphered  the 
inscription  on  her  heart!  and  yet,  I'll  be  sworn,  no  man 
living  could  have  detected  under  that  mask  of  gentleness  this 
woman  of  long-pondering  craft,  this  deeply  designing 
plotter ! " 

*' Quaekinboss  and  I  saw  her  under  another  aspect,"  said 
Alfi*ed.  ''  She  was  depressed  and  sad,  but  only  so  much  so 
as  gave  an  added  charm  to  the  grace  of  her  captivations, 
and  made  her  every  effort  to  please  appear  somewhat  of  a 
sacrifice  of  herself  for  those  around  her." 

*^Well,  ain't  it  strange,  gentlemen,"  said  Quackinboss, 
"but  it's  a  fact,  she  never  deceived  mt?  I  remember  the 
day  of  our  visit  at  Marlia;  after  that  adventure  with  the 
dog  she  fainted,  and  I  took  her  up  in  my  arms  and  carried 
her  to  the  house.  I  thought,  by  course,  she  was  insensible. 
Not  a  bit  of  it;  she  rallied  enough  to  open  her  eyes,  and 
give  me  one  of  the  most  wonderful  looks  ever  I  see  in  my 
life.  It  was  just  like  saying,  '  Shaver,  are  you  quite  certain 
that  you  have  n't  got  in  your  arms  one  of  the  loveliest  crea- 
tures as  ever  was  formed?  Are  you  sure.  Shaver  Quackin- 
boss,  that  you  are  ever  to  have  such  another  piece  of  luck  as 
this?  '  And  so  certain  was  I  that  I  heerd  these  very  words  in 
my  ear,  that  I  said  aloud,  ^  Dam  me  pale  blue  if  I  don't  wish 
the  house  was  half  a  mile  away! '  And  the  words  wasn't 
well  out  than  she  burst  out  a-laughin',  —  such  a  hearty,  joy- 
ous laugh,  too,  that  I  knew  in  my  heart  she  had  neither  pain 
nor  ache,  and  was  only  a-foxin'.  Well,  gentlemen,  we 
always  had  a  way  of  lookin'  at  each  other  arter  that  was 
quite  peculiar;  it  was  savin',  *  Never  fear,  all  's  on  honor 
here.'  That  was,  at  least,  how  I  meant  it,  and  I  have  a 
notion  that  she  understood  me  as  well.  I  have  a  strong 
notion  that  we  understand  these  women  critturs  bettor  than 
you  Britishers! " 

"You  must  leave  me  out  of  the  cate<;ory  of  the  shrewd 
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ones,  however,**  said  Winthrop.  '^I  saw  her  but  ODce  in 
my  life,  and  yet  I  never  came  away  from  a  visit  with  the 
same  amount  of  favorable  impression.  She  met  me  like  an 
old  friend,  but  at  the  same  time  there  was  a  delicacy  and 
reserve  about  her  that  seemed  to  say, '  It  is  for  you  to  ratify 
this  compact  if  you  like.  When  you  sign  the  treaty,  it  is 
finished."' 

From  the  discussion  of  the  past  they  pi*oceeded  to  the 
future,  upon  which  all  felt  that  Winthrop  could  speak 
with  most  authority,  since  he  was  Clara's  kinsman  and 
guardiau. 

"What  do  you  mean  to  do  by  the  gal,  sir?"  asked  the 
Colonel. 

"I  intend  to  see  her  as  soon  as  I  can,  give  her  the  good 
news  of  her  accession  to  fortune,  and  leave  her  to  choose 
whether  she  will  come  back  with  me  to  the  States,  or  would 
prefer  that  I  should  remain  with  her  in  Europe." 

"And  ain't  there  any  other  alternative  possible  in  the 
case,  sir?"  asked  Quackinboss.  "Doesn't  it  strike  you  as 
just  possible  that  she  might  say  ^  No'  to  each  of  these  pro- 
posals, and  fix  another  one  for  herself?" 

"I  don't  quite  understand  you.  Colonel,"  said  the  other. 

"I  ain't  a-goin'  to  talk  riddles,  sir.  What  I  mean  is,  that 
the  young  woman  may  have  other  thoughts  in  her  head  than 
either  of  your  plans;  and  now  I'll  call  upon  my  honor'ble 
friend,  Mr.  Alfred  Lay  ton,  to  address  the  House." 

Crimson  with  shame  and  confusion,  young  Layton  turned 
an  imploring  look  at  Quackinboss;  but  the  Colonel  was 
indifferent  to  the  appeal,  and  waved  his  hand  as  if  bespeak- 
ing silence. 

"It  is  rather  for  me  to  speak  here,"  said  the  doctor. 
"My  son  has  to  begin  life  with  a  large  arrear  of  his  father's 
faults  to  redeem.  He  has  to  restore  to  our  name,  by  con- 
duct and  honorable  bearing,  the  fair  repute  that  once 
attached  to  it  Honest  industry  is  the  safe  and  sure  road 
to  this,  and  there  is  no  other.  He  has  promised  to  try  and 
bring  back  to  me  in  A tj  name  the  suffrages  of  that  univer- 
sity which  I  forfeited  in  mine.  If  he  succeed,  he  will  have 
made  me  proud  of  him." 

"I  like  that,"  broke  in  Quackinboss.     "Square  it  all  first 
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with  them  crittors  in  the  college,  and  then  think  of  m  wife. 
Go  at  it,  sir,  and  work  like  a  nigger;  there  ain't  nothing 
will  give  you  such  courage  as  the  very  fatigue  of  a  hard 
day's  work.  When  you  lie  down  at  night  so  dead  beat 
that  you  could  n't  do  more,  you  '11  feel  that  you  've  earueii 
your  rest,  and  you  '11  not  lie  awake  with  misgiviu's  and 
fancies,  but  you  '11  sleep  with  a  good  conscience,  and  arise 
refreshed  the  next  morain'." 

"Alfred  and  I  settled  it  all  between  us  last  night,"  said 
the  doctor.  ^^ There  was  but  one  point  we  could  not  arrange 
to  our  satisfaction.     We  are  largely  indebted  to  you  —  '* 

''Stop  her!  '*  cried  the  Colonel,  as  though  he  were  giving 
the  woni  from  the  paddle-box  of  a  steamer,  — "stop  herl  I 
ain't  in  a  humor  to  be  angry  with  any  one.  I  feel  as  how, 
when  the  world  goes  so  well  as  it  has  done  lately  with  us  all, 
that  it  would  be  main  ungrateful  to  show  a  peevish  or  dis- 
contented spirit,  and  I  don't  believe  that  there  's  a  way  to 
rile  me  but  one,  — jest  one,  — and  you  've  a-hit  on't.  Yes, 
sir,  TOO  have!  *' 

Qnackinboss  b^an  his  speech  calmly  enough,  but  before 
be  finished  it  his  voice  assumed  a  hard  and  harsh  tone  very 
rare  with  him. 

"Remember,  my  dear  and  true-hearted  friend,"  broke  in 
Alfred,  "that  it's  only  of  one  debt  we  are  eager  to  a^^rjuit 
oorselves.  Of  all  that  we  owe  you  in  affection  and  in  grati- 
tude, we  are  satisfied  to  stand  in  your  bcx^ks  as  long  as  we 
live." 

*'I  ain't  a-goin'  to  square  accounts,**  said  the  Colonel; 
*^bat  if  I  was,  I  know  well  that  I  'd  stand  with  a  hm^ 
balance  ag'in'  me.  Meat  and  drink*  sir,  is  gr>rjrl  things,  \mi 
tbej  ain't  as  good  for  a  man  as  lilieral  thoughts,  kin^l  ftrtiU 
in's,  and  a  generocis  trust  in  one's  neigbU/r.  W^rll,  I  'rtt 
picked  ap  a  little  of  all  three  from  that  ymnfc  man  itt^ff^^ 
and  a  smatterin'  c4  c4ber  things  beftid«s  ti^t  I  d  Wfr*rr  har« 
lamed  vfaeo  barkino^  oak  in  thtt  bash.** 

dd  Lavtoa  ibrjfjk  hi*  bead  in  du^eot.  and  mtny;r*Af  — 

**Toa  aaj  eaiu»i  titie  bocd.  tut  we  ^taaAM  ff/rpd,  the 
debc- 

'•Let  lae  art-crraJU?  z^tw^i^fo,  yjru'^  t^ui  W(Atto^jfi>. 

^Lcave  cii*  •n^yt^iZkAi  ai  nat  z£l  ;iiia  daj 
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Let  each  give  his  word  not  to  approach  it ;  and  then  time, 
that  will  have  taught  us  many  a  thing  in  the  mean  while,  will 
supply  the  best  expedient" 

They  gave  their  hands  to  each  other  in  solemn  pledge,  and 
not  a  word  was  uttered,  and  the  compact  was  ratified. 

"We  shall  leave  this  for  £ngland  to-night,"  said  the 
doctor. 

"Not,  surely,  till  you  come  as  far  as  Milan  first?"  asked 
Winthrop. 

"He 's  right,  —  he 's  quite  right!  "  said  Quackinboss.  "If 
a  man  has  a  Polar  voyage  afore  him,  it  *s  no  way  to  harden 
bis  constitution  by  passin'  a  winter  at  Palermo.  Ain't  I 
right,  sir?" 

It  was  not  difiScult  to  see  that  Alfred  Layton  did  not  yield 
a  very  willing  assent  to  this  arrangement ;  but  he  stole  away 
from  the  room  unperceived,  and  carried  his  sorrow  with  him 
to  his  chamber.  He  had  scarcely  closed  his  door,  however, 
when  he  heard  Quackinboss's  voice  outside. 

"  I  ain't  a-coniin'  to  disturb  you,"  said  he,  entering ;  "  but 
I  have  a  word  or  two  to  say,  and,  mayhap,  can't  find  another 
time  to  say  it.  You  '11  be  wantin'  a  trifle  or  so  to  begin  with 
before  you  can  turn  to  earn  something  for  yourself.  You  '11 
find  it  there  in  that  pocket-book,  —  look  to  it  now,  sir,  I  '11 
have  no  opposition,  —  it 's  the  best  investment  ever  I  had. 
You  '11  marry  this  girl ;  yes,  there  ain't  a  doubt  about  that, 
and  mayhap,  one  of  these  days  I  '11  be  a-coniin'  to  you  to  ask 
favorable  terms  for  my  cousin  Obadiah  B.  Quackinboss,  that  *s 
located  down  there  in  your  own  diggin's,  and  you  'U  say,  *  Well, 
Colonel,  I  ain't  forgotten  old  times ;  we  was  thick  as  thieves 
once  on  a  time,  and  so  fix  it  all  vour  own  wav.' " 

Alfred  could  but  squeeze  the  other's  hand  as  he  turned 
away,  his  heart  too  full  for  him  to  speak. 

'*  I  like  your  father,  sir,"  resumed  Quackinboss ;  "  he's  a 
grand  fellow,  and  if  it  war  n't  for  some  of  his  prejudices 
about  the  States,  I  'd  sav  I  never  met  a  finer  man." 

Young  Layton  saw  well  how  by  this  digression  the  Amer- 
ican was  adroitly  endeavoring  to  draw  the  conversation 
into  another  direction,  and  one  less  pregnant  with  exciting 
emotions. 

*'  Yes,  sir,  he  ain't  fair  to  us,"  resumed  the  Colonel.    "  He 
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forgeU  that  we  're  a  new  people,  and  jeat  as  hard  at  work  to 
build  up  our  oew  civilization  as  our  new  cities." 

"  There  'a  oue  thing  he  never  does,  never  can  forget,  —  that 
the  warmest,  fastest  friend  his  son  ever  met  with  in  life  came 
from  your  country." 

"  Weil,  air,  if  there  be  anything  we  Yankees  arc  famed  for, 
it  is  the  beneficial  employment  of  our  spare  capital.  We 
don't  sit  down  content  with  three-and-a-half  or  four  per 
cent  interest,  like  you  Britishers,  we  look  upon  that  as  a 
downright  wast« ;  and  it 's  jest  the  same  with  our  feelin'a 
as  our  dollars,  though  you  of  the  old  country  dou't  think 
so.  We  can't  afford  to  wait  thirty,  or  flve-and-thirty  years 
for  a  friendship.  We  want  lively  sales,  sir,  and  quick  re- 
turns. We  want  to  know  if  a  mau  mean  kindly  by  us 
afore  we  've  both  of  us  got  too  old  to  care  for  it. .  That  'a 
bow  I  come  to  like  you  first,  and  I  war  n't  so  far  out  in 
thinkin'  that  I'd  made  a  good  investment." 

Alfred  could  only  smile  good-humoredly  at  the  speech,  and 
the  other  went  on,  — 

"You  Britbhers  begin  by  givin'  us  Yankees  certain 
national  traita  and  habits,  and  you  won't  let  us  be  any- 
thing bat  what  yon  Lave  already  fashioned  ue  in  your  own 
minds.  But,  arter  all,  I'd  have  you  to  remember  we  are 
far  more  like  your  people  of  a  century  back  than  you  your* 
■elves  are.  We  ain't  as  mealy- moutlied  and  as  [j'lite  and 
as amooth-tongned  aa  the  moderns.  But  if  we're  plain  of 
speech,  we  are  simple  of  habit ;  and  what  you  so  often  set 
down  aa  nideneas  in  as  ain't  anything  more  than  our  wish 
to  declare  that  we  ain't  in  want  of  any  one's  help  or  a«- 
siatance,  but  we  are  able  to  shift  for  ourselves,  and  are 
independent " 

Qoackinboss  arose,  aa  he  said  this,  with  the  air  of  a  man 
vbo  bad  discbai^ed  his  conscience  of  a  load.  Ue  had  often 
■narted  under  what  he  felt  to  be  the  unfair  appreciation  of 
the  old  doctor  for  America,  anil  he  thought  tlinl  liy  ii]f*lilliiig 
sounder  principles  into  his  son's  mind,  the  seed  would  one 
day  or  other  produce  good  fruit. 

From  this  ha  led  Alfi-ed  to  talk  of  his  plans  for  the  future. 
•I  Ilia  fatlinr's  earnest  desire  that  he  should  seek  collriri- 

f  lionora  In  IkUH^BNlBliy  which  bad  once  repudiated  him- 
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self.  The  old  man  did  not  altogether  arraign  the  justice  of 
the  act,  but  he  longed  to  see  his  name  once  more  in  a  place 
of  honor,  and  that  the  traditions  of  his  own  triumphs  should 
be  renewed  in  his  sou's. 

^'  If  I  succeed,"  said  Alfred,  ^^  it  will  be  time  enough  after- 
wards to  say  what  next." 

^'  You'll  marry  that  gal,  sir,  and  come  out  to  the  States. 
I  see  it  all  as  if  I  read  it  in  a  book." 

Alfred  shook  his  head  doubtfully,  and  was  silent. 

*'  Well,  I  'm  a-goin'  to  Milan  with  Harvey  Winthrop ;  and 
when  I  see  the  country,  as  we  say,  I  '11  tell  you  about  the 
dearin'." 

*'  You '11  write  to  me  too?  " 

''  That  I  will.  It  may  be  that  she  won't  have  outright  for- 
gotten me,  and  if  so,  she  '11  be  more  frieudly  with  me  than 
an  uncle  she  has  never  seen  nor  known  about.  I  '11  soon  find 
out  if  her  head 's  turned  by  all  this  good  luck,  or  if,  as  I  hope, 
the  fortune  has  fallen  on  one  as  deserved  it.  Mayhap  she  *11 
be  for  goiu'  over  to  America  at  once ;  mayhap  she  '11  have  a 
turn  for  doing  it  grand  here,  in  Europe.  Harvey  Winthrop 
says  she  '11  have  money  enough  to  buy  up  one  of  these  little 
German  States,  and  be  a  princess  if  she  likes ;  at  all  events 
you  shall  hear,  and  then  in  about  a  month  hence  look  out  for 
me  some  fine  evening,  for  I  tell  you,  sir,  I've  got  so  used  to 
it  now,  that  I  can't  get  through  the  day  without  a  talk  with 
you ;  and  though  the  doctor  and  I  do  have  a  bout  now  and 
then  over  the  Yankees,  I  'd  like  to  see  the  man  who  *d  abuse 
America  before  him,  and  say  one  word  against  England  in 
the  face  of  Shaver  Quackiuboss." 


CHAPTER  X. 

THE   LETTEK  FROU  ALFRED  I^TTON. 

When  Sir  Wiltiam  Heathcote  learned  that  Mrs.  Morris  had 
quitted  his  tiouse,  gone  without  cue  word  of  adieu,  his  mind 
reverted  to  all  the  bygoDc  differencee  with  his  son,  aod  to 
Charles  did  he  at  once  ascribe  the  cause  of  her  sudden  flight. 
His  tiealtti  was  in  that  state  in  which  agitation  becomes  a 
serious  complication,  aud  for  several  days  he  was  danger- 
ously ill,  violent  paroxysms  of  passion  alternating  with  long 
intervals  of  apathy  and  uocoDSciousnesB.  The  very  eight  of 
Charles  in  his  room  would  immediately  bring  on  one  of  his 
attacks  of  excitement,  and  even  the  pi-est^nce  of  May  Leslie 
herself  brought  him  no  alleviation  of  suffering.  It  was  in 
vain  that  she  assured  him  that  Mrs.  Morris  left  on  reasons 
known  only  to  herself;  that  even  to  May  herself  she  had 
explained  nothing,  written  nothing.  The  old  man  obsti- 
nately repeated  his  conviction  that  she  had  been  made  the 
victim  of  an  intrigue,  and  that  Charles  was  at  the  bottom  of 
it.  How  poor  May  strove  to  combat  this  unjust  and  un- 
worthy suspicion,  how  eagerly  she  defended  him  she  loved, 
and  how  much  the  more  she  learned  to  love  for  the  defending 
of  him.  Charles,  too,  in  this  painful  emergency,  displayed 
a  moderation  and  self-control  for  which  May  had  never  given 
him  credit.  Not  a  hasty  word  or  impatient  expression 
escaped  him,  and  he  wae  unceasing  in  every  attention  to  his 
father  which  he  could  render  without  the  old  man's  knowl- 
edge. It  was  a  very  sad  household ;  on  every  side  there  wai 
sickness  and  sorrow,  but  ft  iv  of  those  consolaiions  that  alle- 
viate pain  or  lighten  sufTcrin^.  Sir  William  desired  to  be 
left  almost  always  alone ;  Charleys  wnlked  moiulily  by  himself 
in  the  garden;  and  May  kept  hor  room,  anil  sehlora  left  it. 
Lord  Agincourt  came  daily  to  ask  after  them,  but  oould  »99 
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no  one.  Even  Charles  avoided  meeting  him,  and  merely 
sent  him  a  verbal  message,  or  a  few  hasty  lines  with  a 
pencil 

Upwards  of  a  week  bad  passed  in  this  manner,  when, 
among  the  letters  from  the  post,  which  Charles  usaally 
opened  and  only  half  read  through,  came  a  very  long  epistle 
from  Alfred  Layton.  His  name  was  on  the  corner  of  the 
envelope,  and,  seeing  it,  Charles  tossed  the  letter  carelessly 
across  the  table  to  May,  saying,  in  a  peevish  irony,  ^*You 
may  care  to  see  what  yoar  old  admirer  has  to  say ;  as  for  me, 
I  have  no  such  curiosity." 

She  paid  no  attention  to  the  rude  speech,  and  went  on 
with  her  breakfast. 

^^  You  don't  mean  to  say,"  cried  he,  in  the  same  pettish 
tone,  ^^  that  you  don't  care  what  there  may  be  in  that  letter? 
It  may  have  some  great  piece  of  good  fortune  to  announce. 
He  may  have  become  a  celebrity,  a  rich  man,  —  Heaven 
knows  what.  This  may  contain  the  offer  of  his  hand. 
Come,  May,  don't  despise  destiny ;  break  the  seal  and  read 
your  fate." 

She  made  no  answer,  but,  rising  from  the  table,  left  the 
room. 

It  was  one  of  those  days  on  which  young  Heathcote's 
temper  so  completely  mastered  him  that  in  anger  with  him- 
self he  would  quaiTel  with  his  dearest  friend.  Fortunately, 
they  were  now  very  rare  with  him,  but  when  they  did  come 
he  was  their  slave.  When  on  sei*vice  and  in  the  field,  these 
were  the  inten^als  in  which  his  intrepid  bravery,  stimulateil 
to  very  madness,  had  won  him  fame  and  honor ;  and  none, 
not  even  himself,  knew  that  some  of  his  most  splendid  suc- 
cesses were  reckless  indifference  to  life.  HLb  friends,  how- 
ever, learned  to  remark  that  Heathcote  was  no  companion  at 
such  times,  and  they  usually  avoided  him. 

He  sat  on  at  the  breakfast-table,  not  eating,  or  indeed 
well  conscious  where  he  was,  when  the  door  was  hastily 
thrown  open,  and  Agincourt  entered.  **  Well,  old  fellow," 
cried  he,  '^  I  have  unearthed  you  at  last.  Your  servants 
have  most  nobly  resisted  all  my  attempts  to  force  a  passage 
or  bribe  my  way  to  you,  and  it  was  only  by  a  stratagem  that 
I  contrived  to  slip  past  the  porter  and  pass  in." 
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^^  Yon  have  coet  the  fellow  his  place,  then,"  said  Charles, 
rudely;  ^*he  shall  be  sent  away  to-day." 

^^  Nonsense,  Charley;  none  of  this  moroseness  with  me." 

**And  why  not  with  youf*'  cried  the  other,  violently. 
**  Why  not  with  youf  You'll  not  presume  to  say  that  the 
accident  of  your  station  gives  you  the  privilege  of  inti'uding 
where  others  are  denied?    You  '11  not  pretend  that?  " 

A  deep  flush  covered  the  young  man's  face,  and  his  eyes 
flashed  angrily;  but  just  as  quickly  a  softened  expression 
came  over  his  countenance,  and  in  a  voice  of  mingled  kind- 
ness and  bantering,  he  said,  ^^  I  '11  tell  you  what  I  '11  pretend, 
Charley ;  I  'II  pretend  to  say  that  you  love  me  too  sincerely 
to  mean  to  offend  me,  even  when  a  harsh  speech  has  escaped 
you  in  a  moment  of  haste  or  anger." 

^^Offend  you!"  exclaimed  Heathcote,  with  the  air  of  a 
man  utterly  puzzled  and  confused, — '^ offend  you!  How 
could  I  dream  of  offending  you?  You  were  not  used  to 
be  touchy,  Agincourt;  what,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  could 
make  you  fancy  I  meant  offence  ?  " 

The  look  of  his  face,  the  very  accent  in  which  he  spoke, 
were  so  unaffectedly  honest  and  sincere  that  the  youth  saw 
at  once  how  unconsciously  his  iiide  speech  had  escaped  him, 
and  that  not  a  trace  of  it  remained  in  his  memorv. 

"I  have  been  so  anxious  to  see  you,  Charley,"  said  he,  in 
his  usual  tone,  *^for  some  days  back.  I  wanted  to  consult 
you  about  O'Shea.  My  uncle  has  given  me  an  appointment 
for  him,  and  I  can't  find  out  where  he  is.  Then  there  's 
another  thing;  that  strange  Yankee,  Quackinboss, — you 
remember  him  at  Marlia,  long  ago.  He  found  out,  by  some 
means,  that  I  was  at  the  hotel  here,  and  he  writes  to  beg  I  '11 
engage  I  can't  say  how  many  rooms  for  himself  and  some 
friends  who  are  to  arrive  this  evening.  I  don't  think  you 
are  listening  to  me,  are  you?  " 

"Yes,  I  hear  you,  — go  on." 

*^I  mean  to  clear  out  of  the  diggin's  if  these  Yankees 
come,  and  you  must  tell  me  where  to  go.  I  don't  dislike  the 
*  Kemal, '  but  his  following  would  be  awful,  eh  ?  " 

"Yes,  quite  so." 

^*  What  do  you  mean  by '  Yes '  ?    Is  it  that  you  agree  witii 
me,  or  that  you  haven't  paid  the  slightest  attestfon 
word  I've  said?" 


86  ONE  OF  THEAL 

''Look  here,  Agincourt,"  said  Charley,  passing  his  arm 
inside  the  other's,  and  leading  him  up  and  down  the  room. 
^'I  wish  I  had  not  changed  my  mind;  I  wish  I  had  gone  to 
India.  I  have  utterly  failed  in  all  that  I  hoped  to  have  done 
here,  and  I  have  made  my  poor  father  more  unhappy  than 
ever." 

*'Is  he  so  determined  to  marry  this  widow,  then?" 

*'  She  is  gone.  She  left  us  more  than  a  week  ago,  with- 
out saying  why  or  for  whither.  I  have  not  the  slightest 
clew  to  her  conduct,  nor  can  I  guess  where  she  is." 

*'When  was  it  she  left  this?" 

*'0n  Wednesday  week  last." 

"The  very  day  O'Shea  started." 

They  each  looked  steadfastly  at  the  other;  and  at  last 
Agincourt  said,  — 

**  Would  n't  that  be  a  strange  solution  of  the  riddle,  Char- 
ley? On  the  last  night  we  dined  together  you  may  remem- 
ber I  promised  to  try  what  I  could  make  of  the  negotiation ; 
and  so  I  praised  the  widow,  extolled  her  beauty,  and  hinted 
that  she  was  exactly  the  clever  sort  of  woman  that  helps  a 
man  on  to  fortune." 

**  How  I  wish  I  had  gone  to  India ! "  muttered  Charles, 
and  so  immersed  in  his  own  cares  as  not  to  hear  one  word 
the  other  was  saying. 

"If  I  were  to  talk  in  that  way,  Charley,  you  'd  be  the  very 
first  to  call  out,  What  selfishness!  what  an  utter  indiffer- 
ence to  all  feelings  but  your  own!  You  are  merely  dealing 
with  certain  points  that  affect  yourself,  and  you  forget  a  girl 
that  loves  you." 

"Am  I  so  sure  of  that?  Am  I  quite  certain  that  an  old 
attachment  —  she  owned  to  me  herself  that  she  liked  him, 
that  tutor  fellow  of  yours  —  has  not  a  stronger  hold  on  her 
heart  than  I  have?  There  's  a  letter  from  him.  I  have  n't 
opened  it.  I  have  a  sort  of  half  suspicion  that  when  I  do 
read  it  I  '11  have  a  violent  desire  to  shoot  him.  It  is  just  as 
if  I  knew  that,  inside  that  packet  there,  was  an  insult  await- 
ing me,  and  yet  I  'd  like  to  spare  myself  the  anger  it  will 
cause  me  when  I  break  the  seal ;  and  so  I  walk  round  the 
table  and  look  at  the  letter,  and  turn  it  over,  and  at  last  —  " 
With  the  word  he  tore  open  the  envelope,  and  unfolded  the 
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note.  ^^Has  he  not  given  me  enough  of  it?  One,  two, 
three,  ay,  four  pages !  When  a  man  writes  at  such  length, 
he  is  certain  to  be  either  very  tiresome  or  very  disagree- 
able, not  to  say  that  I  never  cared  much  for  your  friend  Mr. 
Layton;  he  gave  himself  airs  with  us  poor  unlettered 
folk  —  " 

"Come,  come,  Charley;  if  you  were  not  in  an  ill  mood, 
you  'd  never  say  anything  so  ungenerous." 

It  was  possible  that  he  felt  the  rebuke  to  be  just,  for  he 
did  not  reply,  but,  seating  himself  in  the  window,  began  to 
read  the  letter.  More  than  once  did  Agincourt  make  some 
remark,  or  ask  some  question.  Of  even  his  movements  of 
impatience  Heathcote  took  no  note,  as,  deeply  immersed  in 
the  contents  of  the  letter,  he  continued  to  read  on. 

"Well,  I'll  leave  you  for  a  while,  Charley,"  said  he,  at 
last;  "perhaps  I  may  drop  in  to  see  you  this  evening."* 

"Wait;  stay  where  you  are!"  cried  Heathcote,  abruptly, 
and  yet  not  lifting  his  eyes  from  the  lines  before  him. 
**What  a  story!  —  what  a  terrible  story!"  muttered  he  to 
himself.  Then  beckoning  to  Agincourt  to  come  near,  he 
caught  him  by  the  arm,  and  in  a  low  whisper  said,  "Who 
do  yon  think  she  turns  out  to  be  ?  The  widow  of  Godfrey 
Hawke!" 

"I  never  so  much  as  heard  of  Godfrey  Hawke." 

"Oh,  I  forgot;  you  were  an  infant  at  the  time.  But 
surely  you  must  have  heard  or  read  of  that  murder  at  Jer- 
sey?—  a  well-known  gambler,  named  Hawke,  poisoned  by 
his  associates,  while  on  a  visit  at  his  house." 

"And  who  is  she?" 

"Mrs.  Penthony  Morris.  Here's  the  whole  story.  But 
begin  at  the  beginning." 

Seated  side  by  side,  they  now  proceeded  to  read  the  letter 
over  together,  nor  did  either  speak  a  word  till  it  was 
finished. 

"  And  to  be  so  jolly  with  all  that  on  her  mind  I "  exclaimed 
Agincourt.  "Why,  she  must  have  the  courage  of  half  a 
dozen  men." 

"I  now  begin  to  read  the  meaning  of  many  thingB I  Di 
could  make  out:  her  love  of  retii*ement, — she,  a  we 
essentially  of  the  world  and  society,  estranging  herself  1. 
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every  one;  her  strange  relations  with  Clara,  a  thing  which 
used  to  puzzle  me  beyond  measure ;  and  lastly,  her  remark- 
able injunction  to  me  when  we  parted,  her  prayer  to  be  for- 
gotten, or,  at  least,  never  mentioned." 

"You  did  not  tell  me  of  that." 

^^Nor  was  it  my  intention  to  have  done  so  now;  it  escaped 
me  involuntarily." 

"And  what  is  to  become  of  Clara?" 

"Don't  you  see  that  she  has  found  an  uncle,  —  this  Mr. 
Winthrop,  —  with  whom,  and  our  friend  Quackinboss,  she 
is  to  arrive  at  Rome  to-night  or  to-moiTOw  ?  " 

"Oh,  these  are  the  friends  for  whom  I  was  to  bespeak  an 
apartment ;  so,  then,  I  '11  not  leave  my  hotel.  I  'm  delighted 
to  have  such  neighbors." 

"May  ought  to  go  and  meet  her;  she  ought  to  bring  her 
here,  and  of  course  she  will  do  so.  But,  first  of  all,  to 
show  her  this  letter;  or  shall  I  merely  tell  her  certain  parts 
of  it?" 

"I  *d  let  her  read  every  line  of  it,  and  I  *d  give  it  to  Sir 
William  also." 

Charles  started  at  the  counsel;  but  after  a  moment  he 
said,  "I  believe  you  are  right.  The  sooner  we  clear  away 
these  mysteries,  the  sooner  we  shall  deal  frankly  tc^ether." 

"I  have  come  to  beg  your  pardon.  May,"  said  Charles,  as 
he  stood  on  the  sill  of  her  door.  "I  could  scarcely  hope 
you  *d  grant  it  save  from  very  pity  for  me,  for  I  have  gone 
thi*ough  much  this  last  day  or  two.  But,  besides  your 
pardon,  I  want  your  advice.  When  you  have  read  over 
that  letter,  —  read  it  twice,  — I  *11  come  back  airain." 

May  made  him  no  answer,  but,  taking  the  letter,  turned 
away.  He  closed  the  door  noiselessly,  and  left  her.  What- 
ever may  be  the  shock  a  man  experiences  on  learning  that 
the  individual  with  whom  for  a  space  of  time  he  has  been 
associating  on  terms  of  easy  intimacy  should  turn  out  to  be 
one  notorious  in  crime  or  infamous  in  character,  to  a 
woman  the  revulsion  of  feeling  under  like  circumstances 
is  tenfold  more  painful.  It  is  not  alone  that  such  casual- 
ties are  so  much  more  rare,  but  in  the  confidences  between 
women  there  is  so  much  more  interchange  of  thought  and 
feeling  that  the  shock  is  proportionately  greater.     That  a 
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man  should  be  arraigned  before  a  tribunal  is  a  stain,  but  to 
a  woman  it  is  a  brand  burned  upon  her  foi^ever. 

There  had  been  a  time  when  May  and  Mrs.  Morris  lived 
together  as  sistera.  May  had  felt  all  the  influence  of  a 
character  more  formed  than  her  own,  and  of  one  who,  gifted 
and  accomplished  as  she  was,  knew  how  to  extend  that 
influence  with  consummate  craft.  In  those  long-ago  days 
May  had  confided  to  her  every  secret  of  her  heart,  —  her 
early  discontents  with  Charles  Heathcote ;  her  pettish  mis- 
givings about  the  easy  confidence  of  his  security ;  her  half 
flirtation  with  young  Layton,  daily  inclining  towards  some- 
thing more  serious  still.  She  recalled  to  mind,  too,  how 
Mrs.  Morris  had  encouraged  her  irritation  against  Charles, 
magnifying  all  his  failings  into  faults,  and  exaggerating 
the  natural  indolence  of  his  nature  into  the  studied  indiffer- 
ence of  one  *^8ure  of  his  bond."  And  last  of  all  she  thought 
of  her  in  her  relations  with  Clara, —  poor  Clara,  whose  heart, 
overflowing  with  affection,  had  been  repelled  and  schooled 
into  a  mere  mockery  of  sentiment. 

That  her  own  fortune  had  been  wasted  and  dissipated 
by  this  woman  she  well  knew.  Without  hesitation  or 
inquiry.  May  had  signed  everything  that  was  put  before  her, 
and  now  she  really  could  not  tell  what  remained  to  her  of  all 
that  wealth  of  which  she  used  to  hear  so  much  and  care  so 
little. 

These  thoughts  tracked  her  along  every  line  of  the  letter, 
and  through  all  the  terrible  details  she  was  reading;  the 
woman  heraelf,  in  her  craft  and  subtlety,  absorbed  her  entire 
attention.  Even  when  she  had  read  to  the  end,  and  learned 
the  tidings  of  Clara's  fortune,  her  mind  would  involuntarily 
turn  back  to  Mrs.  Penthony  Morris  and  her  wiles.  It  was 
in  an  actual  terror  at  the  picture  her  mind  had  ^rawn  of 
this  deep  designing  woman  that  Charles  found  her  sitting 
with  the  letter  before  her,  and  her  eyes  staring  wildly  and 
on  vacancy. 

"I  see,  May,"  said  he,  gently  takins:  her  hand,  and  seat- 
ing himself  at  her  side,  "  this  dreadful  letter  has  shocked 
yow,  as  it  has  shocked  me ;  but  remember,  dearest,  we  are 
only  looking  back  at  a  peril  we  have  all  escaped.  She  has 
not  separated  us;  she  has  not  involved  us  in  the  disgrace  of 
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relationship  to  her;  she  is  not  one  of  us;  she  is  not  anything 
even  to  poor  Clara*,  and  though  we  may  feel  how  narrowly 
we  have  avoided  all  our  dangere,  let  us  be  grateful  for  that 
safety  for  which  we  really  contributed  nothing  ourselves. 
Is  it  not  so,  dearest  May  ?  We  have  gained  the  harbor,  and 
never  knew  that  we  had  crossed  a  quicksand." 

^^And,  after  all,  Charles,  painful  as  all  this  is  now,  and 
must  be  when  remembered  hereafter,  it  is  not  without  its 
good  side.  We  will  all  draw  closer  to  each  other,  and  love 
more  fondly  where  we  can  trust  implicitly." 

"And  you  forgive  me.  May?" 

*' Certainly  not  —  if  you  assume  forgiveness  in  that 
fashion ! " 

Now,  though  this  true  history  records  that  May  Leslie 
arose  with  a  deep  flush  upon  her  cheek,  and  her  massy  roll 
of  glossy  hair  somewhat  dishevelled,  there  is  no  mention  of 
what  the  precise  fashion  was  in  which  Charles  Heathcote 
sued  out  his  pardon;  nor,  indeed,  with  our  own  narrow 
experiences  of  such  incidents,  do  we  care  to  hazard  a 
conjecture. 

"And  now  as  to  my  father.  May.  How  much  of  this 
letter  shall  we  tell  him  ?  " 

"All ;  every  word  of  it.  It  will  pain  him,  as  it  has  pained 
us,  or  even  more;  but,  that  pain  once  over,  he  will  come 
back,  without  one  reserved  thought,  to  all  his  old  affection 
for  us,  and  we  shall  be  happy  as  we  used  to  be." 


CHAPTER  XI. 

AN   EAGER  GUEST. 

When  Lord  Aginconrt  returned  to  his  hotel,  he  was  aston- 
ished to  see  waiters  passing  in  and  out  of  his  apartment 
with  trays  covered  with  dishes,  decanters  of  wine,  and 
plates  of  fruit;  but  as  he  caught  the  deep  tone  of  O' Shea's 
voice  from  within,  he  quickly  understood  how  that  free- 
and-easy  personage  was  making  himself  at  home. 

^^Oh,  it  is  here  you  are! "  said  Agincourt,  entering;  '^and 
Charley  and  1  have  been  just  speculating  whether  you  might 
not  have  been  expiating  some  of  your  transgressions  in  an 
Austrian  jail." 

"I  am  here,  as  you  perceive,"  said  the  O'Shea,  wiping 
his  lips  with  his  napkin,  ^^and  doing  indifferently  well,  too. 
By  the  way  they  treat  me,  I  'm  given  to  believe  that  your 
credit  stands  well  with  the  hotel  people." 

"When  did  you  arrive?  " 

"An  hour  ago;  just  in  time  to  make  them  roast  that 
hedgehog.  They  call  it  a  sucking-pig,  but  I  know  it 's  a 
hedgehog,  though  I  was  eight-and- forty  hours  without 
eating." 

"How  was  that?" 

"This  way,"  said  he,  as  he  drew  out  the  lining  of  bis 
pockets,  and  showed  that  they  were  perfectly  empty.  "I 
just  left  myself  enough  for  the  diligence  fare  from  Bologna^ 
and  one  roll  of  bread  and  a  pint  of  wine  as  I  started ;  since 
that  I  have  tasted  nothing  but  the  pleasures  of  hope.  Don't 
talk  to  me,  therefore,  or  talk  away,  but  don't  expect  me  to 
answer  vou  for  fifteen  minutes  more." 

Agincourt  nodded,  and  seated  himself  at  the  table,  in 
quiet  contemplation  of  the  O'Shea's  performance.  ^^I  got 
an  answer  to  my  letter  about  you,"  said  he,  at  length,  ai 
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ratlier  otirioutt  to  wstch  the  Htniggk*  Iwtwvcn  bis  huiig«*r 
aii«l  luM  curiutfitv. 

D'Slifa  gave  a  iukI,  as  tlMMigb  to  aa^*  '*I*rucef*il; "  k*ut 
AKinvt»urt  Haiti  uothiug. 

**\Vi'll,  go  ou!"  crii*cl  O'Siura,  as  be  bel|icil  biuiMrlf  to 
balf  a  <iuck. 

'*It*a  a  long-wiii«le<l  aort  of  t*piMtli*/*  itai«l  A^iiioiurt, 
now  <lftvniiiiie«l  to  try  bis  |mtieiice  t«>  tbe  utteriu«iiit.  "1  "A 
bave  to  Mbow  it  to  you." 

**Im  it  YcM  «>r  No?'*  anketl  O'Sbra,  i-agfrly,  atul  alni4»«t 
cbokiii)C  biiiisclf  witb  tbe  effort  to  tf|K*ak. 

**Tbat  'tf  |iretty  iiiuob  b(»w  you  take  it.  Y<»u  nee,  uiy  uiirle 
la  one  of  tb«n«e  f«»niial  olil  ffllowa  tmiiuHl  in  oitk'ial  lifr« 
ami  w1k»  bave  a  bom>r  of  doing  anytbing  againat  tbe  Iraili- 
tioaa  of  a  <ie|iartnifnt  —  " 

**WelU  well,  well!  but  can't  be  aay  wbetb^T  lie  *ll  give  mc 
aoinetbing  or  not?'* 

••So  lie  <l«ieH  Hay  it,  but  you  ititerni|>t  nir  at  rvrnr 
iiioiiM*nt.  Wlien  you  liave  r«*a4l  tbnmgb  bin  letter,  y«Hi  *ll 
lie  able  to  a|i|>nN*iate  tbe  <liltk*ultiini  <if  bin  imiiition,  awl 
also  ili'i'iile  on  wliat  vou  tbink  most  C(m<lurive  to  vour  cwn 
Intr  rents.  •' 

0*Sliea  ^rroam^l  li«*nvily,  as  be  filacefl  tbe  remaiiHler  of  tbe 
iltiok  on  bin  plate. 

'*\Vbat  of  yiHir  duel?     IIc»w  did  it  go  off?" 

•'lit-autifullv.** 

••hid  yiHir  man  U^liave  well?'* 

•*Ileautifullv." 

•'Was  be  hit?* 

A  nbake  of  ibr  liea«l. 

•'WttH  tbe  FnMK'bman  woun^leil?" 

«*II,.re  —  tit^U  wiHind  —  mUbini;  serimis.** 

'*Tbat  *H  all  ritfbt.  I  *11  l«*ave  y«ia  now.  to  finish  joar 
luneb  in  (|uiet.  YiHi  *11  And  nie  on  tbr  riiirian  when  ym 
stndl  out.'* 

'M^H^k  hi-rt-!  l><*n*t  ci»!  Wait  a  bit!  I  want  yon  ti>  tell 
me  in  our  utinl.  —  ran  I  get  anvtbinff  or  not?" 

I'be  iiiten«e  earnestness  (»f  hi^  face  as  he  sfntke  wcwiltl 
li^vc  niAilf  any  furthtT  tanialixini;  such  a  cruelty  that  .\gin* 
court  answervd  frankly,  "Yes,  old  fellow^  they  're  made  jo« 
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a  Boundary  Commissioner;  I  forget  where,  but  you  're  to 
have  a  thousand  a  year,  and  some  allowances  besides.*' 

''This  is  n't  a  joke  ?  You  're  telling  me  tinith  ?  "  asked  he, 
trembling  all  over  with  anxiety. 

"On  honor,"  said  Agincourt,  giving  his  hand. 

"You're  a  trump,  then;  upon  my  conscience,  you're  a 
trump.  Here  I  am  now,  close  upon  eight-and-thirty,  —  I 
don't  look  it  by  five  years,  but  I  am,  —  and  after  sitting  for 
four  sessions  in  Parliament,  not  a  man  did  I  ever  find  would 
do  me  a  hand's  turn,  but  it 's  to  a  brat  of  a  boy  I  owe  the 
only  bit  of  good  fortune  of  my  whole  life.  That 's  what  I 
call  hard,  — very  hard." 

"I  don't  perceive  that  it 's  very  complimentary  to  myself, 
either,"  said  Agincourt,  struggling  to  keep  down  a  laugh. 
But  O'Shea  was  far  too  full  of  his  own  cares  to  have  any 
thought  for  another's,  and  he  went  on  muttering  below  his 
breath  about  national  injustice  and  Saxon  jealousy. 

"You  '11  accept  this,  then?     Shall  I  say  so? " 

"1  believe  you  will!  I'd  like  to  see  myself  refuse  a 
thousand  a  year  and  pickings." 

"I  suspect  I  know  what  you  have  in  your  mind,  too.  I  'U 
wager  a  pony  that  I  guess  it.  You  're  planning  to  marry 
that  pretty  widow,  and  carry  her  out  with  you." 

O'Shea  grew  crimson  over  face  and  forehead,  and  stared 
at  the  other  almost  defiantly,  without  speaking. 

"Ain't  I  right?"  asked  Agincourt,  somewhat  discon- 
certed by  the  look  that  was  bent  upon  him. 

"You  are  not  right;  you  were  never  more  wrong  in  your 
life." 

"May  be  so;  but  you  *11  find  it  a  hard  task  to  persuade 
me  so." 

"I  don't  want  to  persuade  you  of  anything;  but  this  I 
know,  that  you  've  started  a  subject  there  that  I  won't  talk 
on  with  yon  or  any  one  else.  Do  you  mind  me  now?  I  'm 
willing  enough  to  owe  you  the  berth  yon  offered  me,  but  not 
upon  conditions;  do  you  perceive  —  no  conditioDf." 

This  was  not  a  very  intelligible  speeoh,  bal  Aginoourt 
could  detect  the  drift  of  the  speaker,  and  eanght  him 
cordially  by  the  hand,  and  said,  ''If  I  ever  ntter  a  wotd  tbat 
offends  you,  I  pledge  my  honor  it  will  be  fhram^  iwidttP* 
tence,  and  not  intention." 
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That  will  do.  I  *m  your  debtor,  now,  and  without  mis- 
givings. I  want  to  see  young  Heathcote  as  soon  as  I  can. 
Would  I  find  him  at  home  now  ?  " 

"I  '11  get  him  over  here  to  dine  with  us.  We  '11  have  a 
jolly  evening  together,  and  drink  a  boundless  success  to  the 
Boundary  Commissioner.  If  I  don't  mistake,  too,  there  's 
another  good  fellow  here  would  like  to  be  one  of  us.'* 

"Another!  who  can  he  be?" 

"Here  he  comes  to  answer  for  himself."  And,  as  he 
spoke,  Quackinboss  lounged  into  the  room,  with  his  hands 
deep  in  his  trousers-pockets,  and  his  hat  on  his  head. 

"Well,  sir,  I  hope  I  see  you  in  good  health,"  said  he  to 
Agincourt  "You've  grown  a  bit  since  we  met  last,  and 
you  ain't  so  washy-lookin*  as  you  used  to  be." 

"Thanks.  I  'm  all  right  in  health,  and  very  glad  to  see 
you,  besides.  Is  not  my  friend  here  an  old  acquaiutr 
ance  of  yours,  —  the  O'Shea?  " 

"The  O'Shea,"  said  Quackinboss,  slowly,  laying  great 
stress  upon  the  definite  article. 

"The  O'Shea!     Yes,  sir." 

"You  may  remember  that  we  met  at  Lucca  some  time 
back,"  said  O'Shea,  who  felt  that  the  moment  was  embar- 
rassing and  unpleasant. 

"Yes,  sir.  '  The  Shaver'  recollects  you,"  said  he,  in  a 
slow,  drawling  tone;  ^^and  if  I  ain't  mortal  mistaken, 
there 's  a  little  matter  of  account  unsettled  between  us." 

"I  'm  not  aware  of  any  dealings  between  us,"  said  O'Shea^ 
haughtily. 

"Well,  sir,  /  am,  and  that  comes  pretty  much  to  the 
same  thing.  You  came  over  to  Lucca  one  day  to  see 
young  Layton,  and  you  saw  me,  and  we  had  a  talk  together 
about  miscellaneous  matters,  and  we  didn't  quite  agree, 
and  we  parted  with  the  understandin'  that  we  *d  go  over  the 
figures  again,  and  make  the  total  all  right.  I  hope,  sir,  you 
are  with  me  in  all  this?" 

"Perfectly.  I  remember  it  all  now.  I  went  over  to 
settle  a  difference  I  had  had  with  Layton,  and  you,  with 
that  amiable  readiness  for  a  fight  that  distinguishes  your 
countrymen,  proposed  a  little  row  on  your  own  account; 
something  —  I   forget  what  it  was  now  —  interfered  with 
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eftch  of  us  at  tfae  time,  but  we  agreed  to  let  it  stand  over  and 
<q>en  for  a  fntnre  occaaion." 

**Yoa  tallc  like  a  printed  book,  air.  It's  a  downright 
treat  U>  bear  joo.     Go  on,"  Baid  the  Colonel,  seriously. 

"It 'a  m;  turn  now,"  broke  in  Agincourt,  warmly,  "and 
I  most  saT,  I  expected  both  more  good  aenee  and  more  gen- 
erosity from  either  of  you  tban  to  make  the  first  moment  of 
a  fneadlj  meeting  the  occasion  of  remembering  an  old 
grudge.  Von  '11  nol  leave  this  room  til)  you  have  shaken 
bands,  and  become  —  what  you  are  well  capable  of  being  — 
good  frieods  to  each  other." 

"1  have  DO  gradge  against  tbe  Colonel,"  said  O'Sbea, 
frankly. 

"Well,  sir,"  said  Qnackinboas,  slowly,  "I  'm  tbinkia'  Mr. 
Agincoort  is  righi.  As  John  Bandolf  of  Boanoke  said, 
'  Tbe  men  who  are  ready  to  settle  matters  with  the  pistol  are 
seldom  alow  to  set  tlirai  right  od  persuasion.'     Here  's  my 

"You  '11  both  dine  with  me  to-day.  I  bt^ie,"  said  Agin- 
eoort.  "Hy  friend  boe."  added  he,  taking  O'Shea'a  arm, 
"has  jan  leccired  a  GorenuDent  appoiotmeDt,  and  we  ate 
boand  to  '  wet  his  oommiasioa '  for  liim  in  Mime  govd 
darel.- 

Tbey  aecefxed  Ifae  iKwpitable  proposal  readily,  and  dvw. 
at  perfect  ease  tofvtfaer.  and  witboat  oat  *:m)MiT**miag 
thoi^fat  to  dicurb  their  inLHcoime.  they  ^  t-Laniuz  awar 
pleiOTwriy  for  aone  riaM^  wben  evUtnly  <^Baid[i&U«a 
started  up.  aaying.  ~Daiii  we  a  f»it  pink,  if  I  laT^n't  f'tr- 
got  all  that  I  caae  about.  Htve  '<  hvw  i^  waft."  Awl  a« 
he  i|mfce.  he  took  A^imgKmn  to  out  *ide  aarf  whu-itind 
cageri  J  is  his  caw. 

"Bin  the;  ksow  it  alL  BtT  dear  Coi'.'UJ."  IvA^  in  Aghf 
i  a^  «-ir-.iie  *.v^  ill  fc  >AflE 
I  «M  wjib  Ina  thM  ar^mui^  w3«>%i  tiU 
i  I  ibbI  Ab  Iriiar  aiyadf  i  aarf.  vr  itu  ir/m 
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lit*Ar  anythiiift  leood  nr  ^t^nenmn,  I  ft*fl  m  if —  U'in*  n  hiiinmn 
rrittur  inviM'lf  —  I  miiu*  in  f«>r  imhiu*  «»(  tli«*  rn'^lit  nf  it. 
Tbe  lion  la  «ia«  iivviT  mi  lie,  Hir.  It  wan  iiiv  friniil.  Mr.  lUt- 
vry  \Viiithn>|»,  that  tiH>ught  bow,  |M•rlul|N^  tlu*n*  iiii^ht  lir  a 
acni|»l«s  <»r  a  lioiiitatioii,  or  a  aitrt  uf  liark«ianliM-i»ii  alxtut 
kiiovi  in*  a  ^al  «i  itb  nucIi  a  drvailful  atorv  tarktNi  ti»  ht*r.  *  In 
Ku-n*|N*,  Hir/  iiavH  in*,  *  tin*}*  won't  liavi*  tlimi  iM*rt  of  thini:*; 
tbfv  ain't  lik«*  onr  |m*o|»Us  wboan*  noviayit  (iiii|*lt'ajH*il  at  a 
bit  t»f  n«it(»ri«*tv.*  *' 

'*TlH*n*!  —  ltM»k  there!  —  tbe  wlKiU*i|U4iitit»n  in  <l«vii|cil  at- 
rva«lv,'*  itaiil  AuineiHirt,  a.H  he  <lrew  the  <ither  tofianU  ttir 
winclovi  ami  |»*iint4Hi  t«i  the  ittreet  U*low.  *''!  hen*  }£o  tbr  two 
ICirU  ti>^fther;  they  have  driven  off  in  that  «'arriap*.  ainl 
Clara  bait  her  home  <»ni*e  more  in  iIh-  mi«Ut  of  tlH>iH*  w1k» 
love  her." 

**l'ni  UmhmI  ti»  t»ay«  iitr,'*  itai<i  i{uaekinNH«ii,  after  a 
lD«>nient'i»  |>unr*e,  **that  you  lirttnibem  are  a  line  |irt*|»le. 
You  hn\i\  It  i'^  tni«\  t<H»  nniny  rlami  (lintinetton**  ainl  i;r««lra 
of  rank  anitm;:  ytMi,  hut  yi»n  have  a  main  hearty  »ym|«thT 
that  tenchrH  you  to  ih*:i|  with  human  Mufferin*  nn  a  thint;  thai 
maketi  all  men  kin«lr«*«l:  ami  i»henever  it  *ii  v«*nr  h*t  ti»  ha%r 

to  do  a  kindneim,  \«>u  <louhle  tlH*  lienetU  hv  the  delicaev  T«*tt 

•  •  •  » 

tbn>w  into  it." 

''That  'i»  a  real  pmil  fellow/*  iiai<l  O'Shea,  an  (^uarkinUiaa 
quitt«*«l  the  n*om. 

**  U  he  m»t?'*  eri<Nl  A^rineourt.  **  If  I  ever  barlnH-  an 
ungenenniN  thmi^rht  aUmt  Yank(*«*a.  I  know  how  to  corrrct 
it«  by  rememU-nn^  that  he  'a  *  One  of  Tbeiu.*  " 
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CONCLUSION. 

Mo«T  Tftlaed  reader,  can  you  number  amongst  your  life  ez- 
perieoces  that  very  suggestive  one  of  revisiting  some  spot 
where  you  had  once  Bojoarned  pleasantly,  with  scarcely  any 
of  the  BurrodDdings  which  first  embellished  it?  With  all  the 
instruction  and  self-knowledge  derivable  from  such  an  in- 
cident, there  is  a  considerable  leaven  of  sorrow,  and  even 
•ome  bitterness.  It  ia  so  very  bard  to  believe  that  we  are 
ODrselves  more  changed  than  all  around.  We  could  have 
■worn  that  waterfall  was  twice  as  high,  and  certainly  the  lake 
used  not  to  be  the  mere  pond  we  see  it;  and  the  cedars,  — 
Barely  these  are  not  the  cedars  we  were  wont  to  sit  under 
with  Marian  long  a^o?  Ob  dear!  when  I  think  that  I  once 
fancied  I  could  pass  my  life  in  this  spot,  and  now  I  am 
actually  impatient  for  day-dawn  that  I  may  leave  it ! 

With  sometiiing  of  this  humor  three  persons  sat  at  sunset 
ooder  the  old  beech-trees  at  the  Ba^ni  di  Lucca.  They  were 
characters  in  this  true  history  that  we  but  passingly  preBent«cl 
to  oar  reader,  and  may  well  have  lapsed  from  his  memory. 
They  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Moi^an  and  Mr.  Moeely,  wlto 
bad  by  the  merest  accident  once  more  met  and  renewed 
aoquaintance. 

"  My  wife  remembered  yoa,  sir,  the  moment  yon  entered 
the  toAU  tPhoU  room.  Sbe  aaid,  'There 's  that  yoong  man 
of  Trip  and  Hosely's,  that  wa  aaw  here  —  was  it  three  years 
•dO?"" 

'•  I^)«#ibly,"  was  the  dry  responae.  "  Jfy  memory  is 
•csrrrly  so  good." 

■•  You  know  I  oertr  foisM  »  CMc.  Toni"  broke  in  the 
bdy. 

'■  I  nMwUntl;  do," 
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"Yes,  but  yoa  must  see  so  many  people  every  day  of 
your  life,  such  hordes  passing  in  and  passing  out,  as  I  said 
to  Morgan,  it 's  no  wonder  at  all  if  he  can*t  remember  us." 

Mr.  Mosely  had  just  burned  his  finger  with  a  lucifer-matoh, 
and  muttered  something  not  actually  a  benediction. 

''Great  changes  over  Italy  —  indeed,  over  all  Europe  — 
since  we  met  last  here,"  said  Morgan,  anxious  to  get  discus- 
sion into  a  safer  region. 

"  Yes,  the  Italians  are  behaving  admirably ;  they  've 
shown  the  world  that  they  are  fully  capable  of  winning  their 
liberty,  and  knowing  how  to  employ  it." 

*'  Don't  believe  it,  sir,  —  bigoted  set  of  rascals,  —  it 's  all 
pillage, —  simple  truth  is,  the  Governments  were  all  too  good 
for  them." 

'*  You're  right,  Tom;  perfectly  right." 

''  He'll  not  have  many  to  agrce  with  him,  then;  of  that, 
madam,  be  well  assured.  The  sympathies  of  the  whole 
world  are  with  these  people." 

''Sympathies!  —  I  like  to  hear  of  sympathies!  Why 
won't  sympathies  mend  the  holes  in  their  pantaloons,  sir, 
and  give  them  bread  to  eat  ?  " 

Mosely  arose  with  impatience,  and  began  to  draw  on  his 
gloves. 

"  Oh,  don't  go  for  a  moment,  sir,"  broke  in  the  lady. 
*'  I  am  so  curious  to  hear  if  you  know  what  became  of  the 
people  we  met  the  last  time  we  were  here  ?  " 

"  Which  of  them  ?  " 

"  Well  —  indeed,  /*d  like  to  hear  about  all  of  them." 

"  I  believe  I  can  tell  you,  then.  The  Ileathcotes  are 
living  in  Germany.  The  young  man  is  married  to  Miss 
Ix?slic,  but  no  great  catch  eitlier,  for  she  lost  about  two- 
thirds  of  her  fortune  in  speculation ;  still,  they  *ve  got  a 
fine  place  on  the  Elbe,  near  Dresden,  and  I  saw  them  at  the 
Opera  there  a  few  nights  ago." 

"  And  that  young  fellow  —  Lay  ton,  or  Leighton  —  " 

"  Lay  ton.  He  made  a  good  thing  of  it.  He  married  the 
girl  they  called  Miss  Hawke,  with  a  stunning  fortune ;  their 
yacht  is  waiting  for  them  now  at  Leghorn.  They  say  he 's 
the  first  astronomer  of  the  dav.  I  can  onlv  tell  vou,  that  if 
his  wife  be  like  her  picture  in  this  year's  Exhibition,  she  's 
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tbe  tundaomest  woman  id  Eaglaiid.  I  be&rd  it  all  from 
Colonel  QaackinboAB." 

"  And  BO  you  met  QuackinlK>88?  " 

"  Yes,  be  came  out  from  England  iu  Layton's  scboooer, 
and  u  now  gone  down  to  join  Garibaldi.  He  saj-e, '  Come  ei 
fa? '  is  d'I  Bucb  a  poor  devil  as  be  once  thought  him ;  and  if 
tbej  do  determine  to  strike  a  blow  for  freedom,  an  American 
ought  to  be  <  One  of  Tueh.'  " 
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CHAPTER  I. 

I  PREPARE  TO  SEEK  ADVENTURES. 

It  h&s  been  said  that  any  man,  no  matter  bow  Binall  ami 
insignifioant  the  post  be  may  bave  filled  in  life,  nbo  will 
faitbfullj  record  the  events  in  whicb  lie  has  borne  a  flharo, 
even  though  incfipahle  of  himeelf  deriving  proilt  from  the 
lessons  he  bas  learned,  may  still  be  of  use  to  othera, — ' 
Bometimee  a  jiluide,  sometimeB  a  warning.  I  hope  tlib  lit 
true.  I  like  to  think  it  so,  for  I  like  to  think  that  evi-n  I, 
—  A.  S.  P.,  —  if  I  cannot  adorn  a  tale,  may  at  leant  [Kilnt  a 
moral. 

Certain  familiea  are  remarkable  for  the  way  In  whiel) 
peculiar  gifts  have  been  transmitted  for  ages,  ivimn  bave 
been  great  in  anna,  some  in  letters,  some  in  8tate<;rBfl,  diw- 
playing  in  sncceseive  generations  the  same  liigli  qtialitiM 
which  had  won  their  Grst  renown.  In  an  humbli;  fitUiim,  I 
may  lay  claim  to  belong  to  this  category.  My  »ntx»Utn 
have  been  apotbecariea  for  one  hnndred  ainl  f'irty.'old  yt^n, 
Joaepb  Fotta,  *'dn^  and  condiment  man,"  ltve<l  in  iht  reigfi 
of  QiKTn  Anne,  at  Lowv  liffey  Street.  H".  H' ;  %sia\  Ui  tm 
nmemberad  paaaingly.  ba»  the  name  of  Mr.  AAd'uum  aHKiniurt 
hia  HientB,  —  die  iQaatritMB  writer  bayfcig,  at  ft  would  MfijMMr, 
a  t-r^itar  U-i^ii-^m  f--f  !'■■"  •  .iu±:ur.-.  ^[^-j-.i-r  iii»l  ri>»y 
ban  hem;  (nr  Ikt  menrt  dted  "ul  »ili  uy  •luli(r)ra»b«il 
UmtMAa.    Tfcw  wm  Mictwl  Jo— yfc  foUa.  '-licMiMMl  tar 
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cbemtomln,*'  in  Marv*i«  AbU*v,  alMHit  thirtv  yemn  Ulrr;  ami 

•  •  •  • 

•o  we  n>iiM*  on  to  l^mil  Pottn  and  Son,  ami  thi*n  ii>  l^auncrlut 
IVt4*r  l'«»ttii,  **  l*liarma(H*iitical  ('(ivmUt  to  hin  KscvllmrT 
and  Uit*  Iriith  Court/*  tli«  fatbtT  of  him  wlii>  now  li«*»|ieakii 
your  iiHlul^cnce. 

My  fathvr*«  ^*at  minfortune  in  lift*  wan  tht*  aniliiti«>n  t«> 
riae  aliove  tin*  rlaiui  Iiim  family  hail  a«lorii«*<l  for  aut**.  He 
hail,  an  (m*  awrriM,  a  miul  aUrw  m^niia,  ami  a  «l<*Mtiiiy  hiirlirr 
tlian  l>lac*k  (ln»|>.  lit*  hail  ht^anl  of  a  taijor'n  a|»|»miticr 
becoming  a  ^rt*at  ^vneral.  lit*  had  himnflf  m^mi  a  «ii;- 
makt*r  i*U*vatinl  to  tht*  w<M»liiai*k;  and  hv  k«*|>t  (N»iitiiiiially 
rr|it*atiii^,  **  Mint*  iit  th«*  only  walk  in  lifr  that  IratU  to  no 
high  rt'wanU.  What  matt«*ni  it  whethvr  my  miiturrii  \k 
adtlrt*iMM'«l  to  the  rffim*tl  orcanizati<»n  (»f  rank,  or  thr  *i*trt 
Uiit  ritjutrum  '*  I  nhall  live  and  die  an  a|M>tlie<*ary.  Fri>m 
rA'erv  elajtH  are  men  iu*h><*tt*<l  for  lHtiH>rit  nave  mine;  ami 
tlKMi^h  it  !«hould  rain  l»an>iM*t4*ieii,  the  IiIimmIv  hami  wikjUI 
never  fall  to  the  lot  i»f  a  (H>m|M>undin);  rhemint.'* 

**  What  do  V4H1  inteinl  to  make  of  Ali:erm»n  Sviliiev*  Mr. 
INitta?  **  WfHdd  iMiy  one  of  hin  nei^hN»rii  **  Hrint;  him  u|»  t<» 
your  own  huniiiffm?  A  flmt-rate  (>>nne<*tion  to  utart  with  in 
life." 

**  Mv  own  hmiinefifi,  nir?  I  M  rather  net*  htm  a  rliimnr%- 
aweep.'* 

**  Hut.  after  all.  Mr.  Potta,  Xw'xw^  iii»  to  aay.  at  the  h«a*l 
of  ymir  |»n»fe«»i*ii»n 

**  It  in  not  a  profemiitm,  air.  It  in  not  even  a  trm«lr 
Ili^ch  iM^ienet*  ami  nkill  have  hmft  aimv  left  i>ur  m»ult«il  ami 
oittra}!e«l  ran  kit ;  we  an*  mt*n*  <*«»mmiwiion  ai;entji  ft»r  the  mmU 
of  |>atent  4|uarkerH*f».  What  reft|M*<*t  haw  tlie  worM  any 
longer  for  the  ^TvAi  phiaU  of  ruby,  ami  enM*nild«  ami  mariiir 
blue,  whieh.  at  nightfall,  wen*  omv  the  ma«^H*al  <-mMt  iii«  «>f 
our  niVHteriea,  iM*«'n  afar  thnnitrh  th«*  dim  mi«tM  i>f  lontnti^ 
atm4Miphen*ii,  or  thn>win|{  thrir  lurtil  t^larr  u|Min  th«'  pa**<  r*- 
bv?  What  man.  m»w.  would  have  the  (NHitai;e  t*>  .id«>rti  t.i« 
aurf^ery — I  aupfMuM*  you  would  preft*r  1  •»)H»iitd  rail  it  a 
*  alHip'  with  f«keli'ton-fl«h«*ii.  finak«*«.  i»r  a  •tufT<^l  al)ic»t"r  - 
WIhn  in  thi«  a^e  of  rhemieal  infidrlity,  wmild  nurnvMnit  h.« 
do(»r  with  the  anri«*iit  f»ymU»U  of  our  art.  —  t)H*  ^*A*\*  n  |«-«t> 
and  HH^rtar?     Why,   tir,    I'd   aa   aoun   ^o   forth    to   apply 
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leeches  on  a  herald's  tabard,  or  a  suit  of  Milan  mail.  And 
what  have  they  done,  sir?"  he  would  ask,  with  a  roused  in- 
dignation,—  ''what  have  they  done  by  their  reforms?  In 
invading  the  mystery  of  medicine,  they  have  ruined  its  pres- 
tige. The  precious  drops  you  once  regarded  as  the  essence 
of  an  elixir  vitae,  and  whose  efficacy  lay  in  your  faith,  are 
now  so  much  strychnine,  or  creosote,  which  you  take  with 
fear  and  think  over  with  foreboding." 

I  suppose  it  can  only  be  ascribed  to  that  perversity  which 
seems  a  great  element  in  human  nature,  that,  exactly  in  the 
direct  ratio  of  my  father's  dislike  to  his  profession  was  my 
fondness  for  it.  I  used  to  take  every  opportunity  of  stealing 
into  the  laboratory,  watching  intently  all  the  curious  pro- 
ceedings that  went  on  there,  learning  the  names  and  properties 
of  the  various  ingredients,  the  gases,  the  minerals,  the  salts, 
the  essences;  and  although,  as  may  be  imagined,  science 
took,  in  these  narrow  regions,  none  of  her  loftiest  flights, 
they  were  to  me  the  most  marvellous  and  high-soaring  efforts 
of  human  intelligence.  I  was  just  at  that  period  of  life  — 
the  first  opening  of  adolescence  —  when  fiction  and  adven- 
ture have  the  strongest  hold  upon  our  nature,  my  mind  filled 
with  the  marvels  of  Eastern  romance,  and  imbued  with  a  sen- 
timent, strong  as  any  conviction,  that  I  was  destined  to  a 
remarkable  life.  I  passed  days  in  dreamland, — what  I 
should  do  in  this  or  that  emergency;  how  rescue  myself 
from  such  a  peril ;  how  profit  by  such  a  stroke  of  fortune ; 
by  what  arts  resist  the  machinations  of  this  adversary; 
how  conciliate  the  kind  favor  of  that.  In  the  wonderful 
tales  that  I  read,  frequent  mention  was  made  of  alchemy 
and  its  marvels;  now  the  search  was  for  some  secret  of 
endless  wealth ;  now,  it  was  for  undying  youth  or  undecay- 
ing  beauty ;  while  in  other  stories  I  read  of  men  who  had 
learned  how  to  read  the  thoughts,  trace  the  motives,  and 
ultimately  sway  the  hearts  of  their  fellow-men,  till  life 
became  to  them  a  mere  field  for  the  exercise  of  their  every 
will  and  caprice,  throwing  happiness  and  misery  about 
them  as  the  humor  inclined.  The  strange  life  of  the  labo- 
ratory fitted  itself  exactly  to  this  phase  of  my  mind. 

The  wonders  it  displayed,  the  endless  combinations  and 
transformations    it   effected,   were    as    marvellous    as    any 
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that   iiiiAi;ii):itivi*  rH-tiini  ruiiM  «li'\i**i';   hut  rvi-ri   thf<ti'  «« '• 
iiotliiii;;  «'iiiii|>:iri-«l   to  tli«-   iii\ •«t«Ti«»ij'«  iiitliii-iH'i*  iif  tlif  ii^it-t' 
ilJM'lf   li|Nfii    iii\    iiiT\iiU<«   ^\^ti-lii.    |i:irtii'iii:iilv  wIhIi    I     f>MH,.t 
liiViH'lf   lliiTi'   :il>tiii-.      Ill   till-   t:ilf^  with   wiiit-li    iii\   lii'n>l  na^ 
lillt-it,  iiiziiiv  iif    tlifiii    IIm*  viiM   f:itii'i«--t  iif   (•niiiiii.   ll'-fTtuaii. 
nr    Mu-*.rii-*.    ii<«iliiti<:    «%:!••   iiioM*   ('tiriiiiiiiii    tli:iii    !•■   ii  :iit    Utw 
iMiiiM*  i-»i;ir  ^tii'iiiil  Iif    till*    I'lui'k  :itt.  i|ii-ii  in  tfif  rii\«tt'r\  •■f 
fii|)i|>l'liii   kii«*««  l«  •iu'«  .  li:i«l.  )'\   ■"•iiii*  «li:iii«-f  4'tiriii*lii.iti  'ii.   hv 
■mHiu-  liifli'  :ii-i  i«ii  lilal  :tiiiiit\tiili-  iif  (l-i-*  llijii  illrtit   mi*]i  t:.:i:. 
i*i|i|'li-|il\    ai  t  l\i  •!   :it     till-    Uli:!!    -lilCM,  tliut    tiliiM*    lii\ -*•  ■  \ 
wliii'li  fiir  i-ttitiiiii-  :iimI  fititiiiiiH   )i:iil  «-v:iili-<l  i.iMii:tii  «•:!•  .. 
lliiM  iiftiii  li:i\f    I   v«:i1i>liii|  till-  lliiiil  :ii«  it    ix'lii'l  :ih<|  Imii.-.t   I 
ill  tlif  rtli'it.  tiii   I  llii'iijlit  tilt'  :iii    t*li<l>iilt^.  :i^    tiny  caiiit    :» 
t)i«'    f*iii  f;ii'i-.  iih-tiXi'l    :i   «-tit:iiii    ili\lliiii    :iihI    iifltr.       Wir* 
Uit'M*,  Uiini**'      Will    till  \  -ix  riilN*N  iif   itnim-  !ii*l-li  ii  virtiit-  I'l 

till*  llt|IIIii  .'  Will  Mil  It-  lull  ..l;,:i  lii-i  •*  tii  V«|i>>lii  till  •H*  (l*<*ii.  I 
K|N-:ik,  Uli'l  Tiiil'<  !•  \i  :il  U  Moli'll'ill^  lilxtii|\  '  \lii|  till  II  aj.i:(i. 
mtiiwIiHt  :i!i  ii.ti  iixi-  i  .i:;i-i  iii -■•  h:i\i'  I  i::i/ii|  mi  tli*  liiri't 
HIiMiki'  1)i:it  :i:i>^«-  friHii  •••»iiii-  ■•iiitlliii'j  iii:i^^,  iium  f:iii(*\i!:^ 
that  111*  \:i|'«'r  ^«:i-  :ili>iiit  t<i  :c--*tiiiii-  fiiriii  :iipI  fiiilt*t:iii«-«  .  .'%ii  t 
Iiiiw  iin:i;jM.ir:.:  !li:i'  It  liirjiii'l  l:i/lly.  »■•  tli'<il;jli  Hiiitiii^'  f  -r 
iMiiiii'  i-:ili:ili-T]i-  %«<ir-l  ••f  tinin  t<i  -jixi-  it  lifi-  aihl  U  irrj  '  II  •« 
lii-:irti!v  ili'i  I  I  •  ii-iiTf  till-  f"I1v  ili:il  Icitl  r:iriL«'l  :i!i-^t-'i.\ 
aiii«»ii."«t  tin-  :i*-ij!  iiti' •«  iif  liu'i.au  iii\  tt>ti>iii  *  \\  hv.  nT*ii  r. 
hail  IJ"I  It-  f.u  !-  Im  I  ii  Tr.i-iiifl  riinj  iT<i  ilitciix  i-r  h  •  ri-i'*>r«it-i. 
Nil  tlirit  ill  -..li  fiiTiiii  -iji  :i  jfi  :iT  iiiti  !iijfiif*f  :iTi«ifi^  tiwjM 
rl:i««*if\  rii.  i  iMM'..'!  Hit  Ml  ••li»»wiii«»  ril  ji-ri-t  w?iif  w.  n-  ]irn»-- 
l!i-:i' !••  :iii'l  \*  *.  iT  «•••  .ti  '.\  i\:«ti\i-.  \ li-ln  •itixf «  Hi-rt-  in  r- 
taiii!\.  Tin  Ti  ■••    T  Ti-  l.^•-.  ••  !f-li  t»\  in  J    aipl   liii*ii*ili'  |  ii«-\ 

iiiri'li  !?!•:!  iM  »  •  -S  i.;.ni  .•-•.•■•iji  !••  inir!'li\  n*l\  .itii-«  mi«  r.:  -r 
-iiii'i -- ;  ''i.  \  -  .ii/M  ii«i  f:i\"r  fr-'Tii  |>ririi-«<«.  n*ir  ari\  i*-]-!!- 
I:iri*v  f*  11  !  .i  !"'!'li  ;  !'iit.  rififfl  :inl  •  ••fraiiji-"!  fr  -mi  %'.\ 
l!n-  ^'I-  i-»i'- -  '  :•!•  «■  »Ii.  f";'i"«i»l  !(n  ir  iiiH-  |iiir«iii*.  iin* 
!..•■ ;.  I    i  :i!mi  I.'  •     ■  I.  i.   !        Il"n  ir«ii  1.  thi-Tif.tri*.  t«i  'Ira:;  t'.«  •« 


f..rr»i   fr..vi  •    ■    ■    ;■■•  ■ 
rr"«  I     I-    Mi  \  .1    w  ■  ■•  - 

I  !;■  !  i-T  «      :- 

Iln."**  "•    :..     I'.     ) 
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•  •'.!-.  :iii<l  ixi-i-f  I'ltTii  t**  thf  u'-'*}'"s» 
'•iH*-.'  ||«ii«  iii!i>i'i>iri  til  •  It'll' •<:iH^* 
-  «.Ti-  li\iH  iif  •>>>jrii<lf*  ati>l  •Tiflv  ' 
■  \  '.  \  ••r-Il,  luiriii'l  f.-r  a  wuarl.  at 
"III!  t'.i  \  !•/(  tlii«  |H«ir  lirsii  a 
1.  I*'«.  It  M  •iiM   ha%«-  ilittir  muffv  Cuff 
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How  rash  and  presnmptaous  is  it,  besides,  to  set  down 
any  fixed  limits  to  man's  knowledge !  Is  not  every  age  an 
advance  upon  its  predecessors,  and  are  not  the  commonest 
acts  of  our  present  civilization  perfect  miracles  as  compared 
with  the  usages  of  our  ancestors  ?  But  why  do  I  linger  on 
this  theme,  which  I  only  introduced  to  illustrate  the  temper 
of  my  boyish  days?  As  I  grew  older,  books  of  chivalry  and 
romance  took  possession  of  my  mind,  and  my  passion  grew 
for  lives  of  adventure.  Of  all  kinds  of  existence,  none 
seemed  to  me  so  enviable  as  that  of  those  men  who,  regard- 
ing life  as  a  vast  ocean,  hoisted  s^il,  and  set  forth,  not 
knowing  nor  caring  whither,  but  trusting  to  their  own  manly 
spirit  for  extrication  out  of  whatever  difficulties  might  beset 
them.  What  a  narrow  thing,  after  all,  was  our  modern  civ- 
ilization, with  all  its  forms  and  conventionalities,  with  its 
gradations  of  rank  and  its  orders !  How  hopeless  for  the 
adventurous  spirit  to  war  with  the  stern  discipline  of  an  age 
that  marshalled  men  in  ranks  like  soldiers,  and  told  that  each 
could  only  rise  by  successive  steps !  How  often  have  I  won- 
dered was  there  any  more  of  adventure  left  in  life?  Were 
there  incidents  in  store  for  him  who,  in  the  true  spirit  of  an 
adventurer,  should  go  in  search  of  them  ?  As  for  the  newer 
worlds  of  Australia  and  America,  they  did  not  possess  for 
me  much  charm.  No  great  association  linked  them  with  the 
past ;  no  echo  came  out  of  them  of  that  heroic  time  of  feudal- 
ism, so  peopled  with  heart-stirring  characters.  The  life  of 
the  bush  or  the  prairie  had  its  incidents,  but  they  were  vul- 
gar and  commonplace;  and  worse,  the  associates  and  com- 
panions of  them  were  more  vulgar  still.  Hunting  down 
Pawnees  or  buffaloes  was  as  mean  and  ignoble  a  travesty  of 
feudal  adventure  as  was  the  gold  diggings  at  Bcndigo  of  the 
learned  labors  of  the  alchemist.  The  perils  were  unexciting, 
the  rewards  prosaic  and  commonplace.  No.  I  felt  that 
Europe  —  in  some  remote  regions  —  and  the  East  —  in  cer- 
tain less  visited  tracts  —  must  be  the  scenes  best  suited  to 
my  hopes.  With  considerable  labor  I  could  spell  my  way 
through  a  German  romance,  and  I  saw,  in  the  stories  of 
Fonque,  and  even  oi  Goethe,  that  there  still  survived  in  the 
mind  of  Germany  many  of  the  features  which  gave  the  color- 
ing to  a  feudal  period.    There  was,  at  leaat,  a  dreamy  in- 
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cli(fi*ri*ii(H*  to  the  |>ri*M4*iit,  a  rsn*U»M  aliMiKldtiiiuMit  l«>  what 
Ibe  hour  iiii^ht  liriii);  forth,  mt  loii^  a»  the  (Irfsiiivr  tfiaii  h-fl  to 
ftillow  out  hill  faiirii'M  in  all  thi*ir  iiivaticiiini,  that  hft<'<«l  iih-ij 
CNit  of  th«*  viil^aritiva  uf  thia  workV-ilay  wurhl ;  aii«l  I  lon^itl 
to  a4*4*  a  twM*i«*ty  whore  Irani iii^  cutiM-iitt'tl  t<>  liw  u|M»fi  thr 
buiiihU'rtt  iiittaiHv,  aiHl  lN*aiitv  <lwi>lt  iinrtatti*r(<«l  iu  olmi*urit\. 

I  naH  ii«iw  eiiti'riii;;  U|hmi  iiiaiihthMl ;  ami  my  fathvr  -  -  ha\- 
ififr*  with  that  aiiit»itioii  mi  natural  t4»  an  Itinh  |iari*iit  fil**i 
aa|iiri*A  highly  for  hid  (»iily  imhi,  ilt-Ktiiuil  iik*  for  tin*  liar  — 
maili*  me  a  ntuilftit  of  Trinity  CoUefSe,   Duhlui. 

What  a  f*h(M*k  to  all  the  nimancv  t>f  mv  life  were  the  Mvhr« 
into  whirh  I  nt»w  wan  thrown!  With  hun«lretU  of  n>m 
fianiiMiH  to  rh«MM«*  from,  1  foun«l  not  one  con;;eiiial  to  m«-. 
The  rrailiii',;  men,  Ut*i  (l«v|iiy  lM*nt  u|M>n  winum^  hiMior*. 
wcMiM  not  wa«tte  a  thought  u|)on  what  ohiIiI  n«*l  a«l\ah«v 
tlH*ir  (*h:iii(*i*f«  of  HueivHK.  The  idle,  only  eager  to  ^i-t  thrt*u^h 
th«*lr  enrrer  nii«l«*t4'4*teil  in  their  igni>rancts  |»a»M.<tl  li\i-«  uf 
wihl  «*xiv«ti«  or  Miipiil  extravagant*!*. 

What  wan  I  t<i  «l«i  anPHiUHt  Kueh  afMi«H*iateM?  What  I  <lii| 
do,  — aviihl  tlii*m.  hIiuu  them,  live  in  uttrr  ei»trangfm«Mit  fn>m 
all  their  h.iuntM,  their  wavfi,  ami  themM*lvri«.  If  tin*  pmuil 
man  wh«»  ha4  ni*lii«'Vi*«l  f«ue«-«*Mi«  in  life  enr^Hintrm  immrn*r 
clitlleultii*4  when,  *«t'|inratin«^  him^M^lf  from  hia  frllitwa,  lir 
•ckno«ll•ll.:t*^  ni»  (f>Mi|i:ihii>nMhip,  n<»r  ailmitu  any  to  hi«  r««n- 
flilemv.  it  may  In*  im.fjintil  what  mu<»t  U*  the  nitnatinn  of 
one  wh<»  at|>i|it4  thi4  i4«ilation  without  any  claim  !••  huih^ 
riority  wh:it«viT.  Ai  ran  raftily  U*  «up|mhmi|,  1  wa^  thr  Imtt 
of  mv  fi-lli»w  •«tiitli>iit4,  the  iiul»j«M*t  t>f  many  narra^ni*  anil 
praetiral  }<>ki*<«.  rh«*  whoh*  of  my  Fri**ihman  year  waa  a 
inartyril«*!n.  I  linil  u**  fH-atv,  wan  rliymnl  on  liy  port- 
aatrr*!.  e.triraluiitl  l»y  flr.iui:ht4men.  till  the  name  of  |N»tu 
lii*caini*  |i:i>\rr)»ial  fi»r  all  that  wan  «Hxreiitric,  rulicuhiua,  ami 
alnturil 

C'uirnti  h:i4  «ni<l.  '*One  can't  draw  an  in4liclnH*nt  agminat 
a  nnti«»ti;'*  in  ihi*  i*niiie  Hpirit  ilid  I  diiMNiver  *Niii^  rAimoC 
tiilUx  hit  «h<ili*  <li\ii»ii*n.'*  V»»r  a  while  I  lirlirrv  I  csprri- 
rnf*i-<l  a  i««irt  itf  li«Ti>ii*m  in  my  Holiiary  utate;  I  frit  ihf  spirit 
of  a  rtirii>l:itiii**  in  my  heart,  and  mutteml.  **l  Kanlab  j^Mt/* 
l>iit  tSit  otlf-^iipplii'*!  r<it«'i*m  «lii|  not  laat  long,  umI  I  fril 
int«>  a  M*til«-il  nii'lanrlKilv.     The  horrible  troth 
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forcing  its  way  slowly,  clearly,  through  the  mists  of  my 
mind,  that  there  might  be  something  in  all  this  sai'casm, 
and  I  can  remember  to  this  houi*,  the  day  —  ay,  and  the  very 
place  —  wherein  the  questions  flashed  across  me:  Is  my 
hair  as  limp,  my  nose  as  long,  my  back  as  arched,  my  eyes 
as  green  as  they  have  pictured  them  ?  Do  I  drawl  so  fear- 
fully in  my  speech?  Do  I  drag  my  heavy  feet  along  so 
ungracefully?  Good  heavens!  have  they  possibly  a  grain 
of  fact  to  sustain  all  this  fiction  against  me? 

And  if  so,  —  horrible  thought,  —  am  I  the  stuff  to  go  forth 
and  seek  adventures?  Oh,  the  ineffable  bitterness  of  this 
reflection !  I  remember  it  in  all  its  anguish,  and  even  now, 
after  years  of  such  experience  as  have  befallen  few  men,  I 
can  recall  the  pain  it  cost  me.  While  I  was  yet  in  the 
paroxysm  of  that  sorrow,  which  assured  me  that  I  was  not 
made  for  doughty  deeds,  nor  to  captivate  some  fair  princess, 
I  chanced  to  fall  upon  a  little  German  volume  entitled 
"Wald  Wandelungen  und  Abentheure,"  von  Ileinrich 
Stebbe.  Forest  rambles  and  adventures,  and  of  a  student, 
too!  for  so  Herr  Stebbe  announces  himself,  in  a  short  in- 
troduction to  the  reader.  I  am  not  going  into  any  account 
of  his  book.  It  is  in  Voss's  Leipzig  Catalogue,  and  not 
unworthy  of  perusal  by  those  who  are  sufficiently  imbued 
with  Germanism  to  accept  the  changeful  moods  of  a  mysti- 
cal mind,  with  all  its  visionary  glimpses  of  light  and  shade, 
its  doubts,  fears,  hopes,  and  fancies,  in  lieu  of  real  incidents 
and  actual  events.  Of  adventures,  properly  speaking,  he 
had  none.  The  people  he  met,  the  scenes  in  which  he  bore 
his  part,  were  as  commonplace  as  need  be.  The  whole  narra- 
tive never  soared  above  that  bread  and  butter  life  —  Butter- 
brod  Leben  —  which  Germany  accepts  as  romance;  but, 
meanwhile,  the  reflex  of  whatever  passed  around  him  in 
the  narrator's  own  mind  was  amusing;  so  ingeniously 
did  he  contnve  to  interweave  the  imaginary  with  the 
actual,  throwing  over  the  most  ordinary  pictures  of  life 
a  sort  of  hazy  indistinctness,  —  meet  atmosphere  for  mys- 
tical creation. 

If  I  did  not  always  sympathize  with  him  in  his  brain- 
wronght  wanderings,  I  Dever  eeaaad  to  taka  plaaaare  in  hia 
description  of  soenery,  and  l>  h$  ezperi- 
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rtiitil  ill  Ji'tiriirviii;^  tliriiii:^li  a  «ii>rM  Mi  ti«-aijtifi«t  ttii>l  mm 
varii*«i.  Itii'ii*  wun  uUn  u  litttr  vhnhIciii  fn»iitiH|.iii<-  h..ii  ii 
t«H»k  tnv  fuiii-v  iiiu«'h«  ir|iu-!M-iiliii;;  hiiii  im  la*  (•IihnI  l«.ti..i,^ 
on  iiXn  liit|!»r'f«  liiuiii'.  ^:i/.lli'.:  iu)itii|iitj'*lv  till  ttir  I.IU  .  fr<  ii. 
iiiif  «if  llii*  ell  (Tit  I 'IT  till*  .Sa\i  III  .Su  il/i-rlaiitl.  lli>M  |>«  :.<  •  '  .^ 
hi  l<H*kri|,  « itli  till*  liiii;^  liair  wax  iii;^  ;:iaiifiill\  i>ii  l.i->  i.f  i^. 
Binl  III**  lar^^i*  h«>ft  i'\i'n  till  hill  III!  till*  it«-t  lit-  |>ii:i:i1|i  l.i:i.' 
lllH  ('la!«l*«-ii  lialiiln*  art  tlirV  laV  i*ll  llir  li«*r»i 'r«  iii.tlii .  lii.' 
liarti**!  u  ••••rl  •»(  ir|Mi>»i-,  tiM^,  that  M-fim-il  {**  ba\.  "I  i<  ii.-l 
liii;£«*r  lii'if  r\i-r  !••»  I'iii;^.'*  S**r  uan  till-  lim-f  iiti  If  ui:!i..i.: 
•  ni^iitlii-aiH  I-  ill  till-  pii'tnii-;  III-  HUH  a  iiMi^-inuiii 'i.  I'-i^* 
taiit'ij,    |iatii'iit-iiNi^iii:j    hi-a^l.    ««-lI    li^l'.ttiii;;   an   «  i.Ttiti-i.i^!. 

Hlm  l|>illlit|f  **n    tiMik    I'lll     llMii-    llfl-il    i>(    Ih»U     III-    111  111    •<!     ««|.«li. 

If  liiM  la/\  i-M*  •li-iiiilr<l  li-Iliar-^'\ .  lii>«  l>|-iiail  fn  t  ai.^i  nI.-  t\ 
lt*^tt  viiiif-iH-<i  (••I  liio  r*iiri--tiMitii|iii  •»■«. 

\Vli\  -li«iiilil  iiitt  I  fttlltiw  Ml  M<i  V  i-\aiii|'lr  r     ^i.:i  !\  tl.trt 

■  ■  ■ 

WEM  lii'tliiiij  tiMi  r\all«^l  Hi  i'\li  u\  a^'Hlit  in  iii^  |'iati  ff  lk!i. 
It  1iu:%  f«iiii|'l\  !••  1*1 «'  till-  wtifM  ii*.  It  wa-,  willi  tin  &!•!  •/ 
HiU'li  (-••ini'iiiatiiin-*  an  a  fi-itili*  fatM-\  ri<iiM  i  ••iili  il  i«ti  .  i  i<t 
t4>  (li»t«*il  ixin'o.  Imt  t*t  airaiiL'i'  tli«-in«  jiii«t  a-*  lt.«  lat.<t>i  .ii-*- 
|itt|liti  I  III  till'  liniinfof  liix  i-iaft  liH'\«'i»  tliat  ii.u**»i\i  r<  i  k 
iiM»rr  til  till*  fitii-;.'!!!!!:.!!.  aii'I  tlii*iiifi  lliat  t»l"iii  |'ii.i-  n  lit:.i- 
fiirtliiT  tii  till-  lift  «if  111**  canvas.  'linn-  wa-*.  iiilit<l. 
|p>ltiiili:  1ii|*ri\rnt  inv  tMili;.'  tin  i  \|h  :  iii.rttt.  In  ai.-l  h:i« 
lint  If'****  ihli  III  [•ii-tiiii  ""I'll'  i*ri  iifi  \  lliaii  (•iiM:ai'\,  nii*l  if 
nUv  tMia»!i'«l  h'i  Hii<  (i  ri)ijiit\  -Triain  a^  lin  l.lli.  M.*  lai  k« 
fif  tlif  Tilarkwatf  r  aii*l  tin'  N<<i*-  mi  n-  hti.i  fill!  i«f  Wi"*!!.!!  •! 
ln-AMtv:  ai.il.  till  n.  linn'  wa<«  laki  !••  i-iii-r\  iii.it\aii«l 
tliniii:j!><»iit     I'liri'iH-. 

I  tiiriM-«l  III  S!i  Mm  *•*  finrr:iti\i'  fur  <]«t.iil«  i-f  hi-  i-ntft. 
Hi**  }ic:-t-  In*  U'lii^iit  at  .NomIIii'Imi  f<*r  twi*  hiir.il.iil  ai  •! 
fi>rtv  'jii!'!*  n.  alNnii  ti-ii  |NiuthU:  lii^  •^a'Mli-  uii-i  kii»|<«ai  k 
i-«m|  Ii:'ii  a  li-tli*  iii«>ii'  ttiaii  fi'i'v  ••}iiiiiii;:n ;  Willi  Ii|h  nap. 
jjiiiili -I-" ■'•k.  ii«:ii|ia*«»,  aii'l  ••••tin-  littlr  •■\1ra*»,  all  mvn  i^  !ii- 
pripM"*!  w  I'.iin  t»i  I.*  \  ^-iiiti'U  Mtr-  i  iii'j.  —  ••iirfjv  in*!  !••■•  •  *  •!.  \ 
All  i*<i  11  it •:!.'«-  f"i  «>iii-  «i|i«i  Ma<«  a*l\ •'nliinii;!  on  a  #■  a  wiilr  a* 
tJii*  w-r!  I  i'*«  If 

A-*  ♦•  .  ?ii»l  *:»"  ■•»  int-ri*  i  \|h  r iMn-iil.  !••  tn*  rA^avi-il  on  llir 
ffii'»*  !:-:.i'fil  •.•■:ii«'.  I  n-^xhi**!  ii***  ti»  I'uv,  VmiI  nnlv  hirr  a 
lifiif*i-.  t.iKiii^  l.iiu  I'V  t^ir  «U;. .  (»••  that  if  any  cliaot^r  cif  miDd 
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or  purpose  superveued  I  should  not  find  myself  in  any 
embarrassment 

A  fond  uncle  had  just  left  me  a  legacy  of  a  hundred 
pounds,  which,  besides,  was  the  season  of  the  long  vacation ; 
thus  did  everything  combine  to  favor  the  easy  execution  of 
a  plan  which  I  determined  forthwith  to  put  into  practice. 

^'Something  quiet  and  easy  to  ride,  sir,  you  said?"  re- 
peated Mr.  Dycer  after  me,  as  I  entei*ed  his  great  establish- 
ment for  the  sale  and  hire  of  horses.  ^^Show  the  gentleman 
four  hundred  and  twelve.** 

"Oh,  Heaven  forbid!"  I  exclaimed,  in  ignorance;  "such 
a  number  would  only  confuse  me." 

**You  mistake  me,  sir,"  blandly  interposed  the  dealer; 
"I  meant  the  horse  that  stands  at  that  number.  Lead  him 
out,  Tim.  He  's  gentle  as  a  lamb,  sir,  and,  if  you  find  he 
suits  you,  can  be  had  for  a  song,  —  I  mean  a  ten  pound 
note." 

"Has  he  a  long  mane  and  tail?"  I  asked,  eagerly. 

^^Tbe  longest  tail  and  the  fullest  mane  I  ever  saw.  But 
here  he  comes."  And  with  the  word,  there  advanced 
towards  us,  at  a  sort  of  easy  amble,  a  small-sized  cream- 
colored  horse,  with  white  mane  and  tail.  Knowing  nothing 
of  horseflesh,  I  was  fain  to  content  myself  with  such  obser- 
vations as  other  studies  might  supply  me  with;  and  so  I 
closely  examined  his  head,  which  was  largely  developeil  in 
the  frontal  region,  with  moral  qualities  fairly  displayed. 
He  had  memory  large,  and  individuality  strong;  nor  was  wit, 
if  it  exist  in  the  race,  deficient.  Over  the  orbital  region 
the  depressions  were  deep  enough  to  contain  my  closed  fist, 
ftnd  when  I  remarked  upon  them  to  the  groom,  he  said, 
"  T  is  his  teeth  will  tell  you  the  i-ayson  of  that ; "  a  remark 
which  I  suspect  was  a  sarcasm  upon  my  general  ijrnorance. 

I  liked  the  creature's  eye.  It  was  soft,  mild,  and  contem- 
plative; and  although  not  remarkable  for  brillianc}*,  i>os- 
Mssed  a  subdued  lustre  that  promised  well  for  temi>er  and 
dispositioii. 

"Ten  shillings  a  day,  —  make  it  three  half-crowns  by  the 
week,  sir.  You'll  never  hit  upon  the  like  of  him  a<rain." 
said  the  dealer,  hurriedly,  as  he  passed  me,  on  his  other 
aTocations. 
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**Helter  not  Umv  him,  iiir;  hi* 'n  well  known  at  IUttv*«« 
ami  tht*v  '11  bavi*  him  in  tlie  oireuii  auain  if  tlirv  art*  Unu, 
Witth  vou  aaw  him  with  bttt  fure*lcgtt  on  a  tabic,  riu^iu^ 
tbf  M\  r<ir  hl«  hn'akfiiMt/* 

**1  'II  take  him  hy  the  wt*t>k,  tb«>ugli,  prulialily,  a  tUv  or 
iwu  viill  lie  all  I  «liall  mtHl." 

•'Four  huiulnil  and  twHve  f«»r  Mr.  IV*tu,"  l)\trr 
Mcrvaini*«l  ouL  ''8buv«  rvmuvvdt  and  Ui  be  rvatlv  in  Uir 
muniiiig." 


CHAPTER  n. 

BLONDEL   AND   I   SET   OUT. 

I  HAD  heard  aud  read  frequently  of  the  exhilarating  sensa- 
tions of  horse  exercise.     My  fellow-students  were  full  of 
stories  of  the  hunting-field  and  the  race-course.     Wherever, 
indeed,  a  horse  figured  in  a  narrative,  there  was  an  almost 
certainty  of  meeting  some  incident  to  stir  the  blood  and 
warm   up  enthusiasm.     Even   the    passing    glimpses    one 
caught  of  sporting-prints  in  shop-windows  were  suggestive 
of  the  pleasure  imparted  by  a  noble  and  chivalrous  pastime. 
I  never  closed  my  eyes  all  night,  revolving  such  thoughts 
in  my  head.     I  had  so  worked  up  my  enthusiasm   that  I 
felt  like  one  who  is  about  to  cross  the  frontier  of  some  new 
land   where  people,    language,    ways,    and   habits   are  all 
unknown  to  him.     ''By  this  hour  to-morrow  night,"  thought 
I,  'T  shall  be  in  tht  land  of  strangers,  who  have  never 
seen,  nor  so  much  as  heai*d  of  me.     There  will  invade  no 
traditions  of  the  scoffs  and  jibes  I  have  so  long  endured; 
none  will  have  received  the  disparaging   estimate  of    my 
abilities,    which    my   class-fellows    love    to    propagate;    I 
shall    simply   be   the    traveller   who    arrived   at    sundown 
mounted  on   a  cream-colored    palfrey,  —  a  stranger,   sad- 
looking,  but  gentle,  withal,  of  courteous  address,  blandly 
demanding   lodging  for  the  night.       "Ix)ok  to   my  horse, 
ostler,"  shall  I  sav,  as  I  enter  the  honeysuckle-covered  porch 
of  the  inn.      "Blondel"  — I  will   cafl    him    Blondel  — "is 
accustomed  to  kindly  usage."     With  what  quiet  dignity, 
the  repose  of  a  conscious  position,  do  I  follow  the  landlord 
as  he  shows  me  to  my  room.     It  is  humble,  but  neat  and 
orderlv.     I  am  contented.     I  tell  him  so.     I  am  sated  and 
wearied  of  luxury;  sick  of  a  gilded  and  flittering  existence. 
I  am  in  search  of  repose  and  solitude.     I  order  my  tea;  and, 
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if  I  uik  the  nftitif  of  tlir  villkirr,  I  Uke  rarp  to  nbriw  hy  mv 
inatu-iiliou  Uiat  I  luw  ikjI  licanl  Uw  Kuawfr.  uor  do  1  v»ir 
for  it. 

Nnw  I  HlMHild  like  to  iM-nr  bow  tlirjr  kk  r*tivuaiH)t  nte  in 
Ibr  liar,  mmI  what  IIk->-  lliiiik  of  uh'  lit  tlw  atal'lr.  I  biu, 
tl'Hihtli'Ms  a  \nfT.  or  a  ]h-(t'ii  clilntt  mnt.  I  aiu  a  )CTrk( 
writrr,  tlw  woinlronN  |i>ict  of  Itic  duv  ;  or  Ibr  [•rr-Ka|ibarliu- 
■niat;  or  I  aw  a  yoiitli  l)i-art-l>n>kvt)  t>)-  iriOdclitj;  in  lo\r; 
or,  ina^-l)a[>,  a  OivK<irul  t-riininal.  I  tik>-d  ttiiit  laat  Uic  ImU 
Uw  inlcrvat  waa  wi  iiitnuM';  tiot  to  aav  lltat  tlH-rc  in,  b>  mm 
wb»  aiv  Hol  (iitintitulioitnlly  i-)iura);i-*iUN,  a  atniiitt  iilfaaun- 
In  la-iiiii  altir  !■>  t-xriif  ti-rri>r  iit  oilM-n>. 

But  I  b<>ar  a  ItitrM-'a  fo't  i>ii  (lir  ailt-nl  atrvrL  I  look  ••ui. 
Day  i*  Jimt  lir.-akiot;.  Tiiii  i«  boldiiiK  HIoikIcI  at  ittr  il>-r. 
My  lii'ur  of  ailvfiiliiri'  Iiuh  ntnitk,  aitd  iKiiM-lciwIv  d«-Mt-u>l- 
InH  till'  HtBira,  I  iimiii-  forth. 

"Mr  iH  ■  t(il1<'  tfiidrr  oil  itic  forr-fti-l,  your  iKiiior,"  mkI 
Tim,  aa  I  tnomittil:  "l>iit  itli<-ti  you  nt-t  liiin  ••ft  llw  uti-tK-a 
on  a  tiit'c  piiiv  of  Noft  road,  hr  'II  tl'<  liki'  a  f<Hii-yfar-<>)d." 

"itul  1m-  Myoiiiii:.  Tim.  iitn'l  W?  "  1  ai>kr<l,  an  1  IroilrmI 
btin  my  lialf-cmwii. 

"\V<-1I.  not  to  Icll  voiir  lioiHtr  a  lir,  hf  in  not,"  HBid  Tim. 
wltli  iIh-  I'livmy  of  a  mnii  it|t>>>u-  vi-Tat-ily  tiail  <-o>l  lii'n  li|i> 
Irait  tl^aii  a  ■•|>a»iii. 

"Mow  ol.1  would  voii  <-all  liim.  tlx-n?"  I  ai.L>-<l.  in  t!.>i 
mftiflfl  i-B!H-  lliat  -•••■mill  to  mv,  "N<>t  lliat  it  inatt<T«  to  km' 
if  lie  *.■»■  M.lliii».lah." 

"I  OHild  m'I  mmf  I'l  hi*  a;ri>  i-^artly.  Toiir  l^-fK.r."  t--  rr- 
pliiil,  "hut  I  n-mcmiNT  Midtiii  him  tlfl>-i'ii  yran  atpi.  daiir- 
iiiK  a  lHiiti)>i|>i-.  iii'iri'  1>v  token  for  hi"  <>«n  I>piii-fit:  il  «a*  al 
('•>oki-'«  (  in-ii-,  it)  AM-y  Kiro-I.  and  Uhtt  wa*  n'l  a  bair'a 
dilTrn-mv  U'taai'ti  him  now  am)  tlia-n,  pscrpt,  |>rrha(M.  Ilial 
he  lia<l  a  xlar  oti  tli>-   rMTt-lM*a>l.  wImtt  vou  Juki  arr  Ifar  mark 

kllttl,-d.uk.T   II'-.'- 

"Itul  Ilial  i*  ■  ■tar.  iilaln  rti'>«>;:h."  (i^l  I,  half  m  tr~: 

'■WrII.  It  la.  aiMt  it  i-  nol."  tnnllrn^l  Tkia,  doctfol'^  f  ■■ 
h*  wma  wil  iull4>  aali«lb«l  with  mj  i%fe«  lo  dja^tw  >il^ 
bioi. 

"Ilv'f  itMitto,  •!» 

"iU'a.li     "' 
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wfty  be  leta  the  Turks  nin  over  bis  back,  wben  he  'a 
wounded  in  Timour  the  Tartar,  you  wouldn't  believe  he 
Wft8  a  livin'  baate." 

"Poor  fellow!"  said  I,  caressing  him.     He  turned  his 
mild  eye  upon  me,  and  we  were  frieuda  from  that  hour. 

What  a  glorious  morning  it  was,  as  I  gained  the  outekirta 
of  the  city,  and  entered  one  of  those  shady  alleys  that  lead 
to  the  toot  of  the  Dublin  mountainsl    The  birds  were  open- 
ing tbeir  morniug  hymn,  and  the  earth,  still  fresh  from  the 
night  dew,   sent  up  a  thousand  delicious  perfumes.     The 
road  on  either  side  was  one  successioQ  of  liandsome  villas 
or  ornamental  cottages,  whose  grounds  were  laid  out  in  the 
perfection  of  landscape  gardening.     There  were  but  few 
persons  to  be  seen  at  that  early  hour,  and  in  the  smokeless 
cbimneys  and  closed  shutters  I  could  read  that  all  slept,  — 
slept  in  that  luxurious  hour  when  Nature  unveils,  and  seems 
to  revel   in  the  sense  of    unregarded  loveliness.      "Ah, 
Potts,"  said  I,  "thou  hast  chosen  the  wiser  part;  thou  wilt 
■ee  the  world  after  thine  own  guise,  and  not  as  others  see 
it"     Has  my  reader  not  often  noticed  that  in  a  picttir«- 
gkllery  the  slightest  change  of  place,  a  move  to  the  left  or 
right,  a  cbance  approach  or  retreat,  suffices  to  make  what 
mmed  a  hazy  confusiiyi  of  color  and  gloss  a  rich  and  bean- 
tilul  picture?     So  is  it  in  the  actual  world,   and    just  as 
mocb  depends  on  the  point  from  which  objects  are  viewed. 
Do  not  be  discouraged,  then,  by  the  dark  aspects  of  events. 
It  miy  be  that  by  tbe  slightest  move  to  this  side  or  to  that, 
«ome  nnlooked-for  sunlight  shall  slant  down  and  light  up  all 
tbe  wene.     Thus  musing,  I  gained  a  little  grassy  strip  that 
i»n  dlnno  the  rnwinide,  and,  cently  touching  Blondel  with 
I       11!;  Infl,  111'  liriikvoiil  iiit<).aiiflii;htful  canter.     The  motion, 
hxaAvand  swiminiiiL',  niaile  it  it  perfect  ecstasy  to  sit  there 
lotliiig  at  will  through  the  lliin  air,  with  a  moving  panorama 
ct  aood,  tral^r.  and  mountain  around  me. 

Kmuryint!  at  length  from  tho  lliickly  wooded  plain,  I  h^an 
Ik*  iMvnt  of  the  Three  Rock  ^Mountain,  and.  In  my  slack- 
la  btd  full  time  to  gnr.e  upon  the  bay  beneath  me, 
%  promontory,  backed  by  the  broad  blutf 
fl  distant  I.ambay.     No.  it  is  tml  finer 
tWy  it  -n-as;  but,  seeing  it  as  I  then 
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Haw  it,  I  tlioiijftit  it  could  not  U*  MiiquaiiiKHl.  IiHitH*tl«  I  vicut 
furtiivri  au(l  ilvtiiHl  Nu|iU*«  in  tiii«  fimiiiou:  — 

"Tbiiugh  iio  «olrAiiii'»  Inrid  li|cHl 
( >%rr  lb/  bluit  MM  iMcnb  sliitif(, 
Nur  rf>M-ai«ir  Itr^uilM  thm  big  lit 
Willi  cjMlcurr  i)(  hi*  iiini|ik*  iMiog ; 

*'TIh»ukIi  ih'Ih*  (•(  tUrk  (*«Ulirui'i  iljmchlm 
With  ttiikliii|{  lutf  tli%  m)i«««  «akr, 
Miii^Iiij);  tli«*ir  tiHo**  Willi  llir  walrrB. 
A*  'matli  tlir  |ir«>«  tlit*  ri|>|ilr«  lirrak; 

**  AhhiHiicli  ii«i  I  liff»  with  my  rtlr  rniWD'd, 
KrlliMlril  ill  llijt  liil«',  arr  m^h. 
Nur  iili^r*,  lH-iiitiii|;  !•!  llir  (;r«*tiiiil. 
Ki:Iirt«*  llir  Uurrl  »  lUrkrr  |cn-«u; 

-  Vil-\rl  — " 

Ah«  iUvrr  wan  tliv  lUllinilty,  —  I  Imil  lti*|;nn  with  tlir  plain* 
tifT,  uihI  1  n*fillv  liuil  n't  n  wonl  to  nay  fur  tin*  ilvfriMlai.t ; 
•ihI  ih),  vutiii^  (Mniiuirinonrt  (kIioUii*   1  «vt  forwani  oci  u.y 

All  1  r*n\v  into  Mnninkcrrv  to  |in'Akfiu»t,  1  Imil  tin*  natinfar- 
tion  of  ovirlirAriiiL!  luiniv  viry  llatti*riii^  4*oninii-iit»  u|*<ii 
IUoihIi-I,  which  ratlirr  mniMiUil  ni«*  f«ir  iMinii>  Iitm  UiHlat'-rv 
nMimrkH  ufMin  my  own  liori««>nian(«hi|».  liy  thv  «•%•  lan 
tlN*rr  |MM.i«ili|v  In*  a  nion*  t*,;iii»riiiit  Hnn'aj»iii  than  |i>  »a%  a 
mnn  ridrn  liki*  a  taih<r?  M  liv.  of  all  tniilr«.  «Ih»  iki  o-n- 
atantiv  i»itH  iitni«l«ll<-hi;tri'<l  at*  a  tuil«>rr  an<l  \vt  Ik*  la 
m|it*i'inl  murk  of  thia  iMi|H*niii«*iicr. 

I  |iii**lif<l  hrinkly  ofi  aftiT  Im'akfaM,  an«l  »4M»r)  fouihl  n  }• 
arlf  in  tin*  «l«'i*|>  hIiikIv  wimhU  that  Irail  to  thr  l>aivlt'.  I 
hiirrl4*<l  thrt>ii«^h  tin*  |tii*tnn'fM|iii*  ili*inrf*nv.  aa*Mi«-iati-^l  a*  it 
%r.ii*«itha  tlH>ii*«.iiii|  littlr  \ul;;ar  iiK'iilfntn  of  rit\  junki'- 
in;;^.  nii«l  r«Mlt*4>n  f«*r  tliv  tilfii  of  tin*  l>o»ii«.  IIU'IhI*)  a!«i| 
I  lis'l  flow  (•ftt.iMi-hiil  a  ni«>**t  n<lmirAMr  unilrn*taiHlii  .:  w.i.'i 
rarh  othtT.  It  HUH  a  fMirt  of  n*«*i|iri»ritv  l>v  «lii«-h  /  U-tii**! 
niv*Mlf  nwrr  to  riiiitn>l  /iim,  Ih*  in  tiini  run^i'iiini^  ii^:  to 
iinit«*.i1  tfir.  III*  iiiiw  tilt*  in  it  la  ti  VI*  to  tlH*  av«trm.  V\  m  :• 
tin;:  "^  nt  lii^  |>lf:iMniil  litth*  nx'kinL'  rantrr  «lM*tirvrr  Im* 
cliano*il    U|H»n  a  hit  of  favorahio  |;n>uii«l«  ami    invmriallj 
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pulled  up  when  the  road  was  stony  or  uneven ;  thus  showing 
me  that  he  was  a  beast  with  what  Lord  Brougham  would  call 
^^a  wise  discretion."  In  like  manner  he  would  halt  to  pluck 
any  stray  ears  of  wild  oats  that  grew  along  the  hedge  sides, 
and  occasionally  slake  his  thirst  at  convenient  streamlets. 
If  I  dismounted  to  walk  at  his  side,  he  moved  along  unheld. 
Lis  head  almost  touching  my  elbow,  and  his  plaintive  blue 
eye  mildly  beaming  on  me  with  an  expression  that  almost 
spoke,  —  nay,  it  did  speak.  I  'm  sure  I  felt  it,  as  though  I 
could  swear  to  it,  whispering,  "Yes,  Potts,  two  more  friend- 
less creatures  than  ourselves  are .  not  easy  to  find.  The 
world  wants  not  either  of  us ;  not  that  we  abuse  it,  despise 
it,  or  treat  it  ungenerously,  —  rather  the  reverse,  we  incline 
favorably  towards  it,  and  would,  occasion  serving,  befriend 
it :  but  we  are  not,  so  to  say,  '  of  it. '  There  may  be,  here 
and  there,  a  man  or  a  horse  that  would  understand  or  ap- 
preciate us,  but  they  stand  alone, —  they  are  not  belonging 
to  classes.  They  are,  like  ourselves,  exceptional."  If 
his  expression  said  this  much,  there  was  much  unspoken 
melancholy  in  his  sad  glance,  also,  which  seemed  to  say, 
••^What  a  deal  of  sorrow  could  I  reveal  if  I  might!  —  what 
injuries,  what  wrong,  what  cruel  misconceptions  of  my 
nature  and  disposition,  what  mistaken  notions  of  my  char- 
acter and  intentions!  What  pretentious  stupidity,  too,  have 
I  Been  preferred  before  me,  —  creatures  with,  mayhap,  a 
glossier  coat  or  a  more  silky  forelock  —  "  "  Ah,  Blondel, 
take  courage, —  men  are  just  as  ungenerous,  just  as  erring!  " 
•'Not  that  I  have  not  had  my  triumphs,  too,"  he  seemed  to 
say,  as,  cocking  his  ears,  and  ambling  with  a  more  elevated 
toss  of  the  head,  his  tail  would  describe  an  arch  like  a 
waterfall;  "no  salmon-colored  silk  stockings  danced  sara- 
bands on  my  back ;  I  was  always  ridden  in  the  Haute  Ecole 
by  Monsieur  TEtrier  himself,  the  stately  gentleman  in  jack- 
boots and  long-waisted  dress-coat,  whose  five  minutes  no 
persuasive  bravos  could  ever  prolong."  I  thought  —  naj', 
I  was  certain  at  times  —  that  I  could  read  in  his  thouo^htful 
face  the  painful  sorrows  of  one  who  had  outlived  popular 
favor,  and  who  had  survived  to  see  himself  supplanted  and 
dethroned. 
There  are  no  two  destinies  which  chime  in  so  well  together 
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tti%  th:it  **(  him  wlm  in  U-att-ii  «Iti%iii  liv  r*li««'r  ili^tni-l  ••(  i..;..- 

m 

iM'lf,  iiihI  tli:it  «>f  lilt*  limn  wlm  lini«  m*«*ii  U'tl*-!  itux-.  \.- 
th«»UL'li  till*  Mill*  )h*  Jii<«t  rtiivrin^  Mil  lif«*,  whilr  lUr  ••:(••[  .* 
ptiii;:  «*iit  of  it,  if  tlit'V  iiui-t  «»ii  till*  llirrnhtilil.  tii«  \  «t<*|-  !•• 
form  a  fiii'tnUliip.  N'^w,  tli«iii|^li  HImihU-I  uni*  iMt  a  inati. 
Ill*  f«iip|»lii*«l  to  inv  ft  ti-ii<ll«*p*'«ii«-<*««  till'  pliirr  i*f  mil'. 

Till'  1*1111  Hurt  iirai   il<*  p*rtlili;:,  Ut  I   n hIi- (|«iH n  Ihi*  Iillli 
into  till'  vill:i;:i'  iif  .\f*lifoii|,  II  |iirtiir«—ijii«-   lililr  n\*"t    n.  v  < 
limUt  of  iiMHiiiluiii!*.  :iim1  Hitli  u  l>ii;:lit   rlrar   «tii:itii    I-  •,•   ;- 
iii!^    tliioii-jli    ii.   Urn  f i-a rl !-'«.'« I V  ii«*   tlpiii^rli   in  nil   tin    it'«r'\ 

of    o|ir|i  llitlV.        I     tili-il    to    lliakr    III  V  rllt  I  llltfi     W  t.:i!    -^Vt.! 

|N-ii|i|r    cull    rlTi-«-ll\i-.       I   tliii-u    n)\'«rlf .  :i1In  il  :i  liTtli     ).v\» 
into  an  altilii*lr  of  ra^v    iii<ii;T«-i«-nri-.   i»l*'ii«-lii4|    iii\    i -i*    :■■ 

«i|ir    r»liii*.   UImI    MiMt-lril    llir   ^|•ll:^  of    liihiii  liiiin.    Hi;{i   w  I  <■        I 
li:i<l  a<l>>iiii'«l  il.  to  itiiHiii  111  jjiai-ffiil  ;;uiit«- o\«  r  «*iir  -ih--.     •- 
Till-  \iilaL'«*ip*  rttaiiii:  mmim-  i«a!iili-<l  ni«-:  aii*l  l;ik*  ii.  |^-:i   •'  •. 
lt\   (li4-   r«Mi|    at  iiuii-*ri  nr«-   iif    iii\   iiiaiiiiir.  an    I    ri-Iiiri.i>i    *..  « 
ii>lill«-\.    *»ii-lliiil   Hill  i||<*|M •*!•••  I   |«i  h«||r\i*  III!'  iif  «.>*i.i     If  t« 
I  P«li     llitii  till-  litlli-  r»t»Mr-\ar«l  of  till'  *M.ulii'    "  ;ili-i  li  •- 

■ 

Ili«<titilt  «|.       I  ::a\i    up  iii\   liofrtr.  ntnl  H:ilk<*il  lh(i>  lli*    Mil.        I 
<li>lt'l  klP'H  hiiH  i'tlii  !••  fr«-|   it.      -  I  i;rr:ill\   il«Mil<t    i'  t!.i  \    « 
lia%r  till-   li<>iii->1\  !••  till.  -    I'lit  fi>r  ni\M«lf.  I  iniufi*.   •:  a*.  1 

«  ■ 

n*  MT   iitli-ri>l   nti    11)11   or    an    }ii>ti-l   hiiIihiiI   a   nf«'    iii.< 
fortaMi    i'i*iil)ii  t    Hitliiii:    a   •*tiiiL';:li'   iiiaili-   up  ff    tw"   \i    -. 
anta-.:«*iii"tii'   impn!***  •«.       tin-  hi*»Ii  \*t  ninn    i»«>iiii  :tiii..*    r: 
{■•rtant,  aii>l    a   li\il_v    t*-rri*r    Ii'<*t    tit*-    pn  ti  im'i    ■•Ifii'l    !. 

out     to     In*     riMtll\.         1  iiUo     h1iia\i«l     l>\     t>p|*»-llii;     in'T!\i«.      I 

noii-jlit  a  r>Miiproiiii<*r  I'V  aooutiiinL!  Ili:it  I  h.i*  iiii-«\:  .  '.  ' 
till-  i>ri*>*i*fii  a  ih'InhIx,  to  N-  (iiati*i|  Hiijifiit  an\  n.A'ik*-! 
atTi-ntitiii.  ati'i  in  HJinni  tin-  arinr  nf  n-ii-it  H<Mi!«k  (••  a 
M-«  iiiin;!    iii>lif!i-ii  \\\v. 

"What  !••  V"ur  %  iliai:r  rnlli'il?"   I  -ahl.  «*an  U'^mU  .  \**  t:.« 
Haiti-r.  a^  Im'  lanl  Ihi-  rh^lli. 

"  \«hfi>pl.  \i*iii  hoiioi.      "|*i«ilMHii  in  all  thr  lMHik»."  an- 

HHiTtil    till"    WailtT. 

"  I-  it  ii'iti'l  f<<r  anythiii'.;.  or  ia  tlM*n*  aiiTtliinft  remariatlr 
ill  thi  nfi::liliiMt)«MHl  >  '* 

*'lifh-«*<l.  t)i«'i«'  ii«.  f*ir.  an«l  plriitv.     Tbrrv '•  Ctl 
an«l  thr  l»«  \  ir*4ili  n:  ami  tlM*re  *•  Mr.  Know  IIaIo 
Uiat    i-viTvU-lv   ^o«-ii   t'l    aiH*:    and   tlMfft '•   Ito  IMW  if 
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Doyle'B  river,  —  trout,  eight,  nine,  maybe  twelve,  pounda' 
weight ;  and  there  's  Mr.  Reeve's  cottage  —  a  Swiss  cott^e 
belike  — at  Kinmacreedy;  but,  to  be  sure,  tbere  must  be  an 
wder  for  that" 

"I  never  take  much  trouble,"  I  said  indolently.  "Who 
have  you  got  in  the  house  at  present?  " 

"There 'a  young  Lord  Keldrum,  air,  and  two  more  with 
him,  for  the  fishing;  and  the  next  room  to  you  here,  there's 
Father  Dyke,  from  Inistic^e,  and  he 's  going,  by  the  same 
token,  to  dine  with  the  Lord  to-day." 

"Don't  mention  to  his  Lordship  that  I  am  here,"  said  I, 
hastily.  "I  deaire  to  be  quite  unknown  dowu  here."  The 
waiter  promised  obedience,  without  vouchsafing  any  mis- 
givings aa  to  the  possibility  of  bis  disclosing  what  he  did 
not  know. 

To  his  question  as  to  my  dinner,  I  carelessly  said,  aa  if  I 
were  in  a  West-end  club,  "Never  mind  soup,  —  a  little  fish, 
— a  cutlet  and  a  partridge.  Or  order  it  yourself,  —  lam 
indifferent."  The  waiter  had  scarcely  left  the  room  when  I 
was  startled  by  the  sound  of  voices  so  close  to  me  as  to  seem 
at  my  side.  They  came  from  a  little  (fooden  balcony  to  the 
adjoining  room,  which,  by  its  pretentious  bow-window,  I 
rect^nized  to  be  the  state  apartment  of  the  iun,  and  now  in 
tl»e  possession  of  Lord  Keldrum  and  hia  party.  They  were 
talking  away  in  that  gay,  rattling,  diHcursivc  fashion  veiy 
yoni^  men  do  amongst  each  other,  and  discussed  fisliiug- 
fliea,  the  neighboring  gentlemen's  seats,  and  Ihe  landlady's 
niece. 

"By  the  way,  Kel,"  cried  one,  "it  was  in  your  visit  to  the 
bar  that  you  met  your  priest,  wasn't  it?" 

"Yes;  I  offered  him  a  cigar,  and  we  Iwgan  to  chat  to- 
gttber,  and  so  I  asked  him  to  dine  with  us  to-day." 

"And  hp  n-fn'ifil?" 

I'lit  tie  luis  since  rbttngi'd    his  iniixl,  anil  sent  a 
„_  to  say  he'll  be  with  ub  at  eight." 

J*!  ■hould  like  to  see  your  fathci'a  face,  Kcl,  when  he 
'Mnd  of  yoor  eatertaining  the    Reverend  Father  Dyke  at 

frying  coiicili:!- 
A  ia  ijuirrt 


gnber,  i 
-  "And 

t         "Vo. 

■        * n 
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At  tliiH  jiinrtiirr.  aiKitliiT  Imptt  in  niii(»ii>jNt  tlirrn,  «-nl 
fiii(«  **Y«»ii  'il  lifVi'i  i^iif^K  %ilit»*i«  jii^t  urri\i-il  tji-rr.  iti  •! 
iiH'o;;..  :iimI  liavin-p!  ItiU'iI  Miki*,  tlu*  Haitt-r.  tti  mii- 
lliir'.:«»viM'!  ** 

•'Not  .l:ii>k  niipj'iviir  •  " 

*M:irk   liirii-i-lf.      I  li:i«l  tlii'  |M>rtniit  ii rr«'<*tl\  ilmwi 

till*   uaiti't,  tli:it    lli«'it' 'h   ii«i   lii|!«l:ikiii;^    ItiMi;    tin*   l*>ii;^    1j 
^nvii  «*iiin|il«'\i-»ii.  p*li«'i'i>if*li   I«M>k.  :ill   |NTf«rl.      Il«*«a!i.i 
•   li:if*k«  n   hull*  t>ri-:iiiiH-ii|iiii-«l   |ia«l   lir  ;:••(   at    iMnr'fi. 
faii<'i«**«  li«* 'h  i|iiit«'  iiiikipiHii." 

"What  "»»i  In*  !•«•  ii]i  til  ii«n»  ?  " 

**l  think  I  ii:i\«-  It.  "  !»:ii«l   hn   l.opUhip.      **(  ••nrti  ii:i\ 
i;<it  twii   thti-i--\t:ii->iM>4   «ltit%n    hi'ii*   al    hi:*  iinrir't,   ••ti< 
thi'in    ini'h'r    hiM\ y    fn;^:ii:rMifntf«    f«>r  thr  h|Miii;:  ni«t:ii 
Ma.*«tiT  .lark  h:i^  t.ikt  n  :i  run  <l'iwn  to  ha\r  a  ltH*k  at  lit* 

**liv  tlox f.  Kt-I.  \'>ii 'n*  riL'hl!  Uv'n  »|H:i\f»  muU-  :ih: 
an«l  that  rtln;-!'!  li  aili'ii-i-Vfil  hhik  hi'  ha^*,  h:ii%  «l«ini-  hiiii  u 
ii«*r%  In*  in  l!ii*  ai'iM." 

**l  f*av.  mM  ii\h-v.  ••hall  %i«*  «la*«li  in  nnil  un«-nrl!i  li 
Or  -liall  i«f  Irt  hiiM  fancy  that  wi*  kn<>w  n«>thin;^  «»f 
iM-in'j  hi-ir  al  all  r  " 

"What  *\*H'n  ||ainrri"iii|  ••av?** 

**l  '•!  oay.  IimXi*  Ui:u  \»*  hiin^i-If.'*  ii-|<tiii|  a  ili**  [•  \  • 
**\itn  t-:in't  ::••  aid  ««■••  hiiii  Milh<>iit  a^kinj  hini  tii  «l:h! 
ttnil  III'  '11  n:iik  Hitii  lit  aftiT,  il'i  i%hat  «••  hiII." 

•*N  it.  ttiii  I\ .   if  \\»-  -l-'n't  iilax,"  -iai'l  I  »\l»  \. 

**\Vii:i!t|  h'l  III-,  th'Mi.'hr  \\li\.  Ill' '•!  ■•i-n  1%  a  N't  ••ut  < 
lii««h  'ji  " 

**|  '•!  ilii  uiT!i  hi'ii  at  'ritinkiii*i«in  diM,**  «aiil  hi«  f.^ipUl 
**hi*   h:i'l    hi  11   <i  '^^ii    at    hi-*    h«l..'i-  in   Si-iitlnn«l.  an*l    U-t 

fifty  |Hi)iii'i«  M.at   i ••ir:i|  n't    ]<a<*-  a  «i*tk  miihfiit  a  «a 

i  .lark    IxH.ki-'i   Mir  l>ft   aiiil  Hiin    it,  and  'l'i>nikin««>n    frati 

till*  I    •rii  ji:iii\  .  " 

••Uj.a!   ari  at?fi|:  \  l!i:i  in  inv  (iMiritiTf  i»rt  fnil^t  In**"    I  •: 
I  •••ari'l  111  t.'ii    .'!  I--  !  '  ^11-  if  I  fNtiiM   ili^iNiVi-r  tin*  iiIm'«-)> 
n«-*t   \Ut\   !  D'l   -M'  h   •!ifit«  III),      f  «%»«  lialr.  to  \n*  »iin\ 
inv    lia:i  a  iij..t    ■  r-wn.  lojt  «•••  i»a*   Sjn'll'v'ii;    itidi^nl.  ll 

«  ■ 

mat  a  uiii.  i   i*   «>ff  <  \!>ti"«i"ii   in  iiiv  rvi'ii  that  rv«rni1 
*  lii«.  :\\A  I  t  ••!*   I   t«  I  "jni/i'  riianv  Tliin;;ii  in  cHir  iiAtonM  1 

!«f«*nit-il   t>>  «'<<iM  «|H.iiil.     It  WBn  the  i^H'tic  UreMnii 
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lofty  abatractedtifeas  from  all  the  petty  caree  of  every-day 
life  which  vulgar  people  set  down  as  simplicity;  and 
thus,— 

"  The  eouiDg  thonghts  that  reached  the  stan. 
Seemed  ignorance  to  litem." 

As  I  uttered  the  consolatory  lines,  I  felt  two  hands  firmly 
pressed  over  my  eyes,  while  a  friendly  voice  called  out, 
"Found  out,  old  fellow!  run  fairly  to  earth!"  "Aak  him 
if  he  knowB  you,"  whispered  another,  but  in  a  voice  I  could 

"Who  am  I,  Jack?"  cried  the  first  speaker. 

"Situated  as  T  now  am,"  I  replied,  "I  am  unable  to 
pronounce ;  but  of  one  thing  I  am  assured,  —  I  am  certain  I 
am  not  called  Jack." 

The  slow  and  measured  intonation  of  hiy  voice  seemed  to 
electrify  them,  for  my  captor  relinquished  his  hold  and  fell 
back,  while  the  two  others,  after  a  few  seconds  of  blank 
surprise,  burst  into  a  roar  of  laughter;  a  sentiment  which 
the  other  could  not  refrain  from,  while  he  struggled  to 
mutter  some  words  of  apology. 

"Perhaps  I  can  explain  your  mistake,"  I  said  blandly; 
"I  am  supposed  to  be  extremely  like  the  Prince  of  Salms 
Hiikinshauven  —  " 

"No,  no! "  burst  in  Lord  Keldrum,  whose  voice  I  recog- 
nized, "we  never  saw  the  Prince.  The  blunder  of  the 
waiter  led  us  into  this  embarrassment;  we  fancied  you 
were — " 

*'Mr.  Bni^oyne,"  I  chimed  in. 

*'Eiactly,  —  Jack  Burgoyne;  but  you're  not  a  bit  like 
him." 

"Strange,  then;  but  I'm  constantly  mistaken  for  him; 
and  when  in  London,  I  'm  actually  persecuted  by  people 
calling  oat,  '  When  did  yon  come  up,  Jack? '  '  Where  do 
jon  hang  oat?'  *  How  long  do  you  stay?'  '  Dine  with  me 
to-day  —  to-morrow  —  Saturday  ?  '  and  so  on ;  and  although, 
u  I  have  remarked,  these  are  only  so  many  embarrass- 
mentfl  for  me,  they  all  show  how  popular  must  be  my  proto- 
^pe."  1  bad  puiposely  made  this  8]->eecli  of  mine  a  lillle 
l(nig,  for   I  sow  hy  the  disconcerted  looks  of  the  parly 
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that  they  did  not  see  how  to  wind  up  ^4he  situation,"  and, 
like  all  awkward  men,  I  grew  gannlous  where  I  ought  to 
have  been  silent.  While  I  rambled  on,  Lord  Keldrum  ex- 
changed a  word  or  two  with  one  of  his  friends ;  and  as  I 
finished,  he  turned  towards  me,  and,  with  an  air  of  much 
courtesy,  said,  — 

"We  owe  you  every  apology  for  this  inti'usion,  and  hope 
you  will  pardon  it;  there  is,  however,  but  one  way  in  which 
we  can  certainly  feel  assured  that  we  have  your  forgiveness, 
—  that  is,  by  your  joining  us.  I  see  that  your  dinner  is  in 
preparation,  so  pray  let  me  countermand  it,  and  say  that 
you  are  our  guest." 

"Lord  Keldrum,"  said  one  of  the  party,  presenting  the 
speaker;  '*my  name  is  Hammond,  and  this  is  Captain 
Oxley,  Coldstream  Guards." 

I  saw  that  this  move  required  an  exchange  of  ratifications, 
and  so  I  bowed,  ani  said,  "Algernon  Sydney  Potts." 

"There  are  Staffordshire  Pottses?  " 

"No  relation,"  1  said  stiflSy.  It  was  Hammond  who 
made  the  remark,  and  with  a  sneering  manner  that  I  could 
not  abide. 

"Well,  Mr.  Potts,  it  is  agreed,"  said  Lord  Keldrum,  with 
his  peculiar  urbanity,  "we  shall  see  you  at  eight  No 
dressing.     You  '11  find  us  in  this  fishing-costume  you  see 


now." 


I  trust  my  reader,  who  has  dined  out  any  day  he  pleased 
and  in  any  society  he  has  liked  these  yeare  past,  will  for- 
give me  if  I  do  not  enter  into  any  detailed  account  of  my 
reasons  for  accepting  this  invitation.  Enough  if  I  freely 
own  that  to  me,  A.  S.  Potts,  such  an  unexpected  honor  was 
about  the  same  surprise  as  if  I  had  been  announced  gov- 
ernor of  a  colony,  or  bishop  in  a  new  settlement. 

"At  eight  sharp,  Mr.  Potts." 

"The  next  door  down  the  passage." 

"Just  as  you  are,  remember! "  were  the  three  parting 
admonitions  with  which  they  left  me. 


CHAPTER  in. 


I  SOT  ALWAT3   1»   WHi'X. 


Who  baa  Dot  experienced  tbe  ch&rni  ot  the  first  time  in  bis 
life,  when  totftlly  removed  from  all  the  accideots  of  his 
BtAtion,  tbe  circmnatance  of  hb  fortane.  and  his  other 
belongings,  be  bu  taken  bis  place  amongst  perfect  strangera, 
and  been  estimated  b;  tbe  claims  of  his  own  individuality? 
Is  it  not  this  whidi  gives  tbe  almost  ecetaav  of  our  first  tour, 
—  oar  first  joarney?  There  are  none  to  sav.  "  Who  b  this 
Fotta  that  gives  himself  these  airs?"  ''What  pretension 
has  he  to  say  this,  or  order  that  ?  "  "  What  would  old  Peter 
say  if  be  saw  bis  son  to-day  ?  "  with  all  tbe  other  "  What  bas 
tbe  world  come  toe?  "  sod  "  What  are  we  to  see  nexts?" 
I  say  it  is  with  a  glorious  sense  of  independence  that  one 
sees  himself  emanctpiated  from  all  these  restraints,  and 
recognizes  bis  freedom  to  be  that  which  nature  has  made 
him. 

As  I  sat  OD  Lord  Keldnim's  left,  —  Father  Dvke  was  on 
his  right,  —  was  I  in  any  real  qualiiy  olh^r  than  I  ever  am? 
Waa  my  natore  different,  my  voice,  my  manner,  my  social 
tone,  as  I  received  all  the  bland  attentions  of  my  courteous 
boat?  And  yet,  in  my  heart  of  hearts,  I  felt  that  if  it  were 
known  to  that  polite  company  I  was  tlie  son  of  Peler  Potts, 
'potbecary,  all  my  conversation al  courage  would  have  failed 
roe.  I  would  not  have  dared  to  assert  fifty  thinsrs  I  now 
declared,  iHir  voncbed  for  a  hundred  that  I  as  a98ure<ily 
gusrsnteed.  If  I  bad  bad  to  carry  about  me  traditions  of 
tbe  sliop  in  Mary's  Abbey,  tlie  laborat<»y,  and  the  rest  of 
H,  bow  ooold  I  have  had  tbe  nerve  to  discoss  any  of  the 
topics  on  which  I  now  pronounced  so  antliorilatively  ?  And 
yel,  these  were  all  acoid«tiU  of  .■mpiatenee.  —  no  more 


1:14  A    I»A^  >    KII'K. 

Ml   t'liii  wa-*   llii-   ml.ir  nf   /.  t"»  wlii-kfpi  mini-  n)i<i\:ifi    •I'.-l 
liir  f  ■ -f  I'tiw -j"  M-K.       1  lif    111:111  I'ntl!*  m:i>«   |iitii«ilf   iJ.iM.,'     .,     . 
In-  w:i-    III  rh*i    r<<!ii|MMih<li  •!    •  tf    -iiiii;!    ainl    ••ait*,  ii  'f    :i     ..  - 
L'aiiia-i  •!    MiTli    «:i( -:i1<:imI1:i  :ili«i    tin-    :ii'ii|<*;    |tiit    l>\    t:.i     1' 
l:iut    iif    :i    li:i]«»ii    •■••ii\  ii.thHialil  \    it    M:f«    iliiTit.l    •.*!)•  r^   <•  . 
;itiil    Mil*    ti:i<lf    iif     tin-    faliiiT    lii  -rriiil-*    In    tii*-    •>.•!,    m     •  -. .  -  \ 
••••U!i..i!i"  nf   :i'.!  lit-  ■!•••  ^  aipl   -ax-*   aii>l   tl.iii'r*-*.       1  iji    r    t.\.-.. 
of  !,ii     j>:  ••]-t-l!Mn  I   \l  ;»•»   ||i  iM  tn  fi  i  I   in   tin     ^1  ;.■.■■  •^    I    .  .■  •  .      ,    I 
ill  llii*i   f'<*:ii|>aii\  .       I   ua'^a'*    tin*    I  n  I  inaii'"  u>iii!'i    -.i-.  .   '-  |»   ' 
III  II     l'>>!l*t     »lli>l.     iiK  111     hai  ii     «i  Mil  ii     I'll  Ji  ^1  '. '.•,',•  ri 
ill!"  u  an   l*'it!-.   ij«*   \\\f  rn  atiiir  ft  lii-^  U  \"\ijn  _"• 

"I  :;i    ii.aii  \in\n  f: .  t  -i    f  I  Mill    Iji-*  "  :iii!i  •  •  ■  li  I*  -."■  .,1    I  ..« 
IM»  ••  ;  I  ialix  I  -•.      fi  1  ,-    IiM-    mil     tn  w  li  'in    a    l''»  :i'.   a  ::■    ■'' 
liliii!i  '1.  ft!  'lit   iia-«    )•«•:!    ••{•«  I.I  •!.    Ill  ina;  ;•  I   <  >!    ••|>.!.-  •;.         N     : 
rciii|ii-i|  t«i  fa-!. I'll    111-    •«•  iili'jii  III''    l'\    — >!iii     -iiv]..«*«.i    -• 
n:il    ^Hr..;iini^    hi-    -Vits  -ri.  Ill     I'MiiiH    :ii    w  j.l    ..\.  :    ■;., 

I'lai! f  ..?•■.  •  li"'i.'fi   i!    ":•    iMU   -!i"**    rai-»-   w  Sx    \,%    -.»■.-   '.      * 

i»r    l.'.ii.»»-    ?'.i!.    «i;.i'ii!    I.a\irij    !  •   lii  f.  i.'l    lii':i-i  !'    '.    : 
pall  ii'.ijt  .    II.  i    •:..    !■!  !•  I     ..    \*a-    l-'in    m.       l.i't.i    wi-t.  ;••   .'. 

hiiIj  -Ii' ::    :l    -'rii    ! \    iri'lr.   I    liii  \*    l.i'ji!\    "i.    i*  .    '  ■•  . 

Hiii.i.  :    :*.     I    wi  ■•      i  -J  !    i!ii  a',    aid    ili  Mn  ili-tr  a' i\  •   .    I;''  .     « 
*|.  I    .*    « '1. 'J    -i,'.    :.  i-  .Ti    ju  y\   wiaiii'l    %»itli    fa«  I-.   I    i.  j-  ■>.  i 
nil  n  ■.    i      I,    ■    i*  .  ■■-   !"i  ' 'I 

I'.-  1'  Ti  -I'.  I  '-  ;  •  -1.  Ii"*  •  \  •  • .  •'  I?  I  iii'\  *N  I  iv  .  w*  •%•  I 
li:i\  •■  -•  '  ■!  '^*  •.  'ii  r  •■  i'*i  f  a 'I  •  \'«  •  ?  *  -1111111  r.  a  i--  ••  -  :•  •  i 
i|ila'.*,*\  ■■*'  !■■  a-  •  I  ■'  ■  .  :i'  I  ii  ■  *  1  1!  -^  i**-  ■ -f  1  !  I't  !.  -••  •  .' ■ 
|iii*iii-<|  t  '  ■••;.  '1  •■■  ;  !•  i-.  '!.•■  ;  rh  -I.  1  f  ■•11  !'  *•  rn--"  •  ;  *  *. 
••af  '  -w  »i  :■  I  •  i"'  *i  .  I  1  ■•  I  .  ;\  I  1  f  •!  1.;  'I  a  —  •• !  •/  -I'-V  '.-V 
III-  «  I-  I  I  '  ,  .'.  ;  •  '.  I'.l  •:%'.;  In-  !i  i  I  n  «•  if t .-'!'-•'.  . 
I  !a'  I  a»"  •  •  ;  l-'i'  ■  .•.■«!-  a  "  »"  •  •  ■'.■■  f  1%  :•  hIi-  in  f.  •  •  <.  • 
III  I*  ■.'.  .Wf  \  S  \\  \'  '  ■,  !  1*  .■.  -i'-  .  1 1  I'i'fiaii*  J^«--|ii«,  « •• 
K i  :*'  •!.  ■■  •■  I  i.'  _•  ■  •  •:  '■  \'i  •!.■  »•*'.*  J-  'I  at  |!  w  I*  Hi  •-■■ri 
f"i;'  '  •■  .  -.•..•;  ."■.  1  a.-  li-  -*  •  'i  '1  .  •'  .  •  pi  arjii'iH  t-.?.  m.-l 
tfji-  '    ■•   •■  ■  .      ■    :•     i;-    v    •  \t  :\    :-'--..'  '..    !.i|»M-  tfi.i!  !n'in-l 

1  ■ 

lip       Ml  ■     .    I    *      ■   I.     .'-  '   "'■■i    •\    7li-   i-rii*!:   ••\Ii-y 

%i  a**  I     i       -  I        i«         •■  i\..i  ijM  i.!r«*.     |i\Vriia« 

A  -".  •  •*  1,  -  !•■  1-*  .  ■  r  '  -  M  1'. .  '  .•  In  I, a. I  ii-i  rhanrr 
»i!!  •;  .  .  !!■«  •  '•••-'•.  I  !i..i'.'l  Ili-  rhtin  h  '  he 
j-Ti-',.   ;  -1  .    r..   i».        w     I*    ■,■  ..    .i.  1  I  :i  iKi-  itf  ih«'  l^»pr 

ami  :..••  J  'Xi  ;h'M  1.;.  m/>.   :.  i   *...  .r  1  \'": !i  >ti4  nrnl  rrurltir* ! 
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bow  rathleuly  I  showed  them  up  aa  the  awoni  enemies  of 
all  frMdom  uid  eDligbtenment !  The  priest  never  got  angry. 
Be  was  too  caDning  for  that,  and  he  even  laughed  at  some 
of  tDT  atiecdotea,  of  which  I  related  a  great  many. 

"  Doa't  be  bo  hard  on  Lim,  Potts,"  whispered  my  Lord, 
aa  the  day  wore  on ;  "  he  "b  not  one  of  us.  you  know !  " 

This  apeecfa  put  me  into  a  flutter  of  delight.  It  was  not 
ilone  that  be  called  me  Potts,  but  there  was  also  an  accept- 
SDc«  of  OK  as  one  of  hb  own  set.  Vi'e  were,  in  fact,  bence- 
fuTtb  ■«««  antrt*.  EachantiDg  rect^nition,  never  to  be 
forgotten! 

"  But  what  woald  you  do  with  ua  ?  "  said  Dyke,  mildly  re- 
BMMuCnting  gainst  some  severe  measures  we  of  the  landed 
int«n»t  mefat  be  yet  driven  to  resort  to. 

"  I  Aw'i  koow.  —  that  ia  to  say,  —  I  have  not  made  up  my 
Duod  whether  it  were  better  to  make  a  clearance  of  you 
altosether.  or  to  bribe  you." 

-'  Bribe  OS  liy  all  means,    then  1 "  said  he,  with  a  most 

"  Ah '.  bat  cookl  we  rely  upon  you  ?  "  I  asked. 
"Thai  woald  greatly  depend  upon  the  price." 
» 1 11  not  ha^le  about  terms,  nor  I  'in  sure  would  Kel' 
dnun."  aaid  I.  nodding  over  to  his  Lordship. 

"  Voa  are  only  jnsi  to  me.  in  that."  said  he.  smiling. 

-  That  '*  all  fine  talking  for  you  fellows  who  had  the  luc'k 
*>  be  first  v-o  the  list,  hot  what  are  poor  tltvils  like  Oxicy 
aikl  myaelf   lo  lio?"   said    Hammond.     "Taxatinn  comes 

-  Aotl  Che  •  TuDe» '  says  that 's  all  right,"  added  Oxley. 

*- And  I  4ay  it's  all  wrong;  and  I  say  more."  I  broke  in; 
—  I  jay  mat  of  alt  the  tyranDtes  of  Euro|>e,  I  know  of  none 
lb  Ctuu:  oi>w$paper.  Why.  sir.  whose  station.  I  would  ask. 
»>vktay^  i^aa  exempt  him  from  its  impertinent  criticisms': 
Caa  Keliir*im  ^y  —  can  I  aay  —  that  to-morrow  or  next 
>iay  we  *hall  aoc  be  arraigned  for  this,  that,  or  t'other?  I 
ehooM!.  for  mtanee.  »  w^Baf/t  mj  Mtate,  —  the  prc^rty 

Ibt   iH*  1-"  -  -  ..        ■:■■■    'vii-.ijrii-*,^th»-   ^iTT-    that 

■     -.-  '•-■•:  *raot»  a»  oM  *•  ^'   _        '  I 
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—  it 's  Hedgewortb  —  no  matter,  I  shall  not  mention  names, 
but  1  say  to  him  —  " 

*^  I  know  the  man,"  broke  in  the  priest;  '^you  mean 
Hedgewortb  Davis,  of  Mount  Davis." 

"  No,  sir,  I  do  not,"  said  I,  angrily,  for  I  resented  this 
attempt  to  run  me  to  earth. 

"  Hedgewortb !  Hedgewortb !  It  ain't  that  fellow  that 
was  in  the  Rifles;  the  2d  battalion,  is  it?"  said  Oxley. 

'* I  repeat,"  said  I,  "that  I  will  mention  no  names." 

"  My  mother  had  some  relatives  Hedge  worths,  they  were 
from  Herefordshire.  How  odd,  Potts,  if  we  should  turn 
out  to  be  connections !  You  said  that  these  people  were  re- 
lated to  you." 

"  I  hoi)e,"  I  said  angrily,  "  that  I  am  not  bound  to  give 
the  birth,  parentage,  and  education  of  every  man  whose 
name  I  may  mention  in  conversation.  At  least,  I  would 
protest  that  I  have  not  prepared  myself  for  such  a  demand 
upon  my  memory." 

"  Of  course  not,  Potts.  It  would  be  a  test  no  man  could 
submit  to,"  said  his  Liordship. 

"  That  Hedgewortb,  who  was  in  the  Rifles,  exceeded  all 
the  fellows  I  ever  met  in  drawing  the  long  bow.  There  was 
no  country  he  had  not  been  in,  no  army  he  had  not  ser\'ed 
with ;  he  was  related  to  every  celebrated  man  in  Europe ; 
and,  after  all,  it  turned  out  that  his  father  was  an  attorney 
at  Market  Harborough,  and  sub-agent  to  one  of  our  fellows 
who  had  some  property  there."  This  was  said  by  Hammond, 
who  directed  the  speech  entirely  to  me. 

*'  Confound  the  Hedgeworths,  all  together,"  Oxley  broke 
in.  '*They  have  carried  us  miles  away  from  what  we  were 
talking  of." 

This  was  a  sentiment  that  met  my  heartiest  concurrence, 
and  I  nodded  in  friendly  recognition  to  the  speaker,  and 
drank  off  my  glass  to  his  health. 

*'  Who  can  give  us  a  song?  I  '11  back  his  reverence  here 
to  be  a  vocalist,"  cried  Hammond.  And  sure  enough,  Dyke 
sang  one  of  the  national  melodies  with  great  feeling  and 
taste.  Oxley  followed  with  something  in  loss  perfect  taste, 
and  we  all  grew  very  jolly.  Then  there  came  a  broiled  bone 
and  some  devilled  kidneys,  and  a  warm  brew  which  Ham- 
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mond  biinself  concocted, — a  most  insidious  liquor,  which 
lud  a  strong  odor  of  lemonB,  and  was  compounded,  at  tbe 
same  time,  of  little  else  than  ruDi  and  sugar. 

There  is  an  adage  that  says  "  in  vino  Veritas,"  which  I 
shrewclly  «]8i>ect  to  be  a  great  fallacy ;  at  leaat,  as  regards 
my  own  case,  I  know  it  to  be  totally  inapplicable.  I  am  in 
my  sober  hours  —  and  I  am  proud  to  say  that  the  exceptions 
from  such  are  of  the  rarest  —  one  of  the  most  veraciouti  of 
mortals;  indeed,  in  my  frank  sincerity,  I  have  often  given 
offence  to  those  who  like  a  coui'teous  hypocrisy  better  than 
an  ungraceful  tiiitb.  Whenever  by  any  chance  it  has  been 
my  ill-fortune  to  transgress  ttiese  limits,  there  is  no  t>ound  to 
my  im^ination.  There  is  nothing  too  cxti'avagaiit  or  too 
vainglorious  for  me  to  say  of  myself.  All  the  strange 
incidenU  of  romance  that  I  have  read,  all  the  travuUers' 
stories,  newspaper  accidents,  adventures  by  sea  and  laud, 
wonderful  coincidences,  unexpected  turns  of  fortune,  1  adapt 
to  myself,  and  coolly  relate  them  as  personal  experiences. 
Lbteners  have  afterwards  told  me  that  I  possess  an  amount 
of  consistence,  a  verisimilitude  in  these  narratives  [perfectly 
marvellous,  and  only  to  be  accounted  for  by  supjwsing  that 
I  myself  must,  for  the  time  being,  be  the  du|>e  of  my 
own  imagination.  Indeed,  I  am  sure  such  must  be  the  true 
explanation  of  this  curious  fact.  How,  in  any  other  ni'Mli*. 
explain  tbe  rasb  wagers,  absurd  and  impoBsihle  engagements 
I  have  contracted  in  such  moments,  backing  mj'scif  to  leap 
twenty-three  feet  on  tbe  level  swan! ;  to  dive  in  six  fulboms 
water,  and  fetch  up  Heaven  knows  wliat  of  hIu'IIh  and 
marine  curiosities  from  the  Ixtttom ;  to  ride  tin'  monl  niinnui- 
ageable  of  horses;  and,  single-handed  and  iinnrnii-d,  to  light 
tbe  fiercest  bulldog  in  England?  Then,  as  to  inli-lh-iMniil 
feats,  what  have  I  not  engaged  to  perform?  Snnm  of  mi-iiiiil 
arithmetic;  whole  newspapers  committal  to  mctiiory  tifler 
nne  reading ;  verse  compositions,  on  any  theme,  in  tt-n  Inii- 
goages;  and  once  a  written  contract  to  comt*0M!  a  wholi^ 
opera,  witii  all  the  scores,  within  twen^-tour  bouni.  I'o  a 
natnre  thoa  stmnirely  constitutt'd,  wine  was  a  perfi^et  mngii- 
wand,  transforming  a  poor,  wak,  clUtnUtfuI  i 
into  a  hero;  and  yi't,  even  with  ■  ' 
CCSKS  were  extremely  rare  and  A 
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I  HiHiM  n^k.  tli.1t  ('••iil<I  ri--«i^t  tin-  )i:i>«**|Miit  tn  f*ii«'h  a  •lrta:h- 
l:iii«I.  Mitii  Miilv  tij«'  )Miiultv  «<f  a  Iii-:i'1:u'Ih'  tlif  inAt  in- -i  iii!i«;  ' 
Nmir  (iiir  UiiiiM,  |N'th:i|t<*,  ••ii;:;jitt  that  tliiMf  Ui  !•  ii.;  \- 
liiriit-  til  ii:i\  fiirf«-ll  «iii.  \V«-li,  Ml  tlirv  hit«- ,  I'lil  I  ix.:.*l 
lint    aiitifi|i:ilr.       Ami    iptw    t'»   iiiv    tal«'. 

l«i  llaillllli»ll>rr«   tipi'M    tliiTi'  olli-riiili'il    ii||i     |i\    <  >\Ii  \  .    :i  '«-l*' 

nfti-r  an  Aiiit-rii'an  ii-('i-i|tt,  aii<l  riitainlv  Ui'.li  fraji:i*.*  :i: -1 
iif*iiiiiatiiii;  ;  ainl  tlitii  rami-  a  i'<tiii*<N  iinii  imiili  tt\  tiit  ;-'  •  tt, 
Hhirli  ill*  i-a!l«-«l  **  I  allii  r  ir>**«-\'t  |iilil«-."  It  m:!"!  iii:i  l<  .'.,  a 
l*i>Ml.  niiil  •liiiiik  out  iif  liiiHUi'i  iiiilo,  iiiji-iii'*ii<«!\  f>lti>l  I'.t'i 
till-  H  iiii--;.'!:i«>«i  ••  I  It  iiiri||li«r  Ici  ••(lirl  |iai  lirir..ir  ^  »'-•!*  '. 
tlfilJ::li  1  r.iii  (-.ill  !••  liiiii'l  iiiiii'ii  III  fill-  ('•iii\  <  I -ali'iii  I.':  i'  ]  'i  • 
('i-<li-i|  It.  ll'iM  I  ..':i\i-  a  Ion;,:  lii-*Ioi  m>:i|  ari-x^rit  «-!  v  v 
failiilv,  that  1%!'  «  :kriii-  «ii  il:iii:i!u  fi<>iii  ( '••!  ■•km.  t:.«  i  i  :.•' 
I'iittA  Ih-iii^  a  i-'I[|ii|iImii  ttf  I'liz/ii.  aiiil  tiiat  ui*  H«ri  ••'  :?.•■ 
r*ailli'  i*t*H-i«  :i«  till-  ri-|«t»ial'->l  i|i{*i<<:ii:i'l'<t  !*••//•«  ill  i*  '  .'  • 
(Mil  ini«-l:iiiiii«l  I  «I:it*  *•  111  tip-  l-«l.iii<l  Mill  «if  l.iS^loil*  \  I.  !•-. 
liiit  til  a--«iitiii^  iii\  fiulit  t*>  t:.i  :m  I  ^Ifii'.l  .!•  '  •  !•!  !:..r*>iii 
fii'iilal  <l:ii  i«.  till'  aiii:ii«  of  a  hin.*iii<l  :>:i'l  '-il  \«.i'«  ■:■!> 
M'liiiil  liiT.  Ill  aiitii-ipa:i*'ii  of  miimIi  I  lii<i  .il  ••!••  too  iis-n 
l«-««iiii^  M**iii  .\ii"_**l'*.  Ill  fi  fH'Mij.  **  liii"*.i  li-i  t'  itii  I »  ..  ■  i"«-| 
riiailin  ji"  lliiv  ii.i^'il  ii:i\f  nii-l  iii  '*  <  i.i'.ijn  ii,i.""  «.••.  I 
!•!*•[•  •!  t'l  iiM-i-i  :iii\  ^i^i^nlotiiaii  iii  |-.iii->|-«-  f"i  ti  >>  \\. ■•.•»■  t 
N;i|»'»i»oi|.».  ;„M\Hij  »ri«i«t  of  !;it  hi:i]>'Ii  !•  -i  \  ai\-'«.-\ 
W  :!ll  a  ti  ar  l-*  tin*  ri.ifll'i!  \  "if  I'lr  |"»«.t  1  :  ■  ;.•  'i  I  >1-  ■:.■  1  t  .  \\ 
I     kiiii-'l     at    >«'l:in.    I     tiirini     tin-    r-i.x .  ! -i' i-mi.       IU  i    j     i:i 

I'VaTn'i',   I  iiH'i'liMitallv  itnuti'Mit -I   ••••mji    a i..%*i.f    r.       Vi-v 

lifi'.  aii'l  li'W  I  )ii<l  in\.uti'l  tl,.-  Ti'!t  iiiiii'l  afli  r  Xl.-i  • 
li.iMji".  an- 1.  Ill  a  iiciMii  fit  ^'f  J'»"  I  nitiiii-.  i^'im  u  tti.it  i  \«  •  ..i  :.t 

fi  II  •**     'liV    -•■•■fit. 

•'  I   wil!   «.iv.'"h»!.1    I.   "t!.:»t    Xliiii'  lia-    •.».-%»!»  in-in-  ^-rari- 
t:j'I»*   Tl  :iM   •• 'Il'  r^    III  art-!    Ii-i'Ih*.  I-uT   »r    it    t.i.k  "f    fi?!*'! 

In    ■If.    iii--l«-    :i'-«i|!     !h  :ir-»'i'i'!lHJ.    I     ?lirt»tl«i||i-'l    Itn'    >  'li* 
iM-f.ir   of    ll'i--   I.   i-^-r    >\* -XT    N  !■  '.  ■'.;i-.  aii  i    loM    li-'W   *••     l.»i| 

iiiii-f  i\<  '  -i!!  ^'t    I  !«■■'—  -       -  Tin  In-  !n  III  j  in •tr<tin;  tkiiii  -I.  tkinl 

a  «.  j_';.t-':irii.  r  .    I.i-  a  ■.-..•lit  t  ri-i'^a-iaii  rn  i f  |»iiri-«t  l»:i*-l. 

•  •t;..    .<  I  I!  "f   t*.:il   «*r.  I*  iri"  \"'i  Mii\   •••  •■    U'-'W   in   tin-  •lal-lr 

11..*%.'"  "..II  I    I.  «  I-  '.  --  '.         ••  •  *    ■■i.i     I',  i  -  I    !iii    of f    ltt«-«r 

tlav^.    Toll.*,'  **:iil    Im  .    i:i   i-ailiuj;      •.■iiii    ami    pa**  a  week 
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with  mfl  ftt  CoDBtADtiaople.'  This  waa  tlie  flrst  intimatioD  tie 
had  ever  given  of  Lis  project  against  Turkey ;  sod  when  I 
UM  it  to  the  Duke  of  WeliingtoD,  his  remark  was  a  muttered 
'  Straitge  fellow.  Potts,  —  knows  everytbiiig  I '  though  he 
made  do  reply  to  me  at  the  time." 

It  was  somewhere  about  this  period  that  the  priest  began 
with  what  struck  me  aa  an  attempt  to  outdo  me  as  a  story- 
t^r,  an  effort  I  should  have  treated  with  the  most  con- 
temptuoofl  indifference  but  for  ttie  amouut  of  attention 
bestowed  on  him  by  the  others.  Nor  was  this  all,  but  actu- 
ally I  perceived  tliat  a  kind  of  rivalry  was  attempted  to  be 
MUblished,  so  that  we  were  pitied  du-ectly  against  each 
other.  Amongst  the  other  self-delusions  of  eucb  moments 
was  the  profound  conviclJou  I  entertained  that  I  was  master 
of  all  gamea  of  skill  and  address,  superior  to  Major  A.  at 
whiat,  and  able  to  give  Staunton  a  pawn  and  the  move  at 
cbess.  The  priest  was  just  as  vainglorious.  "He'd  like  to 
ue  the  man  wbo'd  play  him  a  game  of  'spoiled  five'"  — 
whatever  that  was  —  *'  or  drafts  ;  ay,  or,  though  it  was  not 
his  pride,  a  bit  of  backgammon." 

'•■  Done,  for  fifty  pounds ;  double  on  the  gammon !  "  cried 
I. 

"Fifty  fiddlesticks!  "  cried  be;  "where  would  you  or  I 
find  as  many  ahillinga?" 

"What  do  you  mean,  sir?"  said  f,  angrily.  "Am  I  to 
aappose  that  you  doubt  my  competence  to  risk  bucIi  a  com- 
temptible  sum,  or  is  it  to  your  own  inability  alone  you  would 
testify?  " 

A  very  acrimonious  dispute  followed,  of  which  I  have  no 
clear  recollection.  I  only  remember  how  Hammond  was  out- 
and  out  for  the  priest,  and  Oxiey  too  tipsy  to  take  m>/  part 
with  any  efficiency.  At  last  —  how  arranged  I  can't  say  — 
peace  was  restored,  and  the  next  thing  I  can  recall  was 
listening  to  Father  Dyke  giring  a  long,  and  of  course  a  most 
fabulous,  history  of  a  ring  that  he  wore  on  his  second 
Anger.  It  was  given  by  the  Pretender,  he  aaid,  to  his  nncle, 
the  celebrated  Carmelilo  monk,  l.nwrcncc  O'Kelly.  who  for 
years  had  foUowoii  the  yoiina  priiice's  fortunes.  It  was  an 
onyx,  with  the  lellors  C',  K.  S.  engraved  on  it.  Kel'lmm 
took  an  immense  fancy  to  it;   he  protected  that  everything 
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that  attached  to  that  unhappy  family  possessed  in  his  eyes 
an  uncommon  interest.  ^^  If  you  have  a  fancy  to  take  up 
Potts's  wager,"  said  he,  laughingly,  ^^I'll  give  you  fifty 
pounds  for  your  signet  ring." 

The  priest  demurred;  Hammond  interposed;  then  there 
was  more  discussion,  now  warm,  now  jocose.  Oxley  ti'ied 
to  suggest  something,  which  we  all  laughed  at.  Keldrum 
placed  the  backgammon  board  meanwhile ;  but  I  can  give 
no  clear  account  of  what  ensued,  though  I  remember  that 
the  terms  of  our  wager  were  committed  to  writing  by  Ham- 
mond, and  signed  by  Father  D.  and  myself,  and  in  the  con- 
ditions there  figured  a  certain  ring,  guai-anteed  to  have 
belonged  to  and  been  worn  by  his  Royal  Highness  Charles 
Edward,  and  a  cream-colored  horse,  equally  guaranteed  as 
the  produce  of  a  Caucasian  mare  presented  by  the  late 
Emperor  Nicholas  to  the  present  owner.  The  document 
was  witnessed  by  all  three,  Oxley*s  name  written  in  two 
letters,  and  a  fiourish. 

After  that,  I  played,  and  lost  I 


CHAPTER  IV. 

PLXASAST  REFLECnOS:}    OS  AWAKI5G. 

I  CAN  recall  to  this  very  boor  the  aeosatioos  of  headache  and 
misery  with  which  I  awoke  the  moroiDg  after  this  debauch. 
Racking  pain  it  was,  with  a  sort  of  tremulous  beating  all 
through  the  brain,  as  though  a  small  engine  had  been  set  to 
work  there,  and  that  piston  and  boiler  and  connecting-rod 
were  all  banging,  fizzing,  and  vibrating  amid  my  fevereii 
Benses.  I  was,  besides,  much  puzzled  to  know  where  I  was, 
and  how  I  had  come  there.  Controversial  divinity,  geneal- 
ogy, horse-racing,  the  peerage,  and  "*'  double  sixes  '*  were  danc- 
ing a  wild  cotillon  through  my  brain ;  and  although  a  waiter 
more  than  once  cautiously  obtruded  his  head  into  the  room, 
to  see  if  I  were  asleep,  and  as  guardedly  withdrew  it  again, 
I  never  had  energy  to  speak  to  him,  but  lay  passive  and  still, 
waiting  till  my  mind  might  clear,  and  the  cloud-fog  that  o\>- 
scured  ray  faculties  might  be  wafted  awa}'. 

At  last  —  it  was  towards  evening  —  the  man,  possibly 
becoming  alarmed  at  my  protracted  lethargy,  moved  some- 
what briskly  through  the  room,  and  with  that  amount  of 
noise  that  showed  he  meant  to  arouse  me,  disturbed  chairs 
and  fire-irons  indiscriminately. 

'*  Is  it  late  or  early?  "  asked  I,  faintly. 
"  T  is  near  five,  sir,  and  a  beautiful  evening,"  said  he, 
drawing  nigh,  with  the  air  of  one  disposed  for  colloquy. 

I  did  n't  exactly  like  to  ask  where  I  was,  and  tried  to  ascer- 
tain the  fact  by  a  little  circumlocution.  *'  I  suppose,"  said  I, 
yawning,  ^^  for  all  that  is  to  be  done  in  a  place  like  this,  when 
ap,  one  might  ]ust  as  well  stay  abed,  eh?'' 

^^Tis  the  snuggest  place,  anyhow,**  said  ha,  with  that 
pecnliar  disposition  to  agree  with  yoa  to  dianurttrklio  Id 
an  Irish  waiter. 
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'•  No  iMH'irly?  **  hi;sltr«l  I. 

*•  No,  imlcfii,  Hir." 

•'  N«»  ihrairr?  *" 

••  \U-\i\  u  ohf.  Mr." 

••  No  i|Mirt  r  " 

**  ^  fili'nijv  vkuH  till*  lartt  of  thr  fM*aM>n,  nir ;  an<l  f»i;;ri«  i'T. 
it.  hid  l.«iMUiii|i  uii«l  the  ultaT  ^nitlriituii  wim  oil  iiii:ni  •li.ttt  .% 
aflt-i'  lirrakfunt." 

**  ^  oil  iiii*:ui  l^ini  —  \j**n\  -  **  A  iiiif«t  w:if«  rli-Armj  iI-a:^ 
aw:iv«  liill  I  iiiitlil  ll'it  Vrt  hi't*  r|i':iil\. 

**  IjoIiI  KtMniiii.  r«ir;  u  iral  ;:i-iitlt-iii:ui  r\<-r\  im  li  •: 
him." 

**tMi!    vm,   to    In-    Kiiri*.     -  II  \i-rv   **\»\    fiiiii<l    **(    iiii:.<  . 
lintUrn-*!    I.      ••Ami   »••»   In*  *«   ;i«»hi-,   i^   In- r  " 

•*  Vrf«,  Pir ;  aiiii  \Uv  la-vt  «iiir>l  in*  nutii  huj*  aU*iit  yn; 
litiiim  .** 

**  AUiiit  iiif,     -  what  wan  it?" 

**  Will,  ihili'fi.  tir,"  ri'i'lii-*!   (ill*   WHitiT,  Willi  B   III  Mitatiii^ 

BIkI  riillfll^i-il  l|i:ili!iiT.  ••  1  «lhl  n't  ll;:lltlv  llli'lt!  xtAlnl  It  .  Ui*. 
a^*  wi-li  a**  1  riiiiM  f:ili'li  (In*  nupii,  i(  wa^  "Miiiirtlilii.:  a'-n;*. 
lii>|iiii:^  y<Mir  liiUiiir  ti:ii|  iii'irrnf  ih.-it  wmitlrrfiil  lin-^NlMf  li«ir««« 
tilt-  Kiii|N>nir  of  H«iiiti:i  );a\r  ym." 

••till.  \*'**!    1  iiii>li'i-taii<l."  -ai>l  I,  i«lii)i|iiiPp;    liim  .if'rii|>!!\ 

**  Ilv  till*   Ma\,    li«>w    M    |li->it>l<-l        (liat    i«.    iii\    lior^i-        n^m 

•  •  • 

iii«iriiiiij  '  " 

•*  W  I'll.  Ill'  I'M'kiNi  fritli  »!!•!  lirartv.  nlii*n  Im*  wnit  off  t.'ii« 
nioiiiiii::  Bl  ila\liiiak 

**  Wliat  ill  \«>ii   iiii'aii  r  "  iTiiti   1.   jitiii|iiii^  II 1 1  ill  my  U«l 
••  Wi'iit   i»'T  '   wln-rr    In'" 

*' U  iili  Kailii".  hyWi*  iiii  Iii4  liai'k  ;  arnl  a  ni*alrr  hatnl  hr 
o  mill  n't  ifti^fi  «i\i-r  liiin.  •run.'  naxM  Ih*.  to  tin*  cmllrr.  aa 
111'  in>iiiiit«il.  •  liMTi*  'n  a  tiv«'-Nlii!iiii^  yut^^  for  you.  f«»r  liati- 
iM-l.  fur  I  ««iii  iiii4  liai«t«*  lait  iii;'lit.  ami  viMi  miiat  drink 
uiv  iii'»lfli  aiiil  Mt-^li  rrir  lurk  with  liitii.' '* 

■ 

I  liiar'l  no  iiinii*.  Iiiit.  mnkini:  l*ai-k  intn  the  lird«  I  coT»wd 
niy  faiv  with  my  IihihU.  o\<Tr«iifif  with  aliamr  ami  mImcj. 
All  till*  miit^  that  hail  |ihirr«*<l  mv  farultira  liad 
awriit  rlraii  a«av.  aiiil  I  Ik*  mlnilr  hi«liinr  of  tlw 
rvi'iiiii^  wBJi  r«-\ialol  U-fiifi*  II ir.  My  iiIu|imI  foUjr«  HU 
aiiiii   UiniitfuliHfafi,  my  c-j^r4'::i«>Uit  Bltiry  trlliug«  ^ , 
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it  vone,  —  were  a2  dies* :  tan.  ^ibL  1  ksxt-wu^o^  i: :  -«-i»S 
puned  me  oot  k«s  {wwiaa^Lij  wat  ^j«  lius  ^itu  3  -rtannrnd 
to  sUke  the  bcjnc  I  ted  jiME«il;7  tiEVC-  eu£  ttcsmJl'j  jjs:  uin. 
at  the  pUj-Ubk. 

As  MWD  ss  1  nllied  bviL  ir»  esK  :ir  tuLf-ttxraaashziL.  I 
set  to  wotfc  to  think  Ih^  1  ^Koui  mfcitui^  i:  r{^>:i«<£^  irj- 
tdf  of  my  beast,  nj  low  <{  -nJBL  tt  -^r-t  -  ••(  p-jltbtm  iua- 
a  feloDT.  To  foUcw  die  pni93  uid  ;ui»>:in.  Eiimjfc  wxt  ny 
flnt  care.  Fufaa  IKt«  vciEJi  skhc  ^i-iajtr  »:':  txnK  «a 
ODieuonable  price:  he.  c<(  civrtit-  i*t«;  :«ji*t«i  nut  -w.ri 
of  my  noQsenskal  BUTWrr«  tintta  i>aajsj,  u>i  hk  C-^im- 
eoA,  uhI  be  'd  bm  refvxee  ic>:«  P.<:a  »>:<er  iw-  f  :i-m»  c;f 
Potts  tipST.  It  is  troe  mj  ;^:se  wkt  &  voy  fjcaiitr  ^oib. 
bot  Blou^  to  anj  <ne  mAtijo^i.-^i  wja.  Lit  ^toiiipvb. 
ooold  iMt  be  s  canHj  aniaaZ:  ffuieL  ^iihii^  —  TveLTr. 
certsinlT  —  oogbi  to  tcj  vioi  ■stt  fnta  w-jotii  <*Zi.  "t-ray 
hair  OD  bis  tmil." 

It  «ss  iK>w  loo  Ul«  IB  ti*  *T«siitE  to  ;^.<«*;  i^  txteane 
tbe  measnTes  I  bsd  iceoJTed  <x^  aai  »:■  I  ■it^MS-n.iZifi  ->  iie 
■till  KDd  poodo-  oner  tfanc  Vix^ink--^  ibe  v^ir^:.  «^~^  uk 
order  to  brii^  me  srap<>f  Ms  si<«t  t-tzi:!  ?•'&:«£- 1  n»'=i«d 
DT  CD^IatioDS.  Tber  Tere  &»i  pJeauk^.  -oei:  P:<ii  s  ~:t- 
vmd  for  tbe  ntosl  omnse^'Of  sai  i:ft-:^i«^«^'  ':aj>er-iAih 
•ad  ontnith:  Pons  in  the  "Hot-  izA  Ctt:~  P«x*  is  iLe 
dock;  Potts  in  tbe  pillorr:  ?->;:*  f«i»rr»:-i*i  it.  "Poi^b:"* 
portrsit  of  Potts,  pritw  ooe  peiny!  —  -^its*  ■■*■>■  ■■r.'.v  &  fe» 
of  tbe  forms  in  vfaich  tbe  dtaetaixnz  of  :be  f^^:-^*  C  -Ti:o«n 
familT  of  Pocso  di  Boi^o  oow  pre*«::cii  'Li=.iv'.i  Vj  my 
JBtsginstioii. 

Tbe  eoorls  ud  qudni^es  of  Old  Trinin-  rincios  with 
Inciter,  tbe  ooane  exag^etBtioBB  of  la&\e\ei*  ic->f!^T^  tbe 
)okea  snd  sums  of  stopiditr.  malice,  utd  all  an^bsritsi-'e- 
QBH,  nog  ia  Bj  can  as  if  I  beard  tbem.  All  i»»^iMe  and 
il^MdUe  ToAmm  of  On  iwUcnt  passed  in  revieir  bef-re 
me:  ut  falb«r.  drivEn  dbtrsTtal  br  iBi[vrtineDi  inqairiee, 
catting  rae  off  with  a  sbilliog.  and  then  djii^  of  mcrtiGos- 
tiun  and  t^bagrin;  rrwwds  offend  for  tnj  sppc«li«nston ; 
deaerfplioDs,  not  in  any  w»j  lUllrrWa,  of  my  |r«r»<nal  ap- 
pangnpfas  of    load    PV***    Uotiu^    that    tbe 
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neighborhood  yesterday,  with  sly  suggestions  about  look- 
ing after  stable-doors,  &c  I  could  bear  it  no  longer.  I 
jumped  up,  and  rang  the  bell  violently. 

'*You  know  this  Father  Dyke,  waiter?  In  what  part  of 
the  country  does  he  live  ?  *' 

*^He  *s  parish  priest  of  Inistioge,"  said  he;  ^^the  snuggest 
place  in  the  whole  county." 

"  How  far  from  this  may  it  be  ?  " 

"It  *s  a  matter  of  five-and-forty  miles;  and  by  the  same 
token,  he  said  he  'd  not  draw  bridle  till  he  got  home  to-night, 
for  there  was  a  fair  at  Grague  to-morrow,  and  if  he  was  n't 
pleased  with  the  baste  he  'd  sell  him  there." 

I  gix)aned  deeply ;  for  here  was  a  new  complication,  entirely 
unlooked  for.  "You  can't  possibly  mean,"  gasped  I  out, 
"that  a  respectable  clergyman  would  expose  for  sale  a  horse 
lent  to  him  casually  by  a  friend?  **  for  the  thought  struck 
me  that  this  pix)te8t  of  mine  should  be  thus  early  on  record. 

The  waiter  scratched  his  head  and  looked  confused. 
Whether  another  version  of  the  event  possessed  him,  or  that 
my  question  staggered  his  convictions,  I  am  unable  to  say ; 
but  he  made  no  reply.  "It  is  true,"  continued  I,  in  the 
same  strain,  "that  I  met  his  reverence  last  night  for  the  first 
time.  My  friend  Loixl  Keldinim  made  us  acquainted;  but 
seeing  him  received  at  my  noble  friend's  board,  I  naturally 
felt,  and  said  to  myself,  ^  The  man  Keldrum  admits  to  his 
table  is  the  equal  of  any  one.'  Could  anything  be  more 
reasonable  than  that?  " 

"No,  indeed,  sir;  nothing,"  said  the  waiter,  obsequiously. 

"Well,  then,"  resumed  I,  "some  day  or  other  it  may 
chance  that  you  will  be  called  on  to  remember  and  recall 
this  conversation  between  us;  if  so,  it  will  be  important  that 
you  should  have  a  clear  and  distinct  memory  of  the  fact 
that  when  I  awoke  in  the  morning,  and  aske<l  for  my  horse, 
the  answer  you  made  me  was  —  What  was  the  answer  you 
made  me?" 

"The  answer  I  med  was  this,"  said  the  fellow,  sturdily, 
and  with  an  eflfrontery  I  can  never  forget,  —  "the  answer  I 
med  was,  that  the  man  that  won  him  took  him  away." 

"Yon  're  an  insolent  scoundrel,"  cried  I,  boiling  over 
with  passion,  ''  and  if  you  don't  ask  pardon  for  this  outrage 
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joor  knees,   I  'U   indude  you  in  tbe  indictment  for 


So  fftr  from  pix^oeeding  to  the  penitential  act  I  proposed^ 
the  fellaw  grinned  from  ear  to  ear,  and  left  the  room.  It 
mm  a  kmg  time  before  I  could  recover  my  wonted  calm  and 
oompoeare.  That  this  rascars  evidence  would  be  fatal  to 
me  if  tbe  question  ever  came  to  trial,  was  as  clear  as  noon* 
dav;  Dot  less  dear  was  it  that  he  knew  this  himself. 

**I  most  go  back  at  once  to  town/'  thought  I.  '^I  will 
forrender  mysdf  to  the  law.  If  a  compromise  be  impossible, 
J  will  perish  at  the  stake." 

I  foigol  there  was  no  stake;  but  there  was  wool-carding, 
and  oakum-picking,  and  wheel-treading,  and  oyster-shell 
poondii^,  and  other  small  plays  of  this  nature,  infinitely 
more  degndii^  to  humanity  than  all  the  ciiiclties  of  our 
barhaioiis  ancestors. 

Now,  in  no  record  of  lives  of  adventure  had  I  met  any 
tcoount  of  such  trials  as  these.  The  Silvio  Pellicos  of 
PtetooTille  are  yet  unwritten  martyrs.  Prison  discipline 
would  vulgarize  the  grandest  epic  that  ever  was  conceived 
^Anything  rather  than  this/*  said  I,  aloud.  ^*Proscribed, 
oatlawed,  hunted  down,  but  never,  gray-coatcil  and  hair* 
dipped,  shall  a  Potts  be  senteneeil  to  the  *  crank/  or  black- 
boicd  as  refractory!  —  Bring  me  my  bill,"  crieii  I,  in  a  voice 
of  indignant  anger.  ^^I  will  go  forth  into  the  world  of 
darkness  and  tempest;  I  will  meet  the  storm  and  the  hurri- 
cane; better  all  the  conflict  of  the  elements  than  nmn*s  — 
than  man's  —  "I  was  n't  exactly  sure  what;  but  then^  was 
DO  need  of  the  word,  for  a  gust  of  wind  had  Jiint  t1attone<l 
my  umbrella  in  my  face  as  I  issued  forth,  and  left  me 
breathless,  as  the  door  closed  behind  me. 


CIIAPTKR  V. 

TIIE    R<»9AIIY    AT   l!ll9n(MiR. 

As  I  wftlkecl  oiiwanl  f^^aiimt  the  iiw(Mi|>iii{;  wimi  anil  the 
platfhitig  rain«  I  ft*lt  a  »4>rl  of  lien>ic  anl«ir  in  tlw  noti«»D  of 
bremating  tbe  ailvrme  wavea  of  life  ao  boldly.  It  b  mA 
every  fell«>w  c«)ul«l  do  thin,  —  throw  hia  kna|MMU*k  on  hi* 
•bouMer«  iH*iie  bin  f>tirk«  and  aet  out  in  atorin  ami  bla«'k> 
neaa.  N(s  Potta,  my  man;  for  downright  inflfxibihty  *•( 
puqMNMs  for  lN»ld  ainl  r«w»lute  action,  you  nvetl  yield  tii 
none!  It  watt,  indt^l.  an  awful  night;  tlu*  thutMli*r  n>llf*i| 
and  rraaheil  fiith  iM*anv  an  intrrval  of  (vimatioti;  fiirknl 
lightning  ton*  arnwn  the  i»ky  in  evrry  dini^tion:  while  tbr 
wind  nwfpt  thnrngh  the  d«*e|)  glen,  iiinai»hiiig  bran<*heii  ainl 
uplifting  lartfe  tn-en  like  men*  nhnilia.  I  wan  mmiu  €*<»ni- 
pletely  dn'nehi-«l,  and  my  aoake<l  clotlien  hung  antuinl  mth 
the  weight  of  lt*ad .  my  i»|iiritfi,  li«»weviT,  nnfttaiiml  m«*,  an*! 
I  toilnl  al«>ng,  <ir<'af«ii»nally  in  a  fMirt  of  wild  bravailo,  gi%irii; 
a  rlieer  an  the  thunder  mlliil  rhnie  aUive  mv  h«*a4l,  ainl 
trying  to  ning,  an  tlH>ut!h  my  hi^art  wen*  an  gay  ati«l  my 
apirita  an  liirht  an  in  an  li«mr  of  luippi<*nt  al»anfl<*iiment. 

Jean  Paul  ban  n^imewlirn*  tlie  tlM*«irv  that  liur  ImmwI 
Oeniun  in  altarbe«l  to  un  fnmi  our  birth  bv  a  film  finr  a« 
goanamer,  ami  whirh  few  of  un  <*<M*a|N*  nipturin«^  in  thr  t)r«t 
yeara  of  youth,  thun  thn>win(!  ounM*lv«*n  at  i»n-  e  h  ithtnit  ritsit 
or  pil<»t  U|M>n  tlie  Ymtait  cMvan  of  llfr.  li«\  h*»fir\«'r.  ni«»rr 
happily  Collet  it  II  t4«il,  wlio  frrln  the  t;uidam*4*  i»f  hi«  ^tiiirdtnn 
apirit«  reci»t!tiix«*n  thr  !H*n«*fitn  of  iin  ran*,  anil  ttn*  »t|tii>*tti- 
tiona  of  i(A  fiiiMbim, —  hr  in  dentimil  to  cn*ai  ttiiii;:^.  >ii«  h 
men  iliwNiver  new  worhU  lii*yt>nd  th«*  n^^n"*,  i-airy  oin.nit-mt 
(vrer  milliona,  f<»uml  dyna^tim,  amt  ImiM  up  finpirt-*;  thry 
whom  the  world  reganl  an  demitfiHU  having  f»iriiply  thf  wis- 
dom of  being  led  by  fortune,  and  n«)t  aevering  the  alemlrr 
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thread  that  unites  them  to  their  destiny.  Was  I,  Potts,  in 
this  glorious  category  ?  Had  the  lesson  of  the  great  moral- 
ist heen  such  a  warning  to  me  that  I  had  preserved  the  filmy 
link  unbroken  ?  I  really  began  to  think  so ;  a  certain  im- 
pulse, a  whispering  voice  within,  that  said,  "Go  on! "  On, 
ever  onward !  seemed  to  be  the  accents  of  that  Fate  which 
had  great  things  in  store  for  me,  and  would  eventually  make 
me  illustrious. 

No  illusions  of  your  own.  Potts,  no  phantasmagoria  of 
your  own  poor  heated  fancy,  must  wile  you  away  from  the 
great  and  noble  part  destined  for  you.  No  weakness,  no 
faint-hearted ness,  no  shrinking  from  toil,  nor  even  peril. 
Work  hard  to  know  thoroughly  for  what  Fate  intends  you ; 
read  your  credentials  well,  and  then  go  to  your  post  un- 
flinchingly. Revolving  this  theory  of  mine,  I  walked  ever 
on.  It  opened  a  wide  field,  and  my  imagination  disported 
in  it,  as  might  a  wild  mustang  over  some  vast  prairie.  The 
more  I  thought  over  it,  the  more  did  it  seem  to  me  the  real 
embodiment  of  that  superatition  which  extends  to  every  land 
and  every  family  of  men.  We  are  Lucky  when,  submitting 
to  our  Good  Genius,  we  suffer  ourselves  to  be  led  along 
unhesitatingly;  we  are  Unlucky  when,  breaking  our  frail 
bonds,  we  encounter  life  unguided  and  unaided. 

What  a  docile,  obedient,  and  believing  pupil  did  I  pledge 
myself  to  be!  Fate  should  see  that  she  had  no  refractory 
nor  rebellious  spirit  in  me,  no  self-indulgent  voluptuary, 
seeking  only  the  sunny  side  of  existence,  but  a  nature  ready 
to  confront  the  rugged  conflict  of  life,  and  to  meet  its  hard- 
ships, if  such  were  my  allotted  path. 

I  applied  the  circumstances  in  which  I  then  found  myself 
to  my  theory,  and  met  no  difficulty  in  the  adaptation. 
Blondel  was  to  perform  a  great  part  in  my  future.  Blondel 
was  a  symbol  selected  by  fate  to  indicate  a  certain  direction. 
Blondel  was  a  lamp  by  which  I  could  find  my  way  in  the  dark 
paths  of  the  world.  With  Blondel,  my  Good  Genius  would 
walk  beside  me,  or  occasionally  get  up  on  the  crupper,  but 
never  leave  me  or  desert  me.  In  the  high  excitement  of  my 
mind,  I  felt  no  sense  of  bodily  fatigue,  but  walked  on, 
drenched  to  the  skin,  alternately  shivering  with  cold  or  burn- 
ing with  all  the  intensity  of  fever.     In  this  state  was  it  that 
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I  entered  the  little  inn  of  Ovoco  soon  after  daybreak,  and 
stood  dripping  in  the  bar,  a  sad  spectacle  of  exhaustion  and 
excitement  My  first  question  was,  ^^Uas  Blondel  been 
here?"  and  before  they  could  reply,  I  went  on  with  all  the 
rapidity  of  delirium  to  assure  them  that  deception  of  me 
would  be  fruitless;  that  Fate  and  I  understood  each  other 
thoroughly,  travelled  together  on  the  best  of  terms,  never 
disagreed  about  anything,  but,  by  a  mutual  system  of  give 
and  take,  hit  it  off  like  brothers.  I  talked  for  an  hour  in 
this  strain;  and  then  my  poor  faculties,  long  struggling  and 
sore  pushed,  gave  way  completely,  and  I  fell  into  brain 
fever. 

I  chanced  upon  kind  and  good-hearted  folk,  who  nursed 
me  with  care  and  watched  me  with  interest;  but  my  illness 
was  a  severe  one,  and  it  was  only  in  the  sixth  week  that  I 
could  be  about  again,  a  poor,  weak,  emaciated  creature, 
with  failing  limbs  and  shattered  nerves.  There  is  an  inde- 
scribable sense  of  weariness  in  the  mind  after  fever,  just  as 
if  the  brain  had  been  enormously  0¥er-taxed  and  exerted, 
and  that  in  the  pursuit  of  all  the  wild  and  fleeting  fancies  of 
delirium  it  had  travelled  over  miles  and  miles  of  space.  To 
the  depressing  influence  of  this  sensation  is  added  the  diffi- 
culty of  disentangling  the  capricious  illusions  of  the  sick-l>ed 
from  the  actual  facts  of  life;  and  in  this  maze  of  con- 
fusion my  first  days  of  convalescence  were  passed.  Blondel 
was  my  great  puzzle.  Was  he  a  reality,  or  a  mere  creature 
of  imagination?  Had  I  really  ridden  him  as  a  horse,  or 
only  as  an  idea?  Was  he  a  quadruped  with  mane  and  tail, 
or  an  allegory  invented  to  typify  destiny?  I  cannot  say 
what  hours  of  painful  brain  labor  this  inquiry  cost  me,  and 
what  intense  research  into  myself.  Strange  cnous:h,  too, 
though  I  came  out  of  the  investigation  convinced  of  his 
existence,  I  arrived  at  the  conclusion  that  he  was  a  ^^  horse 
and  something  moi-e."  Not  that  I  am  able  to  explain  my- 
self more  fully  on  that  head,  though,  if  I  were  writing  this 
portion  of  my  memoirs  in  German,  I  suspect  I  could  convey 
enough  of  my  meaning  to  give  a  bad  headache  to  any  one 
indulgent  enough  to  follow  me. 

I  set  out  once  more  upon  my  pilgrimage  on  a  fine  day  of 
June,  my  steps  directed  to  the  village  of  Inistioge,  where 
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Father  Dyke  resided.     I  was  too  weak  for  much  exertion, 
and  it  was  only  after  five  days  of  the  road  I  reached  at 
nightfall  the  little  glen  in  which  the  village  stood.     The 
moon  was  up,  streaking  the  wide  market-places  with  long 
lines  of  yellow  light  between  the  rows  of  tall  elm- trees,  and 
tipping  with  silvery  sheen  the  bright  eddies  of  the  beautiful 
river  that  rolled  beside  it.     Over  the  granite  cliffs  that  mar- 
gined the  stream,  laurel,  and  arbutus,  and  wild  holly  clus- 
tered in  wild  luxuriance,  backed  higher  up  again,  by  tall 
pine-trees,  whose  leafy  summits  stood  out  against  the  sky; 
apd  lastly,  deep  within  a  waving  meadow,  stood   an  old 
ruined  abbey,  whose  traceried  window  was  now  softly  touched 
by  the  moonlight.     All  was  still  and  silent,   except  the 
rush  of  the  rapid  river,  as  I  sat  down  upon  a  stone  bench  to 
enjoy  the  scene  and  luxuriate  in  its  tranquil  serenity.     I  had 
not  believed  Ireland  contained  such  a  spot,  for  there  was  all 
the  trim   neatness   and   careful   propriety  of  an   English 
village,  with  that  luxuriance  of  verdure  and  wild  beauty  so 
eminently  Irish.     How  was  it  that  I  had  never  heard  of  it 
before?    Were  others  aware  of  it,  or  was   the  discovery 
strictly  my  own?    Or  can  it  possibly  be  that  all  this  pictur- 
esque loveliness  is  but  the  effect  of  a  mellow  moon?     While 
1  thus  questioned  myself,  I  heard  the  sound  of  a  quick  foot- 
step rapidly  approaching,  and  soon  afterwards  the  pleasant 
tone  of  a  rich  voice  humming  an  opera  air.    I  arose,  and 
saw  a  tall,  athletic-looking   figure,  with  rod  and  fishing- 
basket,  approaching  me. 

*^May  I  ask  you,  sir,"  said  I,  addressing  him,  'Mf  this 
village  contains  an  inn?  *' 

"There  is,  or  rather  there  was,  a  sort  of  inn  here,"  said 
he,  removing  his  cigar  as  he  spoke;  ^^but  the  place  is  so 
little  visited  that  I  fancy  the  landlord  found  it  would  not 
answer,  and  so  it  is  closed  at  this  moment" 
"But  do  visitors  —  tourists  —  never  pass  this  way  ?  *' 
"Yes,  and  a  few  salmon-fishers,  like  myself,  come  occsl- 
sionally  in  the  season;  but  then  we  dispose  ours^rlvcH    in 
little  lodgings,  here  and  there,  some  of  us  with  the  fanners, 
one  or  two  of  us  with  the  priest. " 
"Father  Dyke?"  broke  I  in. 
** Yes;  you  know  him,  perhaps?  " 
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**I  liave  beani  of  him,  and  mrt  him,  IikImnI,**  *<ldr«l  1« 
after  a  |Niuitr.     **\VlM*n*  iimy  his  lioiiiie  Iw'r'* 

^^TIh*  prvttimt  0|Mit  in  Um  whole  glen.  If  ytm  M  likr  to 
te«  it  in  thin  |>irtun*iM|ue  in«M>nUgbl,  come  along  with  mr/* 

I  acH*e|>te(l  the  invitation  at  oncc«  ami  wr  walked  uo 
together.  The  eaay.  half-<*an*lefMi  tone  of  the  atrangrr,  the 
1<MNM*,  liHinging  iitritle  of  hia  walk,  and  a  c*ertain  aomething 
in  hill  mellow  voict*,  tHHumnl  t«>  imiicate  (»ne  of  th«iae  ualuiv* 
whirh,  iMi  to  nay,  take  tlie  world  well,  —  teni|»eranienta  that 
revival  thenmelvi^ii  aliiKHit  imme<liatelv.  lie  talke«l  awav 
aU»ut  tUhing  at*  he  went,  ami  a|i|>eart*d  to  take  a  flc*«-|i  intrr- 
«at  in  the  ii|iort,  not  hee«ling  much  tin*  ignorance  1  !»rtrm\r«l 
on  the  •ulij<*i*t,  n«>r  my  ignolile  c«mf(*fifiiiin  that  1  hail  nr\er 
atlventunnl  u|»on  anything  higher  tlian  a  worm  ami  a  <|iitlL 

**I*m  sun*,"  naid  he,  laughingly,  **Tom  l>yke  nevrr  en- 
couraiceil  you  in  nuch  ti|M>rting -tackle,  gU»rioua  dy-fUher  a<« 
he  ia." 

"You  f€»rget,  |N>iha|)ii,"  replie^l  I,  "that  I  urarrely  have 
any  ac(|uaintaii(*e  with  him.  We  met  om*e  (»nly  at  a  dinner- 
|»arty." 

"lie 'a  a  plcanant  fellow,"  n*fiume^l  he:  "devili»b  wi^ir* 
awake,  one  munt  nay:  up  to  m«»at  thing*  in  thia  aame  w«»rUl 
of  ouni.'* 

•'That  much  my  own  brief  ex|»erience  of  him  ran  c« infirm,"" 
aaid  I,  drviv,  f<»r  the  remark  rather  Jarri^l  umin  mv  fs^^linj:*. 

"Yea,"  aaiii  h«*.  a«  th^High  following  <Ktt  hi*  own  train  i>f 
thout^ht.  **Ol«|  Tom  in  not  a  binl  t4i  lie  nnare^l  with  o»mr»e 
lim*ii.  Th«*  man  munt  be  an  earlv  riiM*r  that  catrlM-a  him 
napping.  •• 

1  cannot  ih^irriU*  hi>w  thin  irritatt^l  me.  It  iM»iin«l«^l  like 
m^  much  «lir4*<*t  i»an*afini  u|Min  my  weaknt^n  and  want  «*f 
acutenenn. 

•Ther*'  '•  the  *  Honary : '  that  *n  bin  c«»ttage,"  iiti«l  lir.  tak- 
ing my  Ann.  wliilf  Ik'  iMtint^-d  upw.nrd  to  «  littlr  jnttitii: 
pri*moiit<irv  of  n^'k  i»v«t  tiM*  river,  Hiinnount«il  l>y  a  liw'.r 
tbatcbtHl  r«itt.*it;«*  aln)<H*t  emUtw*  ri*«l  in  rom^^  ainl  h*'rir\- 
aucklt'A.  Si»  rt»riipl«*toly  did  it  m*<Mipy  Um»  narroii  liint'.n  i.f 
gnMind,  that  the  iiiiidi»»f»  pr«i3«H*ti*«l  :ii-tiially  «>v«t  thi*  •tr«-am. 
and  the  c*ri*«*piii^  plaiiN  tiiat  twim*<l  thnMii:li  xUv  littir  t*a!- 
cimiea  hung  in  tangletl  maaaea  over  the  water.     '*Sean*h 
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where  yoa  will  through  the  Scottish  and  Cumberland  seeu* 
eiy,  I  defy  you  to  match  that,"  said  my  companion;  '*not 
to  say  that  you  can  hook  a  four-pound  fish  from  that  little 
balcony  on  any  summer  evening  while  you  smoke  your 
cigar." 

^^It  is  a  lovely  spot,  indeed,"  said  I,  inhaling  with  ecstasy 
the  delicious  perfume  which  in  the  calm  nigbt  air  seemed 
to  linger  in  the  atmosphere. 

"He  tells  me,"  continued  my  companion, —  "and  I  take  his 
word  for  it,  for  I  am  no  florist » — that  there  are  seventy  varie- 
ties of  the  rose  on  and  around  that  cottage.  I  can  answer 
for  it  that  you  can't  open  a  window  without  a  great  mass  of 
flowers  coming  in  showers  over  you.  I -told  him,  frankly, 
that  if  I  were  his  tenant  for  longer  than  the  fishing-season, 
rd  clear  half  of  them  away." 

"You  live  there,  then?"  asked  I,  timidly. 

"Yes,  I  rent  the  cottage,  all  but  two  rooms,  which  he 
wished  to  keep  for  himself,  but  which  he  now  writes  me 
word  may  be  let,  for  this  month  and  the  next,  if  a  tenant  ' 
oflfer.     Would  you  like  them?"  asked  he,  abruptly. 

"Of  all  things  —  that  is  —  I  think  so  —  I  should  like  to 
see  them  first! "  muttered  I,  half  startled  by  the  suddenness 
of  the  question. 

"Nothing  easier,"  said  he,  opening  a  little  wicket  as  he 
spoke,  and  beginning  to  ascend  a  flight  of  narrow  steps  cut 
Iq  the  solid  rock.  "This  is  a  path  of  my  designing,"  con- 
tinued he;  "'the  regular  approach  is  on  the  other  side;  but 
this  saves  fully  half  a  mile  of  road,  though  it  lie  a  little 
Bteep." 

As  I  followed  him  up  the  ascent,  I  proposes]  Uy  myself  a 
Ttriety  of  questions,  such  as,  where  and  how  I  was  Uf  prr>- 
core  accommodation  for  the  night,  anr]  in  what  manner  to 
obtain  something  to  eat,  of  which  I  st/Kxl  rnurrh  in  nee#l? 
tnd  I  bad  gained  a  little  flower-^ra rdfrn  at  tlte  r#;ar  of  the 
cottage  before  I  had  resolved  any  of  thffM;  diffkrult  pff\nU, 

"Here  we  are,"  said  be,  drawinj;  a  long  br#ratli«  "Y^m 
cao't  see  mneb  of  the  riffw  at  thiA  \tf/tir;  \mi  Up^mfrrrffW^ 
when  yoa  stand  on  this  ffpot«  an^l  K^/k  d//wn  tljat  rea/rli  f4 
the  river,  with  Mont  Alto  in  the  ta/;kjfro»jrid,  jtm  '11  f«l| 
if  you  know  anything  tnerl  *^ 
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^^Is  that  Edward?"  cried  a  soft  voice;  and  at  the  same 
instant  a  young  girl  came  hastily  out  of  the  cottage,  and, 
throwing  her  arms  around  my  companion,  exclaimed,  ^'IIow 
you  have  alarmed  me !  What  could  possibly  have  kept  you 
out  so  late?" 

^' A  broad-shouldered  fish,  a  fellow  weighing  twelve  pounds 
at  the  very  least,  and  who,  after  nigh  three  hours*  playing, 
got  among  the  rocks  and  smashed  my  tackle. " 

"And  you  lost  him?  " 

"That  did  I,  and  some  twenty  yards  of  gut,  and  the  top 
splice  of  my  best  rod,  and  my  temper,  besides.  But  I  'm 
forgetting ;  Mary,  here  is  a  gentleman  who  will,  I  hope,  not 
refuse  to  join  us  at  supper.  —  My  sister." 

By  the  manner  of  presentation,  it  was  clear  that  he  ex- 
pected to  hear  my  name,  and  so  I  interposed,  *^  Mr.  PotUi, 
—  Algernon  Sydney  Potts." 

The  young  lady  courtesied  slightly,  muttered  something 
like  a  repetition  of  the  invitation,  and  led  the  way  into  the 
cottage. 

My  astonishment  was  great  at  the  "interior"  now  before 
me ;  for  though  all  the  arrangements  bespoke  habits  of  com- 
fort and  even  luxury,  there  was  a  studious  observance  of 
cottage  style  in  everything;  the  bookshelves,  the  tables, 
the  very  pianoforte,  being  all  made  of  white  unvarnished 
wood.  And  I  now  perceived  that  the  young  lady  herself, 
with  a  charming  coquetry,  had  assumed  something  of  the 
costume  of  the  Oberland,  and  wore  her  bodice  laced  in  front, 
and  covered  with  silver  embroidery  both  tasteful  and 
becoming. 

"My  name  ir  Crofton,"  said  my  host,  as  he  disengaged 
himself  of  his  basket  and  tackle;  "we  are  almost  as  much 
strangers  here  as  yourself.  I  came  here  for  the  fishing,  and 
mean  to  take  mvself  off  when  it 's  over." 

"I  hope  not,  Edward,"  broke  in  the  girl,  who  was  now, 
with  the  assistance  of  a  servant- woman,  preparing  the  table 
for  supper;  "I  hope  you  '11  stay  till  we  see  the  autumn  tinta 
on  those  trees." 

"My  sister  is  just  as  great  an  enthusiast  about  sketching 
as  I  am  for  salmon-fishing,"  said  he,  laughingly;  ''and  for 
my  own  part,  I  like  scenery  and  landscape  very  well,  but 
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Hdnk  them  warveilaQ&lx  heightened  by  something  like  «poFl. 
jan  jm  angler?  ^ 

'Xo,*'  said  I;  **I  know  nothing  of  the  gentle  omft^" 
'Food  of  shooting,  perhaps?    Some  men  think  the  two 


**1  mm  MB  inei^iert  with  the  gon  as  the  rod^"  «aid  1^ 
diffidentlr. 

I  perdeirad  tiiat  tiie  sister  gave  a  sly  loc^  nnder  her  long 
cjcjaahes  toirards  me:  bat  what  its  meanings  1  coa)d  not 
well  difloover.  Was  it  depineciation  of  a  man  mho  ax\>w^ 
himself  maoqnainted  with  the  sports  of  the  fieM,  or  was  U 
a  quiet  reoc^nition  of  claims  more  worthy  of  i>egaiy)  ?  A% 
all  events,  I  peroeived  that  she  had  very  sofU  gentle-K>oking 
gray  eyes,  a  veiy  fair  skin,  and  a  profusion  of  l>eaiuif^l 
brown  hair.  I  had  not  thought  her  pretty  at  fii^t^  I  ih>w 
saw  that  she  was  extremely  pretty^  and  her  (!gure>  tht>ugh 
slightly  given  to  fulness,  the  perfection  of  grace. 

Hungry,  almost  famisheii  as  I  was,  with  a  fast  of  twelve 
hours,  I  felt  no  impatience  so  long  as  she  movcrl  almtil 
in  preparation  for  the  meal.  Ilow  she  di8t>oscr)  the  little 
table  equipage,  the  careful  solicitude  with  which  she  ar- 
ranged the  fruit  and  the  flowers, —  not  always  satisfied  with 
her  first  dispositions,  but  changing  them  for  something  dif- 
ferent, —  all  interested  me  vastly,  and  when  at  last  we  weiij 
summoned  to  table,  I  actually  felt  sorry  and  diHnppointod. 

Was  it  i-eally  so  delicious,  was  tlic  cookery  so  exquisite? 
I  own  frankly  that  I  am  not  a  trustworthy  witneBu;  but  if 
tny  oath  could  be  taken,  I  am  willing  to  swenr  tiiai  I  l)elieve 
there  never  were  such  salmon-Rteaks,  such  a  pigenn-piet 
and  such  a  damson-tart  served  to  mortals  as  tiicBc.  My 
enthusiasm,  I  suspect,  must  have  betrayed  itHclf  in  some 
outward  manifestation,  for  I  remember  Crofton  laughingly 
having  remarked,  — 

"Yon  will  turn  my  sister's  head,  Mr.  Potts,  by  such  flat* 
teries;  all  the  more,  since  her  cookery  is  Helf- taught." 

"Don't  believe  him,  Mr.  Pottn;  J  have  Btudicd  all  the 
great  masters  of  the  art,  and  you  shall  have  an  omelette 
to-morrow  for  breakfast,  Brillat  Savarin  himnelf  would  not 
despise.  ** 

I  bloshed  at  the  offer  of  an  hospitality  so  nf^atly  ar^l  deli- 
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CAtely  iiiiiiiiumUHl,  Ami  had  ivally  no  wonU  ti>  arknofilnl^r 
it,  tit»r  won  my  ctuifuiiiim  uiifavoralily  Jud^tnl  l>y  my  b«niU. 
Cn>ftoii  iimrkttl  it  i|ui«*kly,  ami  aaid,  — 

**  Yi*a«  Mr.  I*otta«  ami  I  'II  t«*a(*li  yuii  U>  lMM>k  a  tn»ut  aftrr- 
wanla.  Mraiiwhili*  l«*t  um  Iwve  a  yfluuB  of  Sautrnir  ti»- 
gelhrr;  wo  drink  it  out  of  )cn*t*n  glaamra,  to  i*b«*at  tNinirlwii 
into  tilt*  fam*y  that  it  *ii  Khviiinh." 

**  *  Am  Uhriii,  am  KlM*iii,  da  wacbavti  uiiiit*n*  KfU*n.*  '*  muI 
I,  qiiotiiif;  tlM*  Mtmlftita*  song. 

'*tlh«  havf  you  l»(-«*n  in  itrnnany?"  cnw\  hIm*,  rs^rrly. 

**Ala'«!  nc»/'  i«ui*l  1.  *'!  have  m*v«*r  travrll«^l.''  I 
thought  nhf  liMikt^l  4liHa|)|M>int4Hl  an  I  aaid  this.  In*l«^l,  I 
almulv  wiiilii-«l  it  umiaiil;  hut  htr  limtluT  I»n>k4*  in  with.  - 

**\Vt*  an*  n*>;ular  vagal  mm  I  k,  Mr.  I'ottjc  My  i»ii»t«-r  aiiil 
niTM'lf  liavi*  had  a  ri*fitlriMi  |ian»xyHin  for  tht*  lant  thr«<r  \rmr% 
of  lift*;  ami  fihat  with  making  cnmiI  »|Hitii  for  tin*  »umiiirr 
mm!  hot  rlimaU'M  for  fiinttT,  wt*  are  acanvly  rvor  i»ff  thr 
riMd.** 

**Lik«*  tlie  gt*ntlt*man,  I  itU|>|M>iM%  wlm  att*  oynifni  fi>r  afifi*^ 
tittf,  hut  rarrif«l  hiii  ayatt*ni  imi  f«r  a»  t<i  iiidurr  imligmthKi." 
My  J«>kt*  faih^l;  nolNNly  lauglit^l,  and  I  nan  o\rrwlM*linri| 
with  nmfu!«i<»n,  which  1  wan  fain  to  bury  iu  my  •tiawl^rrrir* 
ami  <'n*aiii. 

**l^'t  uft  havi*  a  littli*  mtinir,  Mary,*'  Miid  ('mfton.     *'lk* 

Tou  t»Uv  or  itini!,  .Mr.  I'otta?  " 

•       •     • 

**Nritli«*r.      I  ih>  nothing,"  crit^it    1,    in   d«*»i|ieiir.      **.\» 

Svdm*v  Smith  i«avit,  M  know  fNinifthing  aU»ut  thr  Kommii«,' 

•        •  • 

ImiU  for  any  cift  or  graiv  which  c«Kild  a«hini  •m^rty,  i*r 
mak«*  tiuit*  |»a«it  inon*  |>l«-aitantly,  1  am  an  uttrr  liAnkni|t(.'* 

Tht*  y>*uiig  i!irl  h:id,  nhili*  1  wan  f«|irakitig«  takrn  brr  \Amrr 
at  tin*  |iianofiirti*.  ami  waM  half  lifatlt^inily  »ulTrrliig  brr  bamU 
to  fall  in  rh«inU  «ivi*r  tlH*  inntnimrnt. 

"I'oiiir  ••ul  u|ii*n  tliin  li*rra«t*,  In-n*,"  cried  C'n>ft«»ii  l«»  mr. 
**aml  nr  '11  h:tvc  oiir  ciiritr.  What  I  rmll  a  n*tfular  lu^arv 
after  a  li:ttd  ilai  i«  to  Iimim^i*  out  lH*rt*  in  thr  cool  ni;:bt  air, 
and  t*nj<>v  «*tM*'*i  »«*«^l  nhil«-  li%t«*niii|!  ti>  S|Mibr  «»r  iVrtbovro 

It  «:i«  nallx  drhi:htful.  TIh*  l>rit;ht  utarw  wrrv  all  rrlW^-tnl 
in  tin*  riiiiii  iivi-i  iltiwii  U*|i»w,  ami  a  tlHHiftaml  oilora  fli«uU 
aoftiv  oil  lh«*  air  sm  mi*  nat  thi*tr. 

Atv  thrrc  not  in  cvtTV  ntan'a  rX|*erirDc«  abort  tirrttaU  is 
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which  he  seemed  tx>  have  lived  longer  than  during  whole 
years  of  life?  They  tell  us  there  are  certain  conditions  of 
the  atmosphere,  inappreciable  as  to  the  qualities »  which 
eeem  to  ripen  wines,  imparting  to  young  fresh  vintages  all 
the  mellow  richness  of  age,  all  the  depth  of  flavor,  all  the 
velvety  softness  of  time.  May  there  not  possibly  be  influ- 
ences which  similarly  affect  our  natures?  May  there  not  be 
seasons  in  which  changes  as  great  as  these  are  wrought 
within  us?  I  firmly  believe  it,  and  as  firmly  that  such  a 
period  was  that  in  which  I  sat  on  the  balcony  over  the 
Nore,  listening  to  Mary  Crofton  as  she  sang,  but  just  as 
often  lost  to  every  sound,  and  deep  in  a  heaven  of  blended 
enjoyments,  of  which  no  one  ingredient  was  in  the  ascendant. 
Starry  sky,  rippling  river,  murmuring  night  winds,  perfumed 
air,  floating  music,  all  mingling  as  do  the  odors  of  an  in- 
cense, and,  like  an  incense,  filling  the  brain  with  a  delicious 
intoxication. 

Hour  after  hoar  must  have  passed  with  me  in  this  half- 
oonscioos  ecstasy,  for  Crofton  at  last  said,  — 

^^There,  where  you  see  that  pinkish  tint  through  the  gray, 
that  'a  the  sign  of  breaking  day,  and  the  signal  for  bedtime. 
Shall  I  show  you  your  room  ?  '* 

**How  I  wish  this  could  last  forever! "  cried  I,  raptu- 
rously ;  and  then,  half  ashamed  of  my  warmth,  I  stammered 
oat  a  good-night,  and  retired. 
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H4i|iir  ii\*  I't    i<;iiik  till   I   fiiititil  :i  •|itii-t   -y'*l  (••  }!:iii'   ii  \    :   • 
uinl  nlii'N  li  iii\  -fif  on  tin*  ^^ci***.  ii>>m  nuiliii;^.  i>fli  in  r  «l't  »  . 
ilrj.  -11"  li  :j!iii  I'lij-  ii:i:ilii-<  ;i-i  i«mI\   ii»!iii    in  tin-  li.if\  •!.  i  .;    ^' 
cif   MiiiiM.i  !    Miiii  ,   !••   :i    iiiin>l   I  III  :i|i1ii(i-il  with  all   :it-  i.i.  i    ,' 
Tlif  l«i\t  1\  Ml  ii«-r\  :ii.'l  tin-  |nTfiiI  »»«'ll1U'li'  •'f  tin   «•!  •■!  r:  i;     •■ 

tiTiil    ««t   :!      !••    Ilt\     raiillflll      MHMI.I.     ;|||i|     lift      IMI       fill      If    Wi.k.t 
tllf     Ml'  "1      U''>ltti  MM;^     Will    iif     il|i-l>l«-nl      f«>r     lh\     flllit'i  ^< 

Ullcllv  M.I-  :iii  till-  I'.i-;  l-!ii1I«->l  fli'lli  lli\  tii<lii"r\  M.\'  I  :•  - 
c':illi*l  h- '"iiii^*  iif  i\i'*?«iirt  nii<ri-  m  ini*ti-  tlcih  ii.\  \'*:  iviv- 
iU'J  :it  !!ii  i-'tta.'i-.  If  f.ii  :i  |i:n!ili.'  n.-'.iiil  :\  If  u.t.'  ' 
l»\'^i«iii-  «iij!i  ••'■•riilt,  I  i..i-1i  rn^i  !••  i-':iji  fi-!.  .'  .•• 
f|ii:n  :i  j.-*-*'i.\  ii 'iiini^ri  hi-i  .  1  lurMiil  :tM:i\  :im  ««'.:» 
ili«-:i;ni  I  w..-'  'iit.i'it'l  t><  :iH.ikiii  mi.i  nf  »••-..•  ili  .< 
Vl*«i>*ii.   :i!i'l    »:.-•    Miiiil'l    iiiil    f.it  I-  tfii    ti(i!!    :i-p«iT    i.f    ri  .i  .'-. 

'I'hltf      UilK-      f.J-l-<       J.lill^l       \'\       >'',        xli.    !i       |..l|i|>|l|l  x-       .!•      1      •     .    . 
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i'«i'i.i-  t'<  Ml  :it  lilt  ItKi-  :i  li|«'T!ii  1  .  Ttii  \  -i-.;^!  iif  f:i!i.i!\  t  \i  i.t* 
ill  nil  fiifl'-!M  \-'i"Tv  Hit-:  f:i!ki-«l  «>f  Dm  iiMi<it  i  xi.* 'I*  ii!;Ai 
llitiij^  i!>  M.\  pii -i-iii  I-.  :iitil  ilixt  ii--«-i|  Tlii-ir  fiiluir  iiiaiL*  kimI 
tilt  I r  ici  .11.-  :!••  fill  !\  ill  II. \  lii:iiihj  n«  llnMi^'ti  1  liAil  Inrrn 
kith  :ir.>l  k:i.  uiVi  tin -n.  I  !t.iiiii-«l  liiat  tlii'V  virrr  or|i|iaiM« 
n|iii:i?i-i  :iimI  Moiij.'it  it|i  l\  :i  mti.  •  ii'riilrir  iiiirlr«  «bu 
\i\f\  ill  :i  -'f!  "f  rii<»tl\  n  i  lu«i«iii  ill  liiir  ttf  tbr  CuBlbtfteBd 
iIaIi^.  l.<iM:ir<l.  Hh<i  !i.til  mtvihI  in  tli«*  amjt 
«iiiiii-i1ih|  in  an  IimIi.ih  rAiii|iAi^ii,  liail  glTtftt  W 
ill  u  t:l   «if    iiiipuliriMV  itf    (irillg 
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His  ancle  resented  the  rash  step  by  withdrawing  the  liberal 
allowance  he  bad  usually  made  him,  and  they  quarrelled. 
Mary  Crofton,  espousing  her  brother's  side,  quitted  her 
guardian's  roof  to  join  his;  and  thus  had  they  rambled 
about  the  world  for  two  or  three  years,  on  means  scanty 
enough,  but  still  sufficient  to  provide  for  those  who  neither 
sought  to  enter  society  nor  partake  of  its  pleasures. 

As  I  advanced  in  the  intimacy,  I  became  depository  of 
the  secrets  of  each.  Edward's  was  the  sorrow  he  felt  for 
having  involved  his  sister  in  his  own  ruin,  and  been  the 
means  of  separating  her  from  one  so  well  able  and  so  will- 
ing to  befriend  her.  Hers  was  the  more  bitter  thought  that 
their  narrow  means  should  prejudice  her  brother's  chances 
of  recovery,  for  his  chest  had  shown  symptoms  of  danger- 
ous disease  requiring  all  that  climate  and  consummate  care 
might  do  to  overcome.  Preyed  on  incessantly  by  this  reflec- 
tion, unable  to  banish  it,  equally  unable  to  resist  its  force, 
she  took  the  first  and  only  step  she  had  ever  adventured 
without  his  knowledge,  and  had  written  to  her  uncle  a  long 
letter  of  explanations  and  entreaty. 

I  saw  the  letter,  and  read  it  carefully.  It  was  all  that 
sisterly  love  and  affection  could  dictate,  accompanied  by  a 
sense  of  dignity,  that  if  her  appeal  should  be  unsuccessful, 
DO  slight  should  be  passed  upon  her  brother,  who  was  un- 
aware of  the  step  thus  taken.  To  express  this  sufficiently, 
she  was  driven  to  the  acknowledgment  that  Edward  would 
never  have  himself  stooped  to  the  appeal;  and  so  careful 
was  she  of  his  honor  in  this  respect,  that  she  repeated  —  with 
what  appeared  to  me  unnecessary  insistence  —  that  the  re- 
quest should  be  regarded  as  hers,  and  hers  only.  In  fact, 
thva  was  the  uppermost  sentiment  in  the  whole  epistle.  I 
ventured  to  say  as  much,  and  endeavored  to  induce  her 
to  moderate  in  some  degree  the  amount  of  this  pretension ; 
but  she  resisted  firmly  and  decidedly.  Now,  I  have  recorded 
this  circumstance  here,  —  less  for  itself  than  to  mention  how 
by  its  means  this  little  controversy  led  to  a  great  intimacy 
between  us,  —  inducing  us,  while  defending  our  separate 
views,  to  discuss  each  other's  motives,  and  even  characters, 
with  the  widest  freedom.  I  called  her  enthusiast,  and  in 
return  she  styled  me  worldly  and  calculating ;  and,  indeed, 
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I  tried  to  iM*«*m  imi,  nii<l  fortitU<ai  my  f«|>iiiifinii  hx  |inMlrniiAl 
masiiiw  ami  M*vrn*  n*llft*i*tioiiii  1  ntHPulil  liavt*  lir«'n  fMir«*lv 
imliH|MHM*d  to  adopt  in  my  own  caiH*.  I  U*lit*vi-  nhr  nmm  all 
thia.  I  am  aun*  i«li«*  ri*:i«i  uw  aright,  ami  |N*rrfi\eil  tliat  I 
waa  aneuinis  againnt  my  i>wn  c*ijnvii*tiona.  At  all  rvrnu, 
«iay  aftrr  day  wmt  uvit,  and  m>  anawrr  c*ani«*  to  tlir  Iritrr. 
I  UMtl  t«>  gi>  <*u(*li  morning  to  tin*  {Mint  in  tin*  villa|*r  tn 
ini|uin%  l>ut  ulmayH  n*liirni-«l  with  tia*  Hami*  dinhrartrniii^ 
tidin^H,  **N«ilhin^  tiHtlay!" 

(hit*  of  thvM*  niiiruinirH  it  wah,  that  I  waji  n*tuniiiit;  di«- 
mniMilati'ly  frt*ni  I  ho  villaur,  ('nifton,  wlii>m  I  U*lii*\t<<i  ai 
thft*  tinu*  niilrn  awav  «in  thi*  niiMintaniH,  «iV«*rtiMik  nit*,  lit- 
c*auu*  u|i  fn>m  U^hind.  and,  imnning  hin  arm  within  mint*, 
walknl  on  iMimr  niiiiutfii  wiih«mt  ii|N*nkMi;;.  I  »aii  plAiiily 
tlii*n*  wim  iMinirlhiii'p:  imi  hin  mini|«  and  1  half  «ln*ad«^l  lfl-»t 
hv  mi^lit  havi*  dlM'oviTnl  hi«  i« inter* h  MtTi-t  ami  ha\r  dif»- 
approval  of  my  i«hnrr  in  it. 

**Ali;v«*'  f*aii|  In*.  ft*allini:  mi*  )*v  mv  C'hrintian  nanir,  whii-h 
he  viTV  randv  ili'l.  "1  haw  iMmirthlni;  tip  i«av  to  vimi.  (  mn 
I  In*  «iuitc  ivrlain  that  vou*ll  takv  my  frankn«*sa  in  tfia-l 
part  ?  •• 

'*Y«»u  can,"  I  iiaid,  with  a  |cri*at  e(fi>rt  tt»  attrm  calin  atxl 
aanuHNl. 

"Y«»u  jrivr  uir  y«»nr  woni  uiw»n  It?" 

**I  do,"  f>aii|  I,  trying  to  ap|M*Ar  Udd;  **and  my  haml  \^ 
wilm*f»fi  «>f  it." 

"Wi'll,"  lit*  n*«nmnl.  drawing  a  lonir  l*n*ath.  "If  rr  it  i«. 
I  havi*  rt*inarki-il  that  for  aUiw  a  «ii>«'k  l>ark  \**n  ha\i*  iif\tr 

* 

waitol  for  thi*  i»i**itlH»v*H  rt*tiini  to  thr  iNittairi*.  I*ut  al»a\« 
liave  mmi*  iloi»n  to  thr  villai:!'  vi»un»«*lf." 

I  n«ii|<l«-il  a^nrnt.  t^nt  »i.iii|  iiothini;. 

*' I  havi*  ri*m»rkii|.  tN*««ii|4'n,"  n.ijil  hr.  *Mhnt  nhrn  tttl-l  a! 
tin*  oilliv  th«*n*  «AH  no  li-ttrr  for  voii.  von  «-.imr  a»A\  •y  \- 
liMikih;*  and  fr«lti-<l.  »ii*an*i-ly  f»|Hik.-  f<*r  lioinv  tinii*.  aiid 
fMMMiiiil   altiHjrtlii'i    d< >«iiii*.n««t   nihl   drpri-«*ii|." 

"1  ilotrt  fli-iiV  it,"  I  •!%ii|  r:ilnilv. 

••\Vrll,"  f'i»iitiiiiii*«1  111",  "iMiiiir  iild  i'\|HTii-ni'«*4  *'f  Ti.iii 
haV4*  tati;;hl  nu*  ihnt  thin  luirt  of  aii\ii-t\  !i»«  u'*'nrraJl\  I  u! 
oiir  f%itiirii*.  witti  filliiw^of  'iurai^r,  and  whii-h  «inii')v  nif*ari« 
that  thr  rvmillancr  w«r  havi*  counted  u|m>u  aa  n*rtain  ba» 
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been.  &mi  some  cuise  or  otber«  \iel;»v^t     1:^  u'l  tl^i  iW 
trath?" 

**  No.**  «aid  I,  joyfully,  for  I  was  grvatly  iv1W\>kI  by  hi* 
words;  ^^  no,  on  my  honor,  nothiug  of  ibo  kuKi.'' 

*•  I  mav  not  have  hit  the  thin);  exaeUw"  $^h1  ho*  hurrUnUw 
^*  but  I  *11  be  sworn  it  is  a  money  matter :  and  if  a  ctui^Uo  of 
handred  pounds  be  of  the  least  3er\'ice  —  '* 

**  My  dear,  kind-hearted  fellow,"  I  br\>ke  in*  **  I  can*! 
endure  this  longer:  it  is  no  question  of  money  ;  it  is  nothing 
that  a£Fects  my  means,  though  I  half  wish  it  woiv«  to  Hhow 
you  how  cheerfully  I  could  owe  you  my  oseapo  fixMu  u  ditIN 
culty, — not,  indeed,  that  I  need  another  tie  to  bind  mo  to 
you  —  "  But  1  could  say  no  more,  for  my  oyoa  woro  wwiin- 
ming  over,  and  my  lips  trembling. 

'*  Then,"  cried  he,  "I  have  only  to  ask  paixlon  for  tliim 
obtruding  upon  your  con  fide iice." 

I  was  too  full  of  emotion  to  do  moro  than  Hqiiooxo  IiIn 
hand  afifectionately,  and  thus  we  walked  alon^,  sido  by  Mido, 
neither  uttering  a  word.  At  last,  and  as  it  were  with  nn 
effort,  by  a  bold  transition,  to  carry  our  tiiouj^htM  into  anothor 
and  very  different  channel,  he  said  :  **  I  lore  *h  a  lottor  from 
old  Dyke,  otir  landlord.  The  worthy  father  han  Ihmmi  ttnjoy- 
ing  himself  in  a  tour  of  English  waterin^-|)la<*eM,  and  hiiM  now 
started  for  a  few  weeks  up  the  Rhine.  His  mtrount  of  hJM 
holiday,  as  he  calls  it,  is  amusing;  nor  leMN  mo  \h  i\u*.  fltnin* 
cial  accident  to  which  he  owes  tliu  excurMion,  'J  nki;  it,  and 
read  it,"  he  added,  giving  me  the  epistle.  *'  If  iUa  Mtyli)  \m 
the  man,  his  reverence  is  not  diiflcult  t/>  i\Hv\\}\wr,** 

I  bestowed  little  attention  on  this  sfx^if/rh,  ntt4;n'^l,  an  I 
perceived,  rather  from  the  impulse  of  starting  a  ni;w  Ut\iU'. 
than  anything  else,  and,  taking  the  h;tti'r  half  nM'#;hani''»l)y, 
I  thrust  it  in  my  pocket.  One  or  two  «'fTortii  w#r  tittuU'  Hi 
conversation  were  equally  faiiurffs.  and  it  wan  a  n'lM'f  t/;  rn«< 
when  Crofton,  suddenly  remernlierinir  f^fthf.  nii^ht^lirM'n  U*'.  h«Ml 
laid  in  a  mountain  lake  a  f«fw  rnil^'A  f/ft,  haiitily  n\tfft,k  my 
hand,  and  said.  ^'Gorjd-bve  till  dinn^'tir/i^/' 

When  I  reached  the  ootta^r^.  ihHU^%'\  of  ^uiMrtuyi  i  nlf/zIM 
into  the  garden,  and  v^y/ul  o^i*.  %  )/ti^  mtifutf^r'lt^^^md*.  /// 
sweet-brier  and  h</D*rT<«v:<i*'.  ou  ^'.^.  t-fVjf  'A  Ut^  n^^^. 
Some  ftrtnge.  vague  ubpr^A^t^ju  »a4  '/ts  tst^^  tkt^  I 
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time  and  place  to  commune  with  myself  and  be  alone ;  that  a 
large  unsettled  account  lay  between  me  and  my  conscience, 
which  could  not  be  longer  deferred ;  but  of  what  nature,  how 
originating,  and  how  tending,  I  know  nothing  whatever. 

1  resolved  to  submit  myself  to  a  searching  examination, 
to  ascertain  what  I  might  about  myself.  In  my  favorite 
German  authors  I  had  frequently  read  that  men's  failures 
in  life  were  chiefly  owing  to  neglect  of  this  habit  of  self- 
investigation  ;  that  though  we  calculate  well  the  dangers  and 
difficulties  of  an  enterprise,  we  omit  the  more  important 
estimate  of  what  may  be  our  capacity  to  effect  an  object, 
what  are  our  resources,  wherein  our  deficiencies. 

"  Now  for  it,"  I  thought,  as  I  entered  the  little  arbor, 
— "  now  for  it.  Potts ;  kiss  the  book,  and  tell  the  whole 
truth  and  nothing  but  the  truth." 

As  I  said  this,  I  took  off  my  hat  and  bowed  respectfully 
around  to  tlie  membera  of  an  imaginary  court.  ^^  My 
name,"  said  I,  in  a  clear  and  respectful  voice,  *'*'  is  Algernon 
Sydney  Potts.  If  I  be  pushed  to  the  avowal,  I  am  sorry  it 
is  Potts.  Algernon  Sydney  do  a  deal,  but  they  can't  do 
everything,  —  not  to  say  that  captious  folk  see  a  certain 
bathos  in  the  collocation  with  my  surname.  Can  a  man 
hope  to  make  such  a  name  illustrious?  Can  he  aspire  to 
the  notion  of  a  time  when  people  will  allude  to  the  great 
Potts,  the  celebrated  Potts,  the  immortal  Potts?"  I  grew 
very  red,  I  felt  my  cheek  on  fire  as  I  uttered  this,  and  I 
suddenly  bethought  me  of  Mr.  Pitt,  and  I  said  aloud,  ^'  And, 
if  Pitt,  why  not  Potts?"  That  was  a  most  healing  recollec- 
tion. I  revelled  in  it  for  a  long  time.  "  How  true  is  it,"  I 
continued,  ^^  that  the  halo  of  greatness  illumines  all  within 
its  circle,  and  the  man  is  merged  in  the  grandeur  of  his 
achievements.  The  men  who  start  in  life  with  high  sounding 
designations  have  but  to  fill  a  foregone  pledge,  —  to  pay  the 
bill  that  fortune  has  endorsed.  Not  so  was  our  case,  Pitt. 
To  us  is  it  to  lay  every  foundation  stone  of  our  future 
greatness.  There  was  nothing  in  your  surname  to  foretell  you 
would  be  a  Minister  of  State  at  one-and-thirty,  —  there  is  no 
letter  of  mi7ie  to  indicate  what  I  shall  be.  But  what  is  it 
that  I  am  to  be?  Is  it  Poet,  Philosopher,  Politician,  Soldier, 
or  Discoverer?    Am  I  to  be  great  in  Art,  or  illustrious  in 
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Letters?  Is  there  to  be  an  ice  tract  of  Bchring's  Straits 
called  Fotts's  Point,  or  a  planet  atyled  Pottsium  Sidua  ?  And 
wben  ceoturiea  have  rolled  over,  will  UietorianB  have  their 
difficult;  about  the  first  Potts,  and  what  liia  opiuiuns  were 
OD  this  subject  or  that?" 

I^en  came  a  low  soft  sound  of  half-sup  pressed  laughter, 
and  then  the  rustle  of  a  musliu  dress  hastily  brushing  through 
the  toeea.  I  rushed  out  from  my  retreat,  and  hurried  down 
tbe  walk.  No  one  to  be  seen,  —  oot  a  soul;  not  a  sound, 
either,  to  be  heard. 

"  No  use  hiding,  Mary,"  I  called  out,  "  I  saw  you  all  the 
time;  my  mock  confession  was  got  up  merely  to  amuse  you. 
Come  out  boldly  and  laugh  as  long  as  you  will."  No  answer. 
This  refusal  amazed  me.  It  was  like  a  disl>elief  in  my  asser- 
tion. "  Come,  come  t  "  I  cried,  "  you  can't  preteud  to  thiuk 
I  was  serious  in  all  this  vainglorious  nonsense.  Come,  Mary, 
awl  let  US  enjoy  the  laugh  at  it  togetlier.  If  you  don't,  I 
shall  be  angry.     I  '11  take  it  ill,  —  very  ill." 

Still  no  reply.  Could  I,  then,  have  been  deceived?  Was 
it  a  mere  delusion?  But  no ;  I  hcanl  the  low  laugh,  aud  the 
rustle  of  tbe  dress,  and  the  quick  tread  upon  the  gravel,  too 
plainly  for  any  mistake,  and  so  I  returned  to  tbe  cottage  in 
chagrin  and  ill-temper.  As  I  passed  the  open  windows  of 
tbe  little  drawing-room  I  saw  Mary  seated  at  her  work,  with, 
as  was  her  custom,  an  open  book  on  a  little  table  beside  her. 
Absorbed  as  she  was,  she  did  not  lift  her  bead,  nor  notice  my 
approach  till  I  entered  the  room. 

"  You  have  no  letter  for  me?"  she  cried,  in  a  voice  of  sor- 
rowful meaning. 

"  None,"  said  I  scrutinizing  her  closely,  and  sorely 
puzzled  what  to  make  of  her  calm  deportment.  "  Have 
yoD  been  out  in  the  garden  this  morning?"  I  asked, 
abroplly. 

"  No,"  said  she.  frankly. 

"Not  quitted  the  house  at  all?" 

"No.    Why  do  you  ask?"  cried  she,  in  some  surprise. 

"  I  '11  tell  yon,"  I  said,  sitting  down  at  her  side,  aud  speak- 
r  ti%  Id  a  low  and  oonfldflDtial  tone ;  "a strange  thing  has  just 
i  happened  to  me."  Aad  with  that  I  narrated  tbe  incident, 
D     jloffing  over,  as  best  I  might,  the  absurdity  <>t  my  suliluiiuiz- 
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log.  and  tbc  nature  of  the  aflf-esamination  I  waa  cn(rair«*«l  in. 
Witbuul  waiting  for  me  to  flui»b«  iibe  bruke  iu  Miiltlvuly  «iUi 
a  low  laugh«  ami  mmI,  — 

*•  It  must  have  Iwt* n  Kone." 

**  Ami  who  ia  Kom*?"  I  aaked  half  utenily. 

**  A  cousin  of  oura,  a  invre  ttekicM»l*glrl,  wbo  haa  Junt 
arrived.  Slie  came  by  tlie  mail  thin  UMirniug.  wbru  \uu 
were  out.  Hut  brrv  »be  in,  coming  up  tb«*  walk.  Ju»t 
atcp  bebimi  thai  M*ret*ii,  and  you  sball  have  your  rrvrngr. 
I  'II  make  ber  tell  r  wry  thing.** 

I  bail  barely  time  to  comval  myHvlf,  whon.  with  a  mrrry 
laugh,  a  fn*iib,  girlinh  voici*  callitl  <Hit,  **  I  '%'r  ii«*rn  bini ' 
I  have  Mvn  him,  Mary !  I  wan  nit  ling  on  tht*  mek  l«-<kiilr 
the  rivi-r,  wIhtu  Iu*  (*aine  int4i  the  nummrr-hcHJiir,  »n«l. 
fancying  hiniM'lf  ali>n«*  ami  uniiet*n,  |inK*ii*«led  tt>  niakt-  hw 
Oonf«*iiaiii»n  to  himi»i*lf.'* 

**  Hill  mnfrioiiini!  What  do  vtm  nM*an?*' 

**l  don't  fsactly  kn«>w  wlirtlior  that  In*  tlie  profwr  namr 
for   it,    but   it   wan   a   iMirt   of   ii4*lf*examinati«in,    nut   vrrv 
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|iainful,  (vrtaiiily,  inasmuch  aa  it  waa  rather  flatter uig  than 
otlM»rwiiM'." 

**  I  n*allv  cannot  uuilcrHtand  V(ni,  Kimm*.*' 

*^  I*ni  nnt  niiiptifM'vl,'*  Miitl  nhi*,  laughmi;  again.  **  It  «a« 
•ome  timi*  U*f4irt*  I  c«Mj|d  i^atiMfv  niVM*lf  that  he  wa*  ii«»t 
talking  t<»  «4im«*UH|y  v\m\  or  rrading  «*ul  of  a  tMM»k  :  ami 
wlM*n,  |M>«*|iinu  thnni^h  the  lravi>«,  I  |HTfviv«-«l  lir  «aA«|uitr 
abMM*,  I   alnii^tt  iMTt*anii*d  «Hit  viitb  laii^hin*^." 

**  Hut  whv,  chilli?  What  wan  the  alwunlitv  that  ainu^tNl 
you?" 

••  FancT  the  cn*ature.  I  nw^l  mit  dr«rrilie  hitii,  Mfllv. 
You  know  him  virll,  with  bin  gri*at  Htaring  li;;lit-grt-«ii  i-\«*«. 
ami  bin  wild  wHow  hair.  lmA;:iiic  hi*  walkinu  nia<ll\  ti> 
ami  fro,  tonHiiii;  hifi  loiitf  arm^  a)H»ut  in  iin«N»iiih  ^i«tiirr<t, 
while  h«*  ankol  hiiii«4*lf    mtiimi^Iv   vihrthrr   hi*  iio«ild  n'l    tv 
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Slukkn\n'au\  or  Milton,  or  Mi«*hai'l  Angrh*.  or  Ntl*4.t). 
Fam*y  bin  grawly  iiii|iiiriiitf  of  hiMi«<*lf  wliat  rrriiArkii'  .*• 
qualiti^Hi  |in^|oiinnatt-<l  iii  hi<«  imtiirt* :  «a^  In*  nion*  if  :\ 
arul|>ttir,  or  a  |H»liiiiMnn.  i*r  ha*!  falf  dt-^iinr  I  htm  tf»  'ii^- 
cover  n«*w  world*,  or  to  fMiii|iifl*r  thf  o|i|  •iiti-i«'  If  I  hsil  n't 
been  actually  linlcntng  to  th«*  i-rtatiin-.  ami  tNi-anii>i.»U\  U^tk- 
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ing  at  him,  too,  I  'd  have  doubted  my  densie^.  Oh  d<Mir  \ 
BhaU  I  ever  forget  the  earnest  absuniity  of  ht«  manner 
as  he  said  something  about  the  Mmmortal  I\>tUi*?'' 

The  reminiscence  was  too  much  for  her^  for  sho  thrt>w  hcr^ 
self  ou  a  sofa  and  laughed  imnKKlerately.  As  for  uus  uii* 
able  to  endure  more,  and  fearful  that  Mary  might  (hunh  by 
discovering  me,  I  stole  from  the  room,  and  rushtxt  out  into 
the  wood. 

What  is  it  that  renders  ridicule  more  insupi)ortablo  timn 
vituperation?  Why  is  the  violence  of  passion  itsolf  moro 
easy  to  endure  than  the  sting  of  sarcastic  satire?  What 
weak  spot  in  our  nature  does  this  peculiar  passion  assail? 
And,  again,  why  are  all  the  noble  aspirations  of  liigli-hoartod 
enthusiasm,  the  grand  self-reliance  of  daring  minds,  ever  to 
be  made  the  theme  of  such  scoffings?  Have  the  scornors 
never  read  of  Wolfe,  of  Murat,  or  of  Nelson?  Has  not  a 
more  familiar  instance  reached  them  of  one  who  foret^>ld  to 
an  unwilling  senate  the  time  when  they  wouhl  hang  in  ex- 
pectancy on  his  words,  and  treasure  them  as  wisdom? 
Cruel,  narrow-minded,  and  unjust  world,  With  whom  nothing 
succeeds  except  success ! 

The  man  who  contracts  a  debt  is  never  called  cheat  till 
his  inability  to  discharge  it  has  been  proven  clearly  and 
beyond  a  doubt ;  but  he  who  enters  into  an  engagf;m«;nt  with 
his  own  heart  to  gain  a  certam  prize,  or  reach  a  oMriHtn  iitml 
is  made  a  mockery  and  a  sneer  by  all  wlK^se  own  UuttihUi 
faculties  represent  soch  striving  as  \m\rfjmS\Ap.,  Vrom 
thoughts  like  these  I  went  on  to  speculate  whetli#fr  /  n^tfmUt 
ever  be  aWe,  in  the  zenith  of  my  gr«at  sncrj^TM^  Ut  ff/rf(i^^ 
those  captious  and  dt^paraging  critkA  who  Wl  //r»/f^  #^^1^^' 
oied  to  damp  my  ardc^  aod  bar  my  car<t<T.  I  //wn  f  f/^tftft 
it  exceedingly  diffiralt  to  ht  z«Tj«r«*.  ar<id  iu  j/nf^i/r'*;*/  f// 
that  young  minx  of  iix^een  w»  iad  da/'rJ'J  V/  rr,^^^,  %  /«i  //f 
my  pretensioos. 

I  waodered  akc^  :mi  f.r  ifr.'^,  Mx^  j  %  /•***-»  ^/^<o 
of  even  sward  kd  tir^-csri  v^  'v*^-,  i.-^l  *j^u  •*/  v.»  /  --'/*♦ 
which  skirled  u*  *crti.Ti-  I  K?".'"..<  t^r/.  ;-.  va/  .r.^  %  /♦ 
of  time  a2>i  i*:^'^^  'rr.  -/  \u*  -^r.-*  «  >i--»/^ .- ^  v  ••  * 
which  o«r:-ig-i  217  "s.-rj:  ♦•-r-i.-.j  -r.->.-.>  x'>  '  r--  .-'  ,- 
with  a  erlzi  *tiji'li»*.'j-i  -/.   -..#>  ♦»• -i-^    ..j-/-.-     ,' a-  -    -■  ^ 
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ing,  and  the  nature  of  the  self-examination  I  was  engaged  in. 
Without  waiting  for  me  to  finish,  she  broke  in  suddenly  with 
a  low  laugh,  and  said,  — 

*•*•  It  must  have  been  Rose." 

^*'  And  who  is  Rose?  "  I  asked  half  sternly. 

^'  A  cousin  of  ours,  a  mere  school-girl,  who  has  just 
arrived.  She  came  by  the  mail  this  morning,  when  you 
were  out.  But  here  she  is,  coming  up  the  walk.  Just 
step  behind  that  screen,  and  you  shall  have  your  revenge. 
I'll  make  her  tell  everything." 

I  had  barely  time  to  conceal  myself,  when,  with  a  merry 
laugh,  a  fresh,  girlish  voice  called  out,  '^  I  Ve  seen  him ! 
I  have  seen  him,  Mary  I  I  was  sitting  on  the  rock  beside 
the  river,  when  he  came  into  the  summer-house,  and, 
fancying  himself  alone  and  unseen,  proceeded  to  make  his 
confession  to  himself." 

"  His  confession !  What  do  you  mean?  " 

^^  I  don't  exactly  know  whether  that  be  the  proper  name 
for  it,  but  it  was  a  sort  of  self-examination,  not  very 
painful,  certainly,  inasmuch  as  it  was  rather  flattering  than 
otherwise." 

^'  I  really  cannot  understand  you,  Rose." 

^'  I'm  not  surprised,"  said  she,  laughing  again.  '^  It  was 
some  time  before  I  could  satisfy  myself  that  he  was  not 
talking  to  somebody  else,  or  reading  out  of  a  book ;  and 
when,  peeping  through  the  leaves,  I  perceived  he  was  quite 
alone,  I  almost  screamed  out  with  laughing." 

*^But  why,  child?  What  was  the  absurdity  that  amused 
you?" 

"  Fancy  the  creature.  I  need  not  describe  hira,  Molly. 
You  know  him  well,  with  his  great  staring  light-green  eyes, 
and  his  wild  yellow  hair.  Imagine  his  walking  madly  to 
and  fro,  tossing  his  long  arms  about  in  uncouth  gestures, 
while  he  asked  himself  seriously  whether  he  would  n't  be 
Shakspeare,  or  Milton,  or  Michael  Angelo,  or  Nelson. 
Fancy  his  gravely  inquiring  of  himself  what  remarkable 
qualities  predominated  in  his  nature:  was  he  more  of  a 
sculptor,  or  a  politician,  or  had  fate  destined  him  to  dis- 
cover new  worlds,  or  to  conquer  the  old  ones?  If  I  had  n't 
been  actually  listening  to  the  creature,  and  occasionally  look- 
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ihg  at  him,  too,  I  'd  have  doubted  my  senses.  Oh  dear ! 
shall  I  ever  forget  the  earnest  absui^dity  of  his  manner 
as  he  said  something  about  the  *•  immortal  Potts '  ?  " 

The  reminiscence  was  too  much  for  her,  for  she  threw  her- 
self on  a  sofa  and  laughed  immoderately.  As  for  me,  un- 
able to  endure  more,  and  fearful  that  Mary  might  finish  by 
discovering  me,  I  stole  from  the  room,  and  rushed  out  into 
the  wood. 

What  is  it  that  renders  ridicule  more  insupportable  than 
vituperation?  Why  is  the  violence  of  passion  itself  more 
easy  to  endure  than  the  sting  of  sarcastic  satire?  What 
weak  spot  in  our  nature  does  this  peculiar  passion  assail? 
And,  again,  why  are  all  the  noble  aspirations  of  high-hearted 
enthusiasm,  the  grand  self-reliance  of  daring  minds,  ever  to 
be  made  the  theme  of  such  scoffings?  Have  the  scorners 
never  read  of  Wolfe,  of  Murat,  or  of  Nelson  ?  Has  not  a 
more  familiar  instance  reached  them  of  one  who  foretold  to 
an  unwilling  senate  the  time  when  they  would  hang  in  ex- 
pectancy on  his  woi*ds,  and  treasure  them  as  wisdom? 
Cruel,  narrow-minded,  and  unjust  world,  if^ith  whom  nothing 
succeeds  except  success ! 

The  man  who  contracts  a  debt  is  never  called  cheat  till 
his  inability  to  discharge  it  has  been  proven  clearly  and 
beyond  a  doubt ;  but  he  who  enters  into  an  engagement  with 
his  own  heart  to  gain  a  certain  prize,  or  reach  a  certain  goal, 
is  made  a  mockery  and  a  sneer  by  all  whose  own  humble 
faculties  represent  such  striving  as  impossible.  From 
thoughts  like  these  I  went  on  to  speculate  whether  I  should 
ever  be  able,  in  the  zenith  of  my  great  success,  to  forgive 
those  captious  and  disparaging  critics  who  had  once  endeav- 
ored to  damp  my  ardor  and  bar  my  career.  I  own  I  found 
it  exceedingly  difficult  to  be  generous,  and  in  particular  to 
that  young  minx  of  sixteen  who  had  dared  to  make  a  jest  of 
my  pretensions. 

I  wandered  along  thus  for  hours.  Many  a  grassy  path 
of  even  sward  led  through  the  forest,  and,  taking  one  of  those 
which  skirted  the  stream,  I  strolled  along,  unconscious  alike 
of  time  and  place.  Out  of  the  purely  personal  interests 
which  occupied  my  mind  sprang  others,  and  I  bethought  me 
with  a  grim  satisfaction  of  the  severe  lesson  Mary  must 
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have,  ere  ibis,  read  Rose  upon  her  presumption  and  ber 
flippancy,  telling  her,  in  stern  accents,  how  behind  that 
screen  the  man  was  standing  she  bad  dared  to  make  the  sub- 
ject of  ber  laughter.  Oh,  how  she  blushes!  what  flush  of 
crimson  shame  spreads  over  her  face,  her  temples,  and  her 
neck ;  what  large  tears  overflow  her  lids,  and  fall  along  her 
cheeks!  I  actually  pity  her  suffering,  and  am  pained  at 
her  grief. 

*' Spare  her,  dear  Mary!"  I  cry  out;  "after  all,  she  is 
but  a  child.  Why  blame  her  that  she  cannot  measure  great- 
ness, as  philosophers  measure  mountains,  by  the  shadow  ?  " 

Egotism,  in  every  one  of  its  moods  and  tenses,  must 
have  a  strong  fascination.  I  walked  on  for  many  a  mile 
while  thus  thinking,  without  the  slightest  sense  of  weariness, 
or  any  want  of  food.  The  morning  glided  over,  and  the  hot 
noon  was  passed,  and  the  day  was  sobering  down  into  the 
more  solemn  tints  of  coming  evening,  and  I  still  loitered,  or 
lay  in  the  tall  grass  deep  in  my  musings. 

In  taking  my  handkerchief  from  my  pocket,  I  accidentally 
drew  forth  the  priest's  letter,  and  in  a  sort  of  half-indolent 
curiosity,  proceeded  to  read  it.  The  hand  was  cramped  and 
rugged,  the  writing  that  of  a  man  to  whom  the  manual  ps,rt 
of  correspondence  is  a  heavy  burden,  and  who  consequently 
incurs  such  labor  as  rarely  as  is  possible.  The  composition 
bad  all  the  charm  of  ease,  and  was  as  unstudied  as  need  be ; 
the  writer  being  evidently  one  who  cared  little  for  the  graces 
of  style,  satisfied  to  discuss  his  subject  in  the  familiar  terms 
of  his  ordinary  conversation. 

Although  I  did  not  mean  to  impose  more  than  an  extract 
from  it  on  my  reader,  I  must  reserve  even  that  much  for  my 
next  chapter. 


CHAPTER  VII. 


FATHER   DTKE*S   LETTER. 


Father  Dtke  was  one  of  those  characters  which  Ireland 
alone  produces,  —  a  sporting  priest.  In  France,  Spain,  or 
Italy,  the  type  is  unknown.  Time  was,  when  the  ai)be^  ele- 
gant, witty,  and  well-bred,  was  a  great  element  of  polished 
life;  when  his  brilliant  conversation  and  his  insidious  ad- 
dress threw  all  the  charm  of  culture  over  a  society  which  was 
only  rescued  from  coarseness  by  the  marvellous  dexterity  of 
such  intellectual  gladiators.  They  have  passed  away,  like 
many  other  things  brilliant  and  striking :  the  gilded  coach, 
the  red-heeled  slipper,  and  the  supper  of  the  regency ;  the 
powdered  marquise,  for  a  smile  of  whose  dimpled  mouth  the 
deadly  rapier  has  flashed  in  the  moonlight;  the  perfumed 
beauty,  for  one  of  whose  glances  a  poet  would  have  racked 
Ilia  brain  to  render  worthily  in  verse;  the  gilded  salon 
where,  in  a  sort  of  incense,  all  the  homage  of  genius  was 
offered  up  before  the  altar  of  loveliness,  — gone  are  they  all ! 
Au  fond^  the  world  is  pretty  much  the  same,  although  we 
drive  to  a  club  dinner  in  a  one-horse  brougham ;  and  if  we 
meet  the  citre  of  St.  Roch,  we  find  him  to  be  rather  a  morose 
middle-aged  man  with  a  taste  for  truffles,  and  a  talent  for 
silence.  It  is  not  as  the  successor  of  the  witty  able  that  I 
adduce  the  sporting  priest,  but  simply  as  a  variety  of  the 
ecclesiastical  character  which,  doubtless,  a  very  few  more 
years  will  have  consigned  to  the  realm  of  history.  He,  too, 
will  be  a  bygone !  Father  Tom,  as  he  was  popularly  called, 
never  needing  any  more  definite  designation,  was  tarn  Marte 
quam  Mercurio^  as  much  poacher  as  priest,  and  made  his 
sporting  acquirements  suhsei'vient  to  the  demands  of  an 
admirable  table.  The  thickest  salmon,  the  ourdiest  trout, 
the  fattest  partridge,  and  the  most  tender  woodcock  smoked 
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on  liw  iMMiriU  Aii«K  rumor  Mikl,  ciMiki**!  with  a  (lt*lM-a«*v  liiat 
iiiorv  prfteiitioiitf  Iiuum'^  fuulil  iHit  rival.  la  tli«*  ^rrat 
worlil  n«>tijiii^  in  iiiorv  cmiuiiiimi  tliaii  tu  iirt*  m>iim*  fa\iirt«l 
iiiilivitlual  iNTiiiitUil  ti»  tlo  tliiiigii  whU-li,  liv  ouiiiiioii  \*>m^-. 
arv  |inirlaitm'«l  iiii|>nu*ti(*alile  or  iiii|>ro|ier.  Witli  m  mux  i»f 
prriKTiptive  ri^lil  t4>  tMitra^i*  tlu*  onliimiifvn  t»f  iMi«'i«*t\.  nurU 
|ieu|>le  a4HV|>t  no  law  but  tlirir  own  iiR*liiiati(ih,  ami  mviu  !•• 
tieclart?  that  tiii*y  an*  alt4>Ki*lliiT  (*k4*ni|»t  (rum  IIm"  tfntraint* 
that  bind  otli«*r  mon.  In  a  i«niall  way.  ainl  an  liinii'.*- 
•|)hft*n*,  FatlHT  Tom  cnjiivt**!  thia  privil«*^t*,  ami  thiM'  wan 
iMit  in  tiia  wImU*  muntv  to  Im*  f«iuml  one  man  rhuiii^u  «'r 
UD;{enrrtKia  rmMi^li  t«i  «liaput«*  it,  ami  tliua  viu»  Uv  •nflvriil 
to  tbn>w  bin  litif,  irnap  bia  ^un,  or  unlrajib  bif»  <li»^  ni  pn- 
cincta  wImtv  many  with  hi^biT  rlaima  ba4l  bi'«-n  rrfu*«<«l 
perniia«i(»n. 

It  «aa  ni>t  alone  that  Ih*  enjiiml  the  in v {({orating  pU-aj»urt 
nf  fifUl  a|NirtM  in  practin*,  but  be  tleli^httnl  in  t'VtT\thtii^ 
whii*h  U»re  any  irlaticMinbip  t«>  tbt*m.  Thfre  viaa  m*!  a 
column  of  **  lt«*ira  Life**  in  whic*h  In*  hail  n«U  lii«  i»vniiiath\. 
—  tlie  pitfmn  malrli,  flu*  iMtlmtrian,  the  Yank«*^*  trott«'r,  tin* 
champii»n  for  the  nilwr  im*u1U  at  (*h«*liM-a,  tht*  i|o|{  **  ilill\.' 
were  all  »iibjf«*tii  «»f  intfrrnt  to  him.  Ni'wr  «IhI  tin*  nn^t 
invfterate  lilni**i«t(H*kin^  mort*  «l4'li;'ht  in  th«*  o«'«-a«i'*n  t.f 
meetinis  a  ^riMt  tvlfbrity  of  Iritrm.  than  <lhl  ht*  «!ii'n  rliaii«*r 
threw  him  in  tli«*  i»ay  of  th«*  j^M'k  who  n"l«*  tin*  «inin«T  at  Uir 
Oak^i,  or  the  **<faine  ('hii*krn  *'  who  pnni^hi**!  the  **<  r*»y<1<ai 
Pet"  in  th«*  prize  rin^.  lint  now  for  tht*  Irttrr.  whi«*h  «i!l  a* 
fully  revvul  the  man  an  any  nifn*  ile«<*ription.  It  «ia«  a  nar- 
rmtive  of  ni(*ft«  he  hail  attrmbil,  ami  ni«iiii(;-mat«*bi*i»  h>-  K.vl 
witni*MMNl,  1ft ilh  liltli*  «*pi<«iMb*fi  «»f  hawking.  Itail^er-^lraaifit;. 
ami  c«K*k-(l^htiiitf  int4Tniixt*il. 

"I  I  miiH'  ilimn  lirn*  —  |irii;liiiin  -  In  •vim  fur  a  ««^r  'if  fir 
aml'iwrnti-  xitfrnirni  a'^in«t  a  Majitr  lUattf.  nf  thr  Iltiril  l.;.*l  t 
!>ni;;>ain  (ttiani*  :  wr  inAilr  iIm*  mairli  aftiT  iui-««  at  .\Mrr«lM>?.  «l»<i 
nriihi-r  of  ii«  mx*  mnythitt):  x»*  •\mik  iif  tiai  Mt^^r:  f<iii  a*  vr  «i  «•- 
lMi-kr«t  ■tr>>ti;:lv,  ^  Ih-  rAi)M-r  iIh-  f ATnrit*,  -  tlirn'  wa«  n^  «ai  f 
ilrawiii.'  thf  >mX  I  U-at  him  mixrr  %  h^nl  •tm^.*lr  .  «r  «r«v  t«  * 
Iniur*  an«l  f>r*y  ininiitr*  in  tli«*  «airr.  anil  nrtiisl  aTM>«it  «i%t«  f«>4iA>i« 
)a-«i*li-«.  Wf  •liii«*<l  with  the  lU'i^'a  in  tlir  f  ^rmn^.  ■'*n<l  I  «•«  a  tr^i 
|«4iii'l  n<>ti  n  .-%  •jiir*ti'iri  «•(  m\u  *)i«*r  ttn-n-  o«i|*hl  !••  !■■  •affri-n  in  ilw- 
Arorrii  an  tlnnk  «-allr«i  *  pvaM^il  h;:litninK ; '   but  ibit    wat  ai4  tJba 
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obIt  piece  ol  lack  that  attended  me,  as  ^H>tt  shall  hear,  A»  1  ¥ra« 
taking  BIT  morning  canter  on  the  lX>wn5«  1  iK'ri'eiveit  that  a  vtrtiu^vr 
— a  jockej-like  fellow,  not  quite  a  gentleman  but  near  it  ikhmiuhI 
to  keep  me  in  riew  ;  now  riding  past,  now  U^himl  me,  and  always 
bestowing  his  whole  attention  on  my  nag.  Of  courms  I  showtnl  (hu 
beast  off  to  the  best,  and  handled  him  skilfully.  1  thought  to  mvnelf, 
be  likes  the  pony ;  he  '11  be  for  making  me  an  offer  for  hiui.  I  wan 
right.  I  had  just  seated  myself  at  breakfast,  when  i\w  itraugi^r 
sent  his  card,  with  a  request  to  speak  to  me.  lie  was  a  fori^igmir, 
but  spoke  rery  correct  English,  and  his  object  wus  to  learn  If  1 
wooid  sell  my  horse.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  1  n^funmt  at  unoe. 
The  aninud  suited  me,  and  I  was  one  of  those  {MHiple  who  lliid  It  excds* 
sively  difficult  to  be  mounted  to  their  satisfaction.  I  iiee<liMl  t(uu|Hir, 
training,  action,  gentleness,  beauty,  high  courage,  an<l  |NTfcM't  nU^ml^ 
iness,  and  a  number  of  such-like  seeming  incongruilleH.  Jin  IcMikM 
a  little  impatient  at  all  this  ;  he  seeme<l  to  say,  *  1  know  uil  thin  kind 
of  nonsense;  I  have  heard  shiploads  of  such  gammon  ImUtra,  \Ui 
frank  and  say  what  *s  the  figure ;  how  much  do  you  want  for  lilin  V  ' 
He  kx>ked  this,  I  say,  bat  he  never  uttered  a  word,  and  at  last  I 
asked  him, — 

**  *  Are  \'0u  a  dealer  ? ' 

m 

*'  *  Well,'  said  he,  with  an  arch  smile,  *  something  in  tlmt  lirt«/ 

**  *  I  thought  so,*  said  I.     *  Tlie  p^^ny  is  a  rare  g^K^i  r/fu*/ 

**  He  nodded  assent. 

** '  He  can  jump  a  bar  of  his  own  h#f i^it  ? ' 

*^  Another  nod. 

•»  *  And  he  •«  as  fresh  on  hi«  I»^«  —  ' 

***  As  if  he  were  not  twf^tv-^ix  v«;aM  f/UV  hm  \trfk*'.  in, 

^*TwentT-«ix  6d<ile-4tir'kji !  J»rA  at  his  mr^iih;  it^  has  Mt 
etsdit-jear-old  moorh.' 

•*  *  I  know  it.'  •ai*l  h^t.  'Jryfr  :  •  atyf  tr*  h^  had  V^rftrfn  'jtr^fn  9i^» 
Win  TOO  take  fif^y  fov^w^n*  if  if  him?'  >**  »^U>A.  ^If^-m.h^  t^a.  a 
handful  of  joid  trrim  hiJi  y^k^f^ 

•*  *  Xo.*  Hid  I-  Stti.'v  :  '  of*r  %\x'-r.  nf,r  i^rTiwf t,  ft/.i*  *ci^,tt '  * 

'^^  f  im  snrnr  to  ha^'t  ^nrrwi^:  irxrfi  j'^x.  ta./5  h^  '•  fiA'/.  "  **A  ( 
htz  jtn  ro  ^luinm  ai^  T\^.  *\my^  fa^.  >.  'i-un/  f  sim  ',n^  »Vr  ^A^^m 
his  Jrrbtz  hw  bnr»*«.  inrf  'jr  >  w  ■'  '^jm*ifA0^.  Ujt  «a  v,  *-/*4«f  v  Owt 
peaemiHfT  /vf  'h/v^  ▼no   ;«*.   *  rA  r^„' 

"Thi.^  aoo^  w%»  \  lif.nut  Mrmir.  nut  I  «twt,  ^Mf,  ^n^  'V^ 
lilnrd  ?o  2r»*  * ' 

*'AiI  I  ka-r*  i^r».'  «iut    u»    ^^^^fia^  a  hmM^  ^  igtM^m^ 

"  We  «?  -11   •'.■inr  wi.    mil   ".i^**  w»r!i*  ^-jTrm^  m^mn.  $tl0i$i9KibgKm  k^ 
the  ■•Pi.     r  -wwr   ,if  im  iu.n#r'    fi&^  iii»  ^^m  0t  ^^ 
•Tie  levr  m   -virx 
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'*  He  drew  m  long  breath,  as  if  to  relieve  bis  beart  of  a  load  of 
care,  and  said,  *  Men  of  my  stamp,  and  who  lead  such  lives  as  1  do, 
are  rarely  superstitious.' 

•«  <  Very  true,'  said  I,  with  a  nod  of  encouragement  for  him  to 
go  on. 

**  *■  Well,'  said  he,  resuming,  '  I  never  thought  for  a  moment  that 
any  possibility  could  have  made  me  so.  If  ever  there  was  a  man 
that  laughed  at  lucky  and  unlucky  days,  despised  omens,  sneered  at 
warnings,  and  scorned  at  predictions,  I  was  he ;  and  yet  I  have  lived 
to  be  the  most  credulous  and  the  most  superstitious  of  men.  It  is 
now  fourteen  years  and  twenty-seven  days  —  I  remember  the  time 
to  an  hour  —  since  I  sold  that  pony  to  the  Prince  £rnest  von  Saxeu- 
hausen,  and  since  that  day  I  never  had  luck.  So  long  as  I  owneil 
him  all  went  well  with  me.  I  ought  to  tell  you  that  I  am  the  chief 
of  a  company  of  equestrians,  and  one  corps,  known  as  Klam*s  Kunst* 
Keiters,  was  the  most  celebrated  on  the  Continent.  In  three  years 
I  made  three  hundred  thousand  guilders,  and  if  the  devil  had  not 
induced  me  to  sell  **  Schatzchen  **  —  that  was  his  name  —  I  should 
be  this  day  as  rich  as  Ueman  Rothschild  I  From  the  hour  he 
walked  out  of  the  circus  our  calamities  began.  I  lost  my  wife  by 
fever  at  Wiesbaden,  the  most  perfect  high-school  horsewoman  in 
Europe ;  my  son,  of  twenty  years  of  age,  fell,  and  dislocated  his 
neck  ;  the  year  after,  at  Vienna,  my  daughter  Gretchen  was  blinded 
riding  through  a  fiery  hoop  at  Homburg ;  and  four  years  later,  all  the 
company  died  of  yellow  fever  at  the  Havannah,  leaving  me  utterly 
lieggared  and  ruined.  Now  these,  you  would  say,  though  great 
misfortunes,  are  all  in  the  course  of  common  events.  But  what  will 
you  say  when,  on  the  eve  of  each  of  them,  Schatzchen  appeared 
to  me  in  a  dream,  performing  some  well-known  feat  or  other,  and 
bringing  down,  as  he  ever  did,  thunders  of  applause  ;  and  never  did  he 
so  appear  without  a  disaster  coming  after.  1  struggled  hard  liefore 
I  suffered  this  notion  to  influence  me.  It  was  years  before  I  even 
mentioned  it  to  any  one  ;  and  I  used  for  a  while  to  make  a  jest  of  it 
in  the  circus,  saying,  "  Take  care  of  yourselves  to-night,  for  I  saw 
Schatzchen.'*  Of  course  they  were  not  tlie  stuff  to  be  deterred  by 
such  warnings,  but  they  became  so  at  last.  That  they  did,  and  were 
so  terrified,  so  thoroughly  terrified,  that  the  day  aifter  one  of  my 
visions  not  a  single  member  of  the  troupe  would  venture  on  a  hazard- 
ous feat  of  any  kind ;  and  if  we  performed  at  all,  it  was  only  some 
commonplace  exercises,  with  few  risks,  and  no  daring  exploits 
whatever.  Worn  out  with  evil  fortune,  crushed  and  almost  broken- 
hearted, I  struggled  on  for  years,  secretly  determining,  if  ever  I 
should  chance  upon  him,  to  buy  back  Schatzchen  with  my  last  penny 
in  the  world.  Indeed,  there  were  moments  in  which  such  was 
the  intense  excitement  of  my  mind,  I  could  have  committed  m  dread- 
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fill  crime  to  regain  possession  of  him.  We  were  on  the  eve  of  em- 
barking for  Ostend  the  other  night,  when  I  saw  you  riding  on  the 
Downs,  and  I  came  ashore  at  once  to  track  you  out,  for  I  knew  him, 
though  fully  half  a  mile  away.  None  of  my  comrades  could  guess 
what  detained  me,  nor  understand  why  I  asked  each  of  them  in  turn 
to  lend  me  whatever  money  he  could  spare.  It  was  in  this  way  I 
made  up  the  little  purse  you  see.  It  was  thus  provided  that  I  dared 
to  present  myself  to-day  before  you.* 

*^  As  he  gave  me  this  narrative,  his  manner  grew  more  eager  and 
excited,  and  I  could  not  help  feeling  that  his  mind,  from  the  long- 
continued  pressure  of  one  thought,  had  received  a  serious  shock. 
It  was  exactly  one  of  those  cases  which  physicians  describe  as  leaving 
the  intellect  unimpaired,  while  some  one  faculty  is  under  the 
thraldom  of  a  dominant  and  all-pervading  impression.  I  saw  this 
more  palpably,  when,  having  declined  to  accept  more  than  his 
original  offer  of  fifty  pounds,  I  replaced  the  remainder  in  his  hand, 
he  evinced  scarcely  any  gratitude  for  my  liberality,  so  totally  was  he 
engrossed  by  the  idea  that  the  horse  was  now  his  own,  and  that 
Fortune  would  no  longer  have  any  pretext  for  using  him  so  sevei'ely 
as  before. 

***  I  don't  know,  —  I  cannot  know,'  said  he, '  if  fortune  means  to 
deal  more  kindly  by  me  than  heretofore,  but  I  feel  a  sort  of  confidence 
in  the  future  now  ;  I  have  a  kind  of  trustful  courage  as  to  what  may 
come,  tliat  tells  me  no  disaster  will  deter  me,  no  mishap  cast  me  down.' 

'^  These  were  his  words  as  he  arose  to  take  his  leave.  Of  his 
meeting  with  the  pony  I  am  afraid  to  trust  myself  to  speak.  It  was 
such  an  overflow  of  affection  as  one  might  witness  from  a  long 
absent  brother  on  being  once  again  restored  to  his  own.  I  cannot 
say  that  the  beast  knew  him,  nor  would  I  go  so  far  as  to  assert  that 
he  did  not,  for  certainly  some  of  his  old  instincts  seemed  gradually 
to  revive  within  him  on  hearing  certain  words ;  and  when  ordered 
to  take  a  respectful  farewell  of  me,  the  pony  planted  a  foreleg  on 
each  of  his  master's  shoulders,  and,  taking  off  his  hat  with  his  teeth, 
bowed  twice  or  thrice  in  the  most  deferential  fashion.  I  wished 
them  both  every  success  in  life,  and  we  parted.  As  I  took  my  even- 
ing's stroll  on  the  pier,  I  saw  them  embark  for  Ostend,  the  pony 
sheeted  most  carefully,  and  every  imaginable  precaution  taken  to 
insure  him  against  cold.  The  man  himself  was  poorly  clad,  and 
indififerently  provided  against  the  accidents  of  the  voyage.  He 
appeared  to  feel  that  the  disparity  required  a  word  of  apology,  for  he 
said,  in  a  whisper :  '  It  '11  soon  furnish  me  with  a  warm  cloak  ;  it  *1I 
not  leave  me  long  in  difficulties  ! '  I  assure  you,  my  dear  Crofton, 
there  was  something  contagious  in  the  poor  fellow's  superstition,  for, 
as  he  sailed  away,  the  thought  lay  heavily  on  my  heart,  *  What  if  I, 
too,  shoold  have  parted  with  my  good  luck  in  life  ?    How  if  I  have 
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bartered  my  fortune  for  a  few  pieces  of  money?'  The  longer  I 
dwelt  on  this  theme,  the  more  forcibly  did  it  strike  me.  My  original 
possession  of  the  animal  was  accomplished  in  a  way  that  aided  the 
illusion.    It  was  thus  I  won  him  on  a  hit  of  backgammon  1 " 

As  I  read  thus  far,  the  paper  dropped  from  my  bands,  my 
head  reeled,  and  in  a  faint  dreamy  state,  as  if  drugged  by 
some  strong  narcotic,  I  sank,  I  know  not  how  long,  uncon- 
scious. The  first  thing  which  met  my  eyes  on  awakening, 
was  the  line,  '^  I  won  him  on  a  hit  of  backgammon ! "  The 
whole  story  was  at  once  before  me.  It  was  of  Blondel  I 
was  reading!  Blondel  was  the  beast  whose  influence  had 
swayed  one  man's  destiny.  So  long  as  he  owned  him,  the 
world  went  well  and  happily  with  him ;  all  prospered  and 
succeeded.  It  was  a  charm  like  the  old  lamp  of  Aladdin. 
And  this  was  the  treasure  I  had  lost.  So  far  from  imputing 
an  ignorant  superstition  to  the  German,  I  concurred  in  every 
speculation,  every  theory  of  his  invention.  The  man  had 
evidently  discovered  one  of  those  curious  problems  in  what 
we  rashly  call  the  doctrine  of  chances.  It  was  not  the 
animal  himself  that  secured  good  fortune,  it  was  that,  in  his 
*•*•  circumstances,"  what  Strauff  calls  *•*•  die  umringende  Bege- 
benheiten  *'  of  his  lot,  this  creature  was  sure  to  call  forth 
efforts  and  develop  resources  in  his  possessor,  of  which, 
without  his  aid,  he  would  have  gone  all  through  life 
unconscious. 

The  vulgar  notion  that  our  lives  are  the  sport  of  accident, 
—  the  minute  too  early  or  too  late,  the  calm  that  detained 
us,  the  snow-storm  that  blocked  the  road,  the  chance  meet- 
ing with  this  or  that  man,  which  wo  lay  such  stress  on,  — 
what  are  they  in  reality  but  trivial  incidents  without  force 
or  effect,  save  that  they  impel  to  action?  They  call  out 
certain  qualities  in  our  nature  by  which  our  whole  characters 
become  modified.  Your  horse  balks  at  a  fence,  and  throws 
you  over  his  head ;  the  fall  is  not  a  very  grave  one,  and  you 
are  scarcely  hurt ;  you  have  fallen  into  a  tbrnip-field,  and  the 
honest  fellow,  who  is  hoeing  away  near,  comes  kindly  to 
your  aid,  and,  in  good  Samaritan  fashion,  bathes  your  temples 
and  restores  you.  When  you  leave  him  at  last,  you  go  forth 
with  a  kindlier  notion  of  human  nature ;  you  recognize  the 
tie  "  that  makes  the  whole  world  kin,*'  and  you  seem  to  think 
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that  hmrd  toil  hardens  not  the  heart,  nor  a  life  of  InU^r 
abalB  out  generous  sympathies,  —  the  lesson  is  a  Hfo  ono. 
But  suppose  that  in  your  fall  you  alight  on  a  ImhI  of  ohoi(H> 
tulips,  you  descend  in  the  midst  of  a  rich  |>:irterro  of  starry 
anemones,  and  that  your  first  conscious  strug)j:los  art«  mot 
with  wonls  of  anger  and  reproach;  instead  of  tk>rn)\v  for 
your  suffering,  you  hear  sarcasms  on  your  horsonmnship,  and 
insults  on  your  riding,  —  no  sympathy,  no  kindness,  no  ^[iMior- 
oas  anxiety  for  your  safety,  but  all  that  irritato  und  otTondi 
—  more  thought,  in  fact,  for  the  petals  of  a  flower  thnn  for 
the  ligaments  of  your  knee,  —  then,  too,  is  the  lesHon  a  lifo 
one,  and  its  fruits  will  he  bitter  memories  for  many  a  year. 
The  events  of  our  existence  arc  in  reality  nothing,  save  hi 
our  treatment  of  them.  By  Blondel,  I  recognized  one  of 
those  suggestive  influences  which  mould  fate  by  moulding 
temperament.  The  deep  reflecting  German  saw  this :  it  wiis 
clear  he  knew  that  in  that  animal  was  typified  all  tliat  IiIh  lifo 
might  become.  Why  should  not  I  ccmtest  the  prize  with  liiin  ? 
Blondel  was  charged  with  another  clestiny  as  well  as  Win, 

I  turned  once  more  to  the  letter,  but  I  could  not  ln^nr  U} 

read  it ;  so  many  were  the  im[>ertinent  alluHionn  Uf  njy»M*lf , 

my  manner,   my   appearance,  and   my  conv4;rKatiotj,     Still 

more  insulting  were  the  sfieculations  aK  to  wimt  cIuhh  or  eotj- 

dition  I  belonged  to.     '*  He  puzzle<l  uh  corupU'ti'ly/*  wr*;tif 

the  priest,  ''*'  for  while  unmistakably  vul<rar  in  thuuy  thinj^M, 

there  were  certain  indications  of  rea^lin^  and  t^im^uXioh  aU;ut 

him  that  refuted  the   rK>tion  of   h'w  U'in;;   what    K'-ldrurii 

thought,  —  an  escaped  orxinU'r-juMijKfr !    Thk  (iu'dniauiutt  ir»' 

fitsted  he  was  a  valet:  my  own  irnpr^-^^i'^n  wa^.  ilj<'  f<]l'/w 

had  kept  a  small  circulatirt^r  lihrark*.  an'i  ^johh  nja^l  MJttj  tii*; 

three-Tolnme  XKivel*.     At   all  f-v*-?!!*.   I   hav*r  ^/ivi-n   i/uu  a 

lesson  whicli.  wlirtb*'r  prot'tfc\»i*r  or  iioi  to  ///'///.  hi»^  ^ij*ut/i 

oot  tolerablr  well  few  //»'.     If  *r\rt^r  vvj  fuuu**   Vj  j*»-t»f  of 

him, —  his  name  wat  P^iai^r  or  P*r'vi»ff.  J  t«.jr,K.       \**\\  »*•♦ 

me  know,  for  UiV  rniri'^Frrv  i^  «:I.*i  i;:jteii«ii.*-'j  tvM*  !  :•?.        IW 

thenoe  went  off  v*  a  t»'i^  "f  o*-»»'.-ri;i^'r*-  'ra'.ti'c'v  '/  ?i  \  ».;"ie 

and  UikeDfc.  «•  iKj^itrr*- t  iiiHU'riny  Wit.*.  J  «,t!:v>»  f»«t     :' 

the  wbr*kr    whiuinr    u;  ■    •■A'»r:    lo    u     '•*****    trj     Mf:ffi«f.M 

pfmijiosiTT  of  I'MH-.  wri   t  :»*»:.  uii'.   t  J^uouii  wj^a-u* .  vtt'S 

JOD  eaij  f»'-an*»''-T  n^i».-uu.»    i;iil'     S^^i  J  miv«   t«unv^sut 

Ten.  11  —  ;. 
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reader,  that  fouler  calumnies  were  never  uttered,  nor  more 
unfounded  slanders  ever  pronounced  ? 

It  is  not  in  this  age  of  photography  that  a  man  need  de- 
fend his  appearance.  By  the  aid  of  sun  and  collodion,  I 
may,  perhaps,  one  day  convince  you  that  I  am  not  so  devoid 
of  personal  graces  as  this  foul-mouthed  priest  would  per- 
suade you.  I  am,  possibly,  in  this  pledge,  exceeding  the 
exact  limits  which  this  publication  may  enable  me  to  sus- 
tain. I  may  be  contracting  an  engagement  which  cannot 
be,  consistent  with  its  principles,  fulfilled.  If  so,  I  must 
be  your  artist;  but  I  swear  to  you,  that  I  shall  not  flatter. 
Potts,  painted  by  himself,  shall  be  a  true  portrait  Mean- 
while I  have  time  to  look  out  for  my  canvas,  and  you  will 
be  patient  enough  to  wait  till  it  be  filled. 

Again  to  this  confounded  letter:  — 

"  There  is  another  reason  "  (wrote  Dyke  )  ^  why  I  should  like  to 
chance  upon  this  fellow."  ('*  This  fellow  "  meant  me.)  *'  I  used  to 
fancy  myself  unequalled  in  the  imaginative  department  of  conversa- 
tion, by  the  vulgar  called  lying.  Here,  I  own,  with  some  shame,  he 
was  my  match.  A  more  fearless,  determined,  go-ahead  liar,  I  nevt* r 
met.  Now,  as  one  who  deems  himself  no  small  proficient  in  the 
art,  I  would  really  like  to  meet  him  once  more.  We  could  approach 
each  other  like  the  augurs  of  old,  and  agree  to  be  candid  and 
free-spoken  together,  exchanging  our  ideas  on  this  great  topic,  and 
frankly  communicating  any  secret  knowledge  each  might  di^ni 
that  he  posses8e<].  I  'd  go  a  hundred  miles  to  pa^s  an  evening 
with  him  alone,  to  hear  from  his  own  lips  the  sort  of  early  training  and 
discipline  bis  mind  went  through,  —  who  were  bis  first  instructors, 
what  his  original  inducements.  Of  one  thing  I  feel  certain  :  a  man 
thus  constituted  has  only  to  put  the  curb  upon  bis  faculty  to  be  mo^t 
successful  in  life,  his  perils  will  all  lie  in  the  exuberance  of  his 
resources;  let  him  simply  bend  himself  to  believe  in  some  of  the 
impositions  he  would  force  upon  others.  I^t  him  give  his  delusions 
the  force  acc|uired  by  convictions,  and  there  is  no  limit  to  what  be 
may  become.  Be  on  the  lookout,  thert?fore,  for  him,  as  a  great 
psychological  phenomenon,  the  man  who  outlied 

"  Your  sincerely  attached  friend, 

^Thomas  Darcy  Dyke. 

"  P.  S.  1  have  just  remembered  his  name.  It  was  Potts ;  the 
villain  said  from  the  Pozzo  di  Borgo  family.  I  'm  sure  with  this  hint 
yon  can*t  fail  to  run  him  to  earth ;  and  I  entreat  of  yoa  spare  no 
pains  to  do  it." 
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There  followed  here  some  more  impertinent  personalities 
clews  to  my  discovery,  which  my  indulgent  reader  will 
giBcioasly  excuse  me  if  I  do  not  stop  to  record ;  enough  to 
say  they  were  as  unfounded  as  they  were  scurrilous. 

Another  and  very  different  train  of  thought,  however,  soon 
banished  these  considerations.  This  letter  had  been  given 
me  by  Crofton,  who  had  already  read  it;  he  had  perused 
all  this  insolent  narrative  about  me  before  handing  it  to 
me,  and  doubtless,  in  so  doing,  had  no  other  intention  than 
to  convey,  in  the  briefest  and  most  emphatic  way  to  me, 
that  I  was  found  out  It  was  simply  saying,  in  the  shortest 
possible  space,  ^^Thou  art  the  man!'*  Oh,  the  ineffable 
shame  and  misery  of  that  thought!  Oh,  the  bitterness  of 
feeling!  How  my  character  should  now  be  viewed  and  my 
future  discussed!  *'Only  think,  Mary,"  I  fancied  I  heard 
him  say,  — *'on1y  think  who  our  friend  should  turn  out  to 
be,  —  this  same  Potts :  the  fellow  that  vanquished  Father 
Dyke  in  story-telling,  and  outlied  the  priest!  And  here  we 
have  been  lavishing  kindness  and  attentions  upon  one  who, 
after  all,  is  little  better  than  a  swindler,  sailing  under  false 
colors  and  fictitious  credentials;  for  who  can  now  credit  one 
syllable  about  his  having  written  those  verses  he  read  for 
us,  or  composed  that  tale  of  which  he  told  us  the  opening? 
What  a  lesson  in  future  about  extending  confidence  to  utter 
strangers!  What  caution  and  reserve  should  it  not  teach 
us!  How  guarded  should  we  be  not  to  suffer  ourselves  to  be 
fascinated  by  the  captivations  of  manner  and  the  insinuating 
charms  of  address!  If  Potts  had  been  loss  pre|>ossessing  in 
appearance,  less  gifteil  and  agreeable,  —  if,  instead  of  being 
a  consummate  man  of  the  world,  with  the  breeding  of  a 
courtier  and  the  knowledge  of  a  scholar,  he  had  been  a  pedan- 
tic puppy  with  a  lisp  and  a  Dublin  accent  —  "  Oh,  igno- 
miny and  disgrace !  these  were  the  very  words  of  the  priest 
in  describing  me,  which  came  so  aptly  to  my  memory,  and 
I  grew  actually  sick  with  shame  as  I  recalled  them.  I  next 
became  angry.  Was  this  conduct  of  Crofton's  delicate  or 
considerate?  Was  it  becoming  in  one  who  had  treated  me 
as  his  friend  thus  abruptly  to  conclude  our  intimacy  by  an 
insult?  Handing  me  such  a  letter  was  sjiyins:,  ''Tiiore 's  a 
portrait;  can  you  say  any  one  it  resembles?**     IIow  much 
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more  generous  had  he  said,  ''Tell  me  all  about  this  wager  of 
yours  with  Father  Dyke ;  I  want  to  hear  your  account  of  it, 
for  old  Tom  is  not  the  most  veracious  of  mortals,  nor  the 
most  mealy-mouthed  of  commentators.  Just  give  me  your 
version  of  the  incident.  Potts,  and  I  am  satisfied  it  will  be 
the  true  one.'*  That 's  what  he  might,  that 's  what  he  ought 
to  have  said.  I  can  swear  it  is  what  I,  Potts,  would  have 
done  by  /n'm,  or  by  any  other  stranger  whose  graceful  man- 
ners and  pleasing  qualities  had  won  my  esteem  and  concili- 
ated my  regard.  I  'd  have  said,  ''Potts,  I  have  seen  enough 
of  life  to  know  how  unjust  it  is  to  measure  men  by  one  and 
the  same  standard.  The  ardent,  impassioned  nature  can- 
not be  ranked  with  the  cold  and  calculating  spirit.  The 
imaginative  man  has  the  same  necessity  for  the  development 
of  his  creative  faculty  as  the  strongly  muscular  man  of 
bodily  exercise.  He  must  blow  off  the  steam  of  his  inven- 
tion, or  the  boiler  will  not  contain  it  You  and  Le  Sage 
and  Alexandre  Dumas  are  a  cat^ory.  You  are  not  the 
Clerks  of  a  Census  Commission,  or  Masters  in  Equity. 
You  are  the  chartered  libertines  of  fiction.  Shake  out  your 
reefs,  and  go  free,  —  free  as  the  winds  that  waft  you ! " 

To  all  these  reflections  came  the  last  one.  "I  must  be  up 
and  doing,  and  that  speedily!  I  will  recover  Blondel,  if  I 
devote  my  life  to  the  task.  I  will  regain  him,  let  the  cost 
be  what  it  may.  Mounted  upon  that  creature,  I  will  ride  up 
to  the  Rosary;  the  time  shall  be  evening;  a  sun  just  sunk 
behind  the  horizon  shall  have  left  in  the  upper  atmosphere 
a  golden  and  rosy  light,  which  shall  tip  his  mane  with  a 
softened  lustre,  and  shed  over  my  own  features  a  rich 
Titian-like  tint  *  I  come,*  will  I  say, '  to  vindicate  the  fair 
fame  of  one  who  once  owned  your  affection.  It  is  Potts, 
the  man  of  impulse,  the  child  of  enthusiasm,  who  now  pre- 
sents himself  before  you.  Poor,  if  you  like  to  call  him  so, 
in  worldly  craft  or  skill;  poor  in  its  possessions,  but  rich^ 
boundlesslv  rich,  in  the  stores  of  an  ideal  wealth.  Blondel 
and  I  are  the  embodiment  of  this  idea.  These  fancies  you 
have  stigmatized  as  lies  are  but  the  pilot  balloons  by  which 
great  minds  calculate  the  currents  in  that  upper  air  they 
are  about  to  soar  in. '  " 

And,  last  of  all,  there  was  a  sophistry  that  posesssed  a 
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great  charm  for  mv  minai,  in  :zi;>  wi^;:  :v>  etLdkt-Ie  ;ii  uuitu 
humble  ms  myself,  to  reach  ciia:  5:a:ioci  in  wi^ioa  :i  v^ar^r  of 
adventure  should  opea  b^foce  him.  s^'iiii^  ^tvhiikI  must  Iv 
won,  some  position  gained.  Tbjk:  I  :i>>uux':'  lo  :v  :M.^rue::iik\^ 
that  I  am  not.  is  simply  to  sav  cha;  1  :r:&vie  uj-vu  ort\lit.  U 
my  future  transactions  be  all  iK^uv^raMe  and  (rust>Mv^rth\\ 
—  if  by  a  fiction*  only  known  to  my  own  hoart^  1  ai\)iuri' 
that  eminence  from  which  I  can  distribute  U'uotics  r^  hun- 
dreds, —  who  is  to  stigmatize  me  as  a  frauduloni  tradorr 

Is  it  not  a  well-known  fact,  that  many  of  Uu^o  now 
acknowledged  as  the  wealthiest  of  meu«  nii^ht^  at  8oiuo  tiiuo 
or  other  of  their  lives,  have  been  doclai*eii  insolvont  had  tho 
real  state  of  their  affairs  l)een  known?  The  world,  hi>wovoi\ 
had  given  them  its  confidence,  and  time  did  the  n'rtt.  Lot 
the  same  world  be  but  as  generous  towuixls  mv  !  Tho  ilay 
will  come,  — I  say  it  confidently  and  boldly,  —  tho  day  will 
come  when  I  can  "show  my  books/*  and  "point  U\  my 
balance-sheet"  When  Archimedes  asked  for  a  buHo  i\\\ 
which  to  rest  his  lever,  he  merely  uttered  tho  ^real  tnilli, 
that  some  one  fixed  point  is  essential  to  the  HU(H*eHH  of  a 
motive  power. 

It  is  by  our  use  or  abuse  of  opportunity  we  are  either  ^oinI 
or  bad  men.  The  physician  is  not  Ichh  (;ohV(*rHiint.  wilh 
noxious  drugs  than  the  poisoner;  the  dilTerenee  lii*M  in  tin* 
fact  that  the  one  employs  his  skill  Uj  alleviate  HiitTcrin^.,  llie 
other  to  work  out  evil  and  derttruetion.  If  I,  UjtMcfojv,  hijl 
make  some  feigned  station  in  life  the  i^roundwork  from  whirli 
I  can  become  the  benefactor  of  mv  fejlowmi'n,  J  Hindi  \n- 
good  and  blameless.  My  heart  telU  m<'  how  w«'ll  iui'l  how 
fairly  I  mean  by  the  world:  I  would  i»tj''''oi  ih<'  wt':iii,  rtm- 
^le  the  afflicted,  and  lift  up  th<;  oppr<'e«^<''i :  an<J  if  \*f  *nny 
out  grand  and  glorious  c^jnc^fptiofji?  /^f  liji^  i.ii,/j  ^ji  Ujjit  \,v 
needed  is  a  certain  self-•lelu•^iori  w|ji«:j  rj,av  t-xun'i  i^r  jiillij 
ence  to  others,  "Go  itu"  I  bay.  "J'ottis;  \m-  «i|j  ihat  )o«j# 
fancy  suggests,  — 

star.'' 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

IMACHXATIOX    MTIMl  LATKD  IIT   KlUIIIlT    AXD   WAITS. 

80  alNMirUrU  wan  I  in  tbe  rel1i«ti«>tM  of  which  my  ImaX  rha|>- 
tcr  i«  xUv  reci>nl,  tluit  I  uttrrly  foiyut  bi>w  tunc*  was  •|«rT«l- 
ing,  mtnl  |M*m*iviH|  mt  la»U  Ui  my  firrmt  auriiriM*,  that  1  ha<l 
•trayiHl  mili<a  away  fnuii  thi*  KtJiuiry,  and  tliat  rvrninc  mmm 
alrea«ly  near.  Tb«*  apirva  ami  nMifa  of  a  town  wrrr  «liiitani 
about  a  milt*  at  a  U*tHl  t>f  tiie  rivtT,  and  fur  thin  I  n«>w  mailr, 
det«nnin4*<il  on  no  an**>unt  to  turn  liack,  ft>r  bi»w  muM  I  r\rr 
again  fai*4»  tliuM*  whi>  lui«l  tvml  tb«*  t«*rriMr  narrativr  ctf  tbr 
prit^t'n  U*tt4*r,  anil  U*fore  whom  I  omld  only  |>rt*a«*ut  uiypclf 
aa  a  rht*at  and  im|i*Hitor? 

**N<».'*  tlHMight  1,  **my  di^tiny  fiointa  onwanl,  —  an«t  to 
Rlomlfl:  nothing  Mhall  turn  uw  fnim  my  |»ath.*'  I.ma  than 
an  liiMir'n  walking  hnmght  me  to  thr  t4»wn.  of  which  I  had 
but  tiuH*  ti»  Irani  th«*  name,  —  New  Komi.  I  U-ft  it  in  a 
amall  ntcanicr  ft>r  Walrrfonl,  a  littU*  %-ei»M*l  in  o»rrrf»|»*iMl- 
cnce  with  tin*  mail  packet  ft>r  Milf«»nl,  an«l  which  I  Iraiur^l 
wouUI  nail  that  evening  at  nine. 

Th4*  aaiiie  night  miw  iim*  ii«*atiMl  on  the  fl*ck,  |H»uiid  f*'f 
Englaml.  On  the  d«M*k,  1  nay,  f«»r  I  ha«l  lu-eii  ti»  hiift)>ai.*l 
m?  reaourct*fi,  ami  travel  with  ewrv  iinatfinAMr  rf*«int>ii.\. 
not  onlv  liecauM*  mv  reii«>un*eii  wen>  uniaii  in  tli«-ni<Mri%i«. 
but  that,  liaviiii!  Iff  I  all  tliat  I  |Mif«M*iMH'<i|  of  cl<>ilir*  aimI 
bairtfai;e  at  the  Rtmary.  I  hImmiM  lii*olilige«l  to  ai*«|tiiri*  anMii* 
plete  oulfll  on  n*arhing  Kiitflaiid. 

It  wa*  a  calm  nii;ht.  with  a  atarry  aky  and  a  tranfftiil  *«a; 
an<l«  wlN*n  tlM*  caMn  |MiAfM*ntfeni  Iwl  umie  ilt*wn  i«*  iKi  r 
brrtlia,  the  raplain  «lid  not  o|i|hmm*  my  Meal  in;*  *'aft  "  ti>  i:<«- 
quarterHlt-4*k.  where  I  •••Mild  iM*|iarate  my»rlf  from  tlir  a<«ii.r- 
what  riot4ini«  c«»n)|iaiiy  t>f  the  har\'t**«t  laU*rrr«  that  thf^»ni:r«l 
the   forv|iart  of  the  \eiuH*l.     He  aaw,   with  that   iit^tiini  .% 
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sailor  is  eminently  gifted  with,  that  I  was  not  of  that  class 
by  which  I  was  surrounded,  and  with  a  ready  courtesy  he 
admitted  me  to  the  privilege  of  isolation. 

*^You  are  going  to  enlist,  I  *11  be  bound,"  said  he,  as  he 
passed  me  in  his  short  deck  walk.     ^'Ain*t  I  right? 

"No,"  said  I;  "I'm  going  to  seek  my  fortune." 

*'Seek  your  fortune!"  he  repeated,  with  a  slighting  sort 
of  laugh.  "One  used  to  read  about  fellows  doing  that  in 
story  books  when  a  child,  but  it 's  rather  strange  to  hear  of 
it  nowadays." 

"And  may  I  presume  to  ask  why  should  it  be  more  strange 
now  than  formerly?  Is  not  the  world  pretty  much  what  it 
used  to  be?  Is  not  the  drama  of  life  the  same  stock  piece 
our  forefathers  played  ages  ago?  Are  not  the  actors  and 
the  actresses  made  up  of  the  precise  materials  their  ances- 
tors were?  Can  you  tell  me  of  a  new  sentiment,  a  new  emo- 
tion, or  even  a  new  crime?  Why,  therefore,  should  there  be 
a  seeming  incongruity  in  reviving  any  feature  of  the  past?  " 

"Just  because  it  won't  do,  my  good  friend,"  said  he, 
bluntly.  "If  the  law  catches  a  fellow  lounging  about  the 
world  in  these  times,  it  takes  him  up  for  a  vagabond." 

**And  what  can  be  finer,  grander,  or  freer  than  a  vaga- 
bond?"  I  cried,  with  enthusiasm.  "Who,  I  would  ask  you, 
sees  life  with  such  philosophy?  Who  views  the  wiles,  the 
snares,  the  petty  conflicts  of  the  world  with  such  a  i*eflec- 
tive  calm  as  his?  Caring  little  for  personal  indulgence,  not 
solicitous  for  self-gratification,  he  has  both  the  spirit  and 
the  leisure  for  observation.  Diogenes  was  the  type  of  the 
vagabond,  and  see  how  successive  ages  have  acknowledged 
his  wisdom." 

"If  I  had  lived  in  his  day,  I'd  have  set  him  picking 
oakum,  for  all  that! "  he  replied. 

"And  probably,  too,  would  have  sent  the  '  blind  old  bard 
to  the  crank,'  "  said  I. 

I'm  not  quite  sure  of  whom  you  are  talking,"  said  he; 

but  if  he  was  a  good  ballad-singer,  I  'd  not  be  hanl  on 
him." 

"O!  Menin  aeide  Thea  Peleiadeo  AchillcosI  "  spouted  I 
out,  in  rapture. 
"That  ain't  high  Dutch,"  asked  he,  "is  it?" 
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"No,"  Baid  I,  proudly.  "It  is  ancieut  Greek,  — the  god- 
like tongue  of  an  immortal  race.** 

"Immortal  rascals!"  be  broke  in.  '^Iwas  in  the  fruit 
trade  up  in  the  Levant  there,  and  such  scoundrels  as  these 
Greek  fellows  I  never  met  in  my  life." 

"By  what  and  whom  made  so?"  I  exclaimed  eagerly. 
"Can  you  point  to  a  people  in  the  world  who  have  so  long 
resisted  the  barbarizing  influence  of  a  base  oppression? 
Was  thei*e  ever  a  nation  so  imbued  with  high  civilization 
as  to  be  enabled  for  centuries  of  slavery  to  preserve  the  tra- 
ditions of  its  greatness  ?  Have  we  the  record  of  any  race 
but  this,  who  could  rise  from  the  slough  of  degradation  to 
the  dignity  of  a  people?" 

"You've  been  a  play-actor,  I  take  it?'*  asked  he,  dryly. 

"No,  sir,  never! "  replied  I,  with  some  indignation. 

"Well,  then,  in  the  Methody  line?  You've  done  a  stroke 
of  preaching,  I  '11  be  sworn." 

"You  would  be  perjui*ed  in  that  case,  sir,"  I  rejoined, 
as  haughtily. 

"At  all  events,  an  auctioneer,"  said  he,  fairly  puzzled  in 
his  speculations. 

"Equally  mistaken  there,"  said  I,  calmly;  "bred  in  the 
midst  of  abundance,  nurtured  in  afiSuence,  and  educated 
with  all  the  solicitous  care  that  a  fond  parent  could  be- 
Btow  —  " 

"Gammon! "  said  he,  bluntly.  "You  are  one  of  the  swell 
mob  in  distress!** 

"  Is  this  like  distress?  "  said  I,  drawing  forth  my  purse  in 
which  were  seventy-five  sovereigns,  and  banding  it  to  him. 
'*  Count  over  that,  and  say  how  just  and  how  generous  are 
your  suspicions." 

He  gravely  took  the  purse  from  me,  and,  stooping  down 
to  the  binnacle  light,  counted  over  the  money,  scrutinizing 
carefully  the  pieces  as  he  went. 

"And  who  is  to  say  this  isn't  ^  swag'?"  said  be,  as  he 
closed  the  purse. 

"The  easiest  answer  to  that,"  said  I,  "is,  would  it  be 
likely  for  a  thief  to  show  his  booty,  not  merely  to  a  stran- 
ger, but  to  a  stranger  who  suspected  him?" 

"Well,  that  is  something,  I  confess,"  said  he,  slowly. 
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It  OQght  to  be  more,  —  it  ought  to  Ih»  oYorvtliiu^*  If 
distrust  were  not  a  debasing  sentiment,  oUstnuning  \\\^  iin« 
pulses  of  generosity,  and  even  iuvailing  tbo  )kr\H'luolii  \4 
justice,  you  would  see  far  more  i*easou  to  oouflJo  In  than  to 
disbelieve  me." 

"I've  been  done  pretty  often  afore  now,"  ho  mutloml, 
half  to  himself. 

"What  a  fallacy  that    is!"    criwl   I,   cHintviuptuounly. 

Was  not  the  pittance  that  some  crafty  inipoMtor  wriihtf 
from  your  compassion  well  repaid  to  you  in  tlio  nolilo  Molf* 
consciousness  of  your  genei-osity?  Did  not  your  vrnlMon 
on  that  day  taste  better  when  you  thought  of  hin  pork  dhoplf 
Had  not  your  Burgundy  gained  flavor  by  i\w  nicnioiy  of  \\m 
glass  of  beer  that  was  warming  the  half-chiHcd  hiMirt  In  A/« 
breast?  Oh,  the  narrow  mockery  of  func'ying  thiit  wn  I4in 
not  better  by  being  deceived  I " 

"How  long  is  it  since  you  had  your  bi'a«l  nIiavijiI?"  Iitf 
asked  dryly. 

"I  have  never  been  the  inmate  of  an  nttyUim  for  UitmiUm/* 
said  I,  divining  and  answering  the  irfjfMfrtifMffit  ifminiiati/ffh 

"Well,  I  own  you  are  a  rum  un,"  naid  In?,  lialf  iiit$nU$p^\y, 

"I  accept  even  this  bumble  tribute;  Uf  my  mli^UtnUiy/' 
said  I,  with  a  s^nt  of  prrxid  diffian^r^.  ''  f  am  w*rll  uw^tH 
bow  ke  most  be  regarded  wh//  riar^;*  Vf  u^m*n  hU  tmu 
iDdiridnalitj.'* 

••I  'd  be  Terr  evrirjOA  u>  ki^yw.**  iiai^l  b^*  aff>rf  a  |/*##itA  /// 
KTcral  mifkiOMw  **b^yw  a  MUm  «A  jf^^t  t^fjtiup  m^A  f/r  4»//^1« 
aboQt  oiaifis  ais  irr^/u^^Af  W&at't  k»Mt  tnf  €Urp'  Urif 
doc«  trt*  2f»  ^hfjnx  iz:^ 

I  csT-e  v>  'Xrwr  aait-jr^r  *ji*a  a  »m*>:  "/  ^/.exfv,  /imi>a>/.^, 

kar^e  a  *cr.inr  i»*>!t  v  -^  *ti.  .'/iir-^nt^f:  ^^  'A.**  v',*,^^  '* 


mifjKaabi^T^  11  i!i;n  11  »t  .-^  no:  i«*  **     ■'••    i<i#t  w  v'.i^i'  r*<Mi« 

Piri-V'UTt     inolUilKA:,      Itf     .'ii.H     UU'      •^iit>f j^l  ./.rut     Ut    .^ 
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more  nvciling  guuUnoe,  supiiort,  cliivction,  aiHl  couiiftrL  than 
the  ftic*ki*«t  imtitfiil  iirtnU  •  pby0U*iaii.  ll  i*  <io  tbi«  »i»ci«l 
thai  1  tbnm  iiiyai«*lf ;  1  ile%'otc  mysrlf  to  ^u'uW  iiifaiirv,  U> 
console  m^**^  ti>  MU(*(*f>r  the  oq>luiii,  and  0Up|iort  tbe  «iilo«« 
^morallv,  I  nioau.*' 

**I  Xn^ji'in  to  ftuii|>ect  }'ou  are  a  mont  artful  %*ai;alM>tKl/* 
aai«l  he  half  aiitcrily. 

^^1  have  Um^  iiiiicH*  nH*«>ncile<l  iiiviM^lf  t«>  tlie  tlnHiicht  i»f 
an  unjuiit  a|i|>rei'iati«»ti/*  naiii  1.  **lt  in  tin*  i**»iiiMilatii»ii  iluU 
men  arcfpt  when  coiifn»nte«l  with  iiume  of  original  icruius. 
You  can*l  help  ronfeiMiii^  tliat  all  your  (li»truiit  of  nn*  ha« 
grown  out  of  the  iiu|M*riority  «»f  uiy  |M»w(»ri>,  ami  tlie  humhie 
figure  you  have  prtfM*iitnl  in  r«»mpariii4»ii  «ith  iik*.'* 

*M>o  y(»u  rank  iiKMleiity  aiiiou^nt  thent*  »aiue  |Mi«eni?**  be 
aakml  filvlv. 

*\M«Hl«*f»ty  I  n*Jt*<'t/'  naid  I,  **aa  tieiii^  a  con  vent  ii*iial 
fonn  of  hviHKTiHv." 

**('ome  «lofiii  U»low/'  naiil  he,  **aiMl  take  a  glaaa  of 
hrmn«ly  ami  %iat«T.  It  *m  ^mwin^  ehilly  here,  ami  we  «hall 
be  the  U*tt«*r  «>f  iHMnethintf  Ut  rheer  uii." 

Seateil  in  hin  ounfoiiahle  little  oahin,  ami  with  a  ffotBllT 
array  of  Iii|ii«»nt  U«fore  me  to  rlHMme  fri»ni,  I  rrallv  frit  a 
•elf*c<i>nriil«*nr«*  in  th«*  fact  that,  if  I  wm*  no|  fMinirthiiij;  out 
of  the  (*oninioti.  I  i*<mi1i|  n<»t  th«*n  U*  thrn*.  **  Tlirre  mii«t  t^r 
in  niv  natun*."  thou;;ht  I,  **that  «*li*ni«*nt  which  Ui!«*t«  sur- 
CeaiK  or   1  <Htiil«l   n'»t    alwava    (1ml    niV(M*lf   in   mtuatitina  ••> 

mm 

palpably  U*\**ni|  tin*  a«*«*i<l«*ntfi  of  my  (*«»mlitti»n  ** 

Mv  iHwt  fiaA  oinrtmv  itiM*lf;  m*  fMM»n«T  fia»  I  hi«  i*m'«t 
tliati  lie  atlopt«<il  t<manU  m«»  a  niaiinvr  of  |H*rf«*<*l  |>iilitfl*n«-««. 
No  more  allii^ioiin  to  niy  pn*rari<»Uft  nit>«U«  of  hfr,  nrvrr  itnor 
a  ref«*n*m*i*  to  niv  a<lv«-ntnn>UH  futni«*.  Iii«l«'«'«l.  with  mn 
alnumt  artful  rxrii-ifiv  of  izoml  hn'«*«lihi;.  Ih*  turni-ol  tin*  «^*ti- 
vernation  towanU  hiin^^'lf,  ami  );a%«*  niv  a  nkrtth  itf  hu  <»«n 
life. 

It  wan  not  in  any  rt^MfN-rt*  a  r«*niarkAM«*  oti«*.  th«>u.*h  i\ 
bail  ita  nharr  of  thM«»i>  nii«lia|»«i  an«l  nii«»f<»rtniii*«  «i)ii*-h  •*\«r\ 
tailor  nuiftt  hnvv  r<tiifi«iiitf«l.  lli*  «»««  mn-rki^l  in  tli*- 
Partflr,  an«l  r^>hU*«l  in  th«*  lla\annah.  Ii.i«l  h)«  (*n*«  «1«  «t'it 
bim  at  San  FranriMsi.  ami  iia«  U*aiil<'<l  l»y  UifT  pim!*-*,  ami 
iold  in  Iiarl*ary  Ju<»l  a«  ev«>ry  othrr  Mu«*  Jai'i^i't  u<m*«I  t<i  lie; 
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and  I  listened  to  the  story,  only  marvelling  what  a  dreary 
sameness  pervades  all  these  narratives.  Why,  for  one  trait 
of  the  truthful  to  prove  his  tale,  I  could  have  invented  fifty. 
There  were  no  little  touches  of  sentiment  or  feeling,  no 
relieving  lights  of  human  emotion,  in  his  story.  I  never 
felt,  as  I  listened,  any  wish  that  he  should  be  saved  from 
shipwreck,  baffle  his  persecutors,  or  escape  his  captors;  and 
I  thought  to  myself,  ''This  fellow  has  certainly  got  no  nar- 
rative gusto."  Now  for  my  turn:  we  had  each  of  us  par- 
taken freely  of  the  good  liquor  before  us.  The  Captain  in 
his  quality  of  talker,  I  in  my  capacity  of  listener,  had  filled 
and  refilled  several  times.  There  was  not  anything  like 
inebriety,  but  there  was  that  amount  of  exultation,  a  stage 
higher  than  mere  excitement,  which  prompts  men,  at  least 
men  of  temperaments  like  mine,  not  to  suffer  themselves  to 
occupy  rear  rank  positions,  but  at  any  cost  to  become  fore- 
ground and  prominent  figures. 

"You  have  heard  of  the  M'Gillicuddys,  I  suppose?" 
asked  I.  He  nodded,  and  I  went  on.  ''You  see,  then,  at 
this  moment  before  you,  the  last  of  the  race.  I  mean,  of 
course,  of  the  elder  branch,  for  there  are  swarms  of  the 
others,  well  to  do  and  prosperous  also,  and  with  fine  estated 
properties.  I  '11  not  weary  you  with  family  history.  I  '11 
not  refer  to  that  remote  time  when  my  ancestors  wore  the 
crown,  and  ruled  the  fair  kingdom  of  Kerry.  In  the  Annals 
of  the  Four  Masters,  and  also  in  the  Chronicles  of  Theal- 
bogh  O'Faudlemh,  you  '11  find  a  detailed  account  of  our 
house.  I'll  simply  narrate  for  you  the  immediate  incident 
which  has  made  me  what  you  see  me,  —  an  outcast  and  a 
beggar. 

"My  father  was  the  tried  and  trusted  friend  of  that  noble- 
hearted  but  mistaken  man,  Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald.  The 
famous  attempt  of  the  year  'eight  was  concerted  between 
them;  and  all  the  causes  of  its  failure,  secret  as  they  are  and 
forever  must  be,  are  known  to  him  who  now  addresses  you. 
I  dare  not  trust  myself  to  talk  of  these  times  or  things,  lest 
I  should  by  accident  let  drop  what  might  prove  strictly 
confidential.  I  will  but  recount  one  incident,  and  that  a 
personal  one,  of  the  period.  On  the  night  of  Lord  Edward's 
capture,  my  father,  who  had  invited  a  friend  —  deep  himself 
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in  the  oiinnpirmcy  ~~  to  dine  witb  bim,  im*t  lii»  ifutvt  on  tlir 
•tr|Ni  of  hU  liall  4l<»or.  Mr.  llamuiotMl  —  tlii*  %ia«  hi»  nan* 
-^  wmm  |MiU*  aiul  liom>r-fttnick«  and  could  •cari'vlv  »|N*Ak.  a* 
my  fatWr  Mbook  bis  biitid.  *  l)u  ytm  kiMiw  «lijit  liaa  ba|>- 
proed,  Mmc'r'  Mid  b<f  Ui  my  fatbt*r.  *  I^»nl  l-Ulnanl  m 
Uketi,  MaJ<»r  Sirr  aiid  bia  |Mirty  bave  traoknl  bitii  tn  bi* 
biditiK*plA(*«';  tb«*y  lui%*e  got  b«dd  of  all  our  |mi|i«*ii».  aimI  nr 
are  lust.  liv  tbia  tiim*  t<»-iiiorn>»  i*Vi*rv  man  of  ua  will  U- 
witbiti  tbr  walla  (»f  Newgate.' 

**  *  l>«»irt  bulk  mi  gbioiiiilv,  Tom,'  aabi  mv  falber.  *  I,'*rd 
Kdward  will  «*M*a|M*  tbem  yet;  Im*  *a  tiut  a  Mnl  to  W  miarv-^l 
•o  eaaily;  and,  after  all,  we  aball  IIihI  iiirniia  to  i»li|i  our 
cablea  too.  C'ome  in,  atnl  enj«iy  y<Hir  air  I* 'in  aiMl  a  gt««l 
glaaa  uf  pi»rt,  andyi»ii'll  view  tbe  w«»rbl  more  |»lraaanil\.' 
Witb  a  little  encNKjrageUK'nt  of  tbia  Mirt  In*  ebeemi  bini  up. 
mud  tbe  dinner  |»aaae<l  off  agn>eaMy  enou^b:  tut  atill  iit\ 
falber  c*<»uUl  m-«>  tlwt  bia  friend  waa  by  ti«»  nirana  at  bi*  «•&»«•• 
ami  at  every  time  tbe  d«N»r  o|N*nt*il  In*  w«»ultl  alart  witb  a 
drgrve  of  auqirim*  tbat  atigurvil  anxi«-ly  i»f  mmtr  oimini; 
errnU  Fn»m  tlN*a4*  ami  otlH*r  aigna  of  uiM-a«iinrf»i»  in  bi« 
manner,  mv  fatlN*r  dn*w  bia  own  n»nelui*ioiia,  ami  with  a 
quick  intelligi-mx*  «>f  baik  nmimunirateil  bia  aui»|*i«-itiii«  !«• 
mv  motber,  wIh>  waa  lN*rm*lf  a  kt*«*n  and  abrrw«|  fdiM'Mrr. 

**  *  |>ti  v«»u   tbink,  Mattv,'  aaiil   br,  a<*  tbev  aat  ii\rr  tlH  ir 

•  •  • 

wine,  *  tbat  I  e«»iili|  flml  a  Utttle  t»f  tbt*  ti|i|  grei*ii  M*al  if  I 
waa  to  liHik  f«»r  it  in  tbf  c^i'llar?  It  ba^i  Uen  npnanl*  i>f 
ftirtv  vt*ara  I  ben*,  am  I  I  nevi-r  tiHieb  it  r^ave  on  r«iH-«  lal 
orraniiMia;   but  an  old  friend  like  llaniintMiil  il«*»er\«-«  vui  b  a 

tn>al.* 

**Mv  falber  fanci***!  tbat  llamnitmil  una  paU-i  a*  br  tbu* 
alliid«*«l  to  tbeir  oM  friemUbip.  aiitl  In*  g!i\i*  iii\  nititbrr  a 
rapid  ulanre  nf  bif*  abaiii  rye,  simI.  taking  tin*  ««li.it  kt-\.  Im- 
left  tbe  fiHtm.  I tiimi*tl lately  outlaid**  tb«*  tliHii.  |ii>  Iia*t<  tit«l 
to  tbe  ^tabb*.  and  la^ldb**!  and  briilb'*d  a  li«>r^*.  and.  •Iippiiic 
uuietlv  (Hit.  br  pidi*  for  tbe  M*a-oiaitt,  ni*ar  tb«*  sk<-iri«-«.  It 
waa  i»i\t<*<*n  milea  fn»m  iMiblin,  but  b«*  ilid  tb«*  tlivtini^- 
witbin  tb«*  bour  And  wrll  wa**  it  fi»r  bim  tb.it  br  rriipli>\fi 
am*h  f»fM-ot!  Willi  a  liU-ral  off«T  i»f  niomy  and  th«-  u  • 
wateb  In*  atire,  bi*  m*<-ur«*«|  a  liin.ill  tinbinu**niark  V*  o*n\rT 
bim  over  to  France,  fi»r  wbirb  be  Maib^l   iuim«'«liatelv.      I 
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have  said  it  was  well  that  he  employed  such  speed;  for,  after 
waiting  with  suppressed  impatience  for  my  father's  return 
from  the  cellar,  Hammond  expressed  to  my  mother  his  fears 
lest  my  father  might  have  been  taken  ill.  She  tried  to  quiet 
his  apprehensions,  but  the  very  calmness  of  her  manner 
served  only  to  increase  them.  *'  I  can  bear  this  no  longer,' 
cried  he,  at  last,  rising,  in  much  excitement,  from  his  chair; 
*'  I  must  see  what  has  become  of  him !'  At  the  same  moment 
the  door  was  suddenly  flung  open,  and  an  otlicer  of  police, 
io  full  uniform,  presented  himself.  ^  He  has  got  away,  sir,' 
said  he,  addressing  Hammond;  *'  the  stable-door  is  open, 
and  one  of  the  horses  missing.' 

"My  mother,  from  whom  I  heard  the  story,  bad  only  time 
to  utter  a  *  Thank  God! '  before  she  fainted.  On  recovering 
her  senses,  she  found  herself  alone  in  the  ixx>m.  The 
traitor  Hammond  and  the  police  had  left  her  without  even 
calling  the  servants  to  her  aid." 

"And  your  father, — what  became  of  him?"  asked  the 
skipper,  eagerly. 

"He  arrived  in  Paris  in  sorry  plight  enough;  but,  fortu- 
nately, Clarke,  whose  influence  with  the  Emperor  was  un- 
boundeil,  was  a  distant  connection  of  our  family.  By  bis 
inter%'ention  my  father  obtained  an  interview  with  his 
Majesty,  who  was  greatly  struck  by  the  adventurous  spirit 
and  daring  character  of  tlie  man ;  not  the  less  so  because  he 
had  the  courage  to  disabuse  the  Emperor  of  many  notions 
and  impressions  he  had  conceived  about  the  readiness  of 
Ireland  to  accept  French  assistance. 

"Though  my  father  would  much  have  preferred  taking 
service  in  the  army,  the  Emperor,  who  had  strong  prejudices 
against  men  becoming  soldiers  who  had  not  8er\'ed  in  every 
grade  from  the  ranks  upwards,  opposed  this  intention,  and 
employeil  him  in  a  civil  capacity.  In  fact,  to  his  manage- 
ment were  intrusted  some  of  the  most  delicate  and  difficult 
secret  negotiations;  and  he  gained  a  higli  name  for  acute- 
ness  and  honorable  dealing.  In  recognition  of  his  services, 
his  name  was  inscribed  in  the  Grand  Livre  for  a  consider- 
able pension;  but  at  the  fall  of  the  dynasty,  this,  with  hun- 
dreds of  others  equally  meritorious,  was  annulh'd;  and  my 
father,   worn  out  with  age  and   disappointment   togetiier, 
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•Auk  at  \ubU  aixl  c1n*41  at  Dioaiit^  where  tny  nM>tbrr  was 
buritnl  l»ut  a  few  yvmn  previuualy.  Mraiiwbilr  be  was 
triwi  aii«l  fouiMl  >;uilty  of  higb  treaaou  in  IrrlainU  and  all  In;* 
lamb  auci  oIIrt  |)n>|ivrty  forfeitt*d  to  tbe  ('n>wu.  Mj  |irr»- 
ent  Journey  waa  aiiuply  a  pilgrimage  to  aee  tbr  ol<|  iwn 
aloiia  that  once  U*loiigtHl  t«>  our  rare.  It  wan  my  fatbrr**  last 
wiab  tliat  I  aiiouhl  vinit  tlie  ancient  iKMne  of  our  famil\, 

• 

ami  ataiMl  u|H>n  tlie  biUi«  that  once  arknowl«<ilp<il  im  ••  Un-tr 
ruler.  He  never  cleiiirvtl  tliat  I  Hhtmlcl  remain  a  Fmieh  auI- 
Jecl;  a  lingering  lt»ve  for  bin  own  c^mntry  minglnl  in  bt» 
heart  with  a  certain  rem^ntnient  t«>«anla  FraiK*e,  wlio  hatl 
certainly  treatc*<l  him  with  ingratituile;  ami  alnH«t  hi*  la»t 
wonla  to  me  wert*,  *  Distnint  tlie  ttaul.*  Wlien  1  told  yi>u 
awhile  Imck  that  I  waa  nurtureil  in  altlueniH*,  it  waa  ao  t«i  all 
a|ipearaniv:  for  my  father  lia^l  a|ient  every  nbilling  of  hi* 
ca|»ital  on  my  t*ilii<*Btion,  ami  1  waa  under  the  firm  cun\H^ 
tioo  that  1  viaM  Utrn  t«»  a  very  great  fortune.  You  mav 
Jmlge  tlie  terrihie  revuUion  of  my  feeling*  i»hen  1  lrarn«^l 
tlmt  1  bail  to  face  the  worhl  alm«iat«  if  not  a^^tually.  a 
lieggar. 

**  1  c«>uld  eaaily  have  attaclM*<l  myaelf  nn  a  hangrr-^Hi  «tf 
■ofDe  of  mv  w««ll.tf>Hlo  relationa.  liHle«N|,  |  mill  miv  for 
them,  that  they  iihownl  the  kindest  di«|MHiition  ti>  lirfrirn*! 
me;  hut  the  |i«H%itioti  of  a  d«*|M*ndatit  w«>uld  have  d«*«itn»yol 
every  ehaiuv  of  ImppinefiM  f(»r  m<*,  and  n**  I  retM»lveil  that  I 
w<Hihl  fearl«*««lv  throw  mviM*lf  uim»ii  tin*  hn»ad  (M*ran  of  lifr. 
ami  tniMt  that  fM>me  fM*a  cum*nt  <»r  fav(»rini;  wiml  wouM 
bear  me  at  la^t  into  a  harUir  of  aaf«*tv.** 

*'\Vliat  ran  y»»u  il«»V  aikeil  tin*  f«ki|i|>er,  nirtly. 

•*Kver}thini»,  and  nothing!  I  have,  imi  to  »ay.  tlw  *  i^rn- 
timent  '  of  all  thintfn  in  my  iH^art,  hut  am  tH>t  «*apaMe  %»f 
exerutinjr  oim»  of  tlH'm.  With  the  m<»*t  oirni-t  rai.  I  kn«»w 
not  a  note  of  mn«ir:  and  th(»in;h  I  Ciuild  ii*>t  i*«**>k  v«*u  a 
cbi»fK  1  have  thf  imwt  excellent  a|»pn«<'ialioi)  of  a  wril- 
drraae«l  t| inner.** 

**Well/'  naitl  lie,  laiii!hini;,  **I  niu*t  c«»nf«'««  I  ilon't  •!)•• 
peel  theae  to  l»e  e\artly  the  n-irt  of  gifta  t«i  liem-fit  yotir 
fellow-man.*' 

•'And  vet/*i*ai<l  I.  *' it  i*  exactly  to  imli\i*luaU  of  iKh 
atmnp  that  the  world  acconb  iu   priiea.     The   impm«r>» 
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thMt  provides  the  opera  could  not  sing  nor  dAiio^.  T\\^. 
general  who  directs  the  campaign  might  l>c  mre\y  puftft|«d 
bow  to  clean  his  musket  or  pipeclay  his  Mu  The  gt'«ai 
minister  who  imposes  a  tax  might  be  totally  utip(|uiil  to 
the  daty  of  applying  its  provisions.  Ask  hini  in  gnn^e  H 
hogshead  of  spirits,  for  instance.  Mif  pontilfyn  Is  llkc^ 
tkein.  I  tell  you,  once  more,  the  world  wants  incii  of 
wide  conceptions  and  far-ranging  ideas,  —  men  wJio  look 
to  great  results  and  grand  combinations/' 

"  But,  to  be  practical,   how  do  you  mean   to  Irt-fiftk  fast 
to-morrow  morning?  " 

*^  At  a  moderate  cost,  hat  comfortably :  t«a,  f//]is,  two 
and  a  mmpsteak  with  fried  pr/taU^es/' 

••  What  'a  yoar  name?  "  said  he,  toking  r/tit  his  n//t«-Yio</k. 
^I  nostn'l  forget  yoa  when  I  bear  of  yrm  n^rxf 

••  For  the  preaent^  I  call  myself  Potts,  —  Mr.  ff/ttM,  H  jtm 


-  Write  it  here  yourself,"  said  h*,  banding  mt,  f h#  p^y^W, 
Aad  I  wrote  in  a  bold,  vigorooa  hand,  **  Alg^nnrKm  .Hydr^y 
PoCfis,"  wish  the  date. 

**rrcjcrre  that  aatoeraph.  Captain,**  said  f ;  ^'  it  it  in  da 
f|Nnt  of  vanity  I  say  it.  hot  the  day  will  **om#?  yon  11  r^f\im 
a  tra-pmrnd  note  for  It.'^ 

-WeiL  I'd  take  a  trifle  I«is  jnst  now/'  ^\f\  h^.  «milin!y. 
He  sat  for  some  time  gravely  ^»onf<»mnlstin!;f  th#»  vrr\i'\f)^, 
and  at  leneth,  in  a  aort  of  half  -mli loony,  ^aid.  •*  Boh  vroold 
like  him. — be  wonid  -wit  Bob,"  T]i*^n.  lifrinir  his  h^»d.  iw 
vitirrsBed  me:  **  T  bavp^  a  bmfh^r  in  ^v>mmftf>d  of  on^  of  'h#* 
p.  sod  O.  stesniers.  —  jnsf  ^h<»'  iVIlow  for  70*^.  Hp  :i»«t  to^ 
orettv  mnrh  iiki»  ronr  own  ^\^t\f  ^r^r'Of^^  \^  ;if*».  ^^t\ 
't  be  nemnaded  'hat  h^  \^\V'^  'h**  'T»*^t  -•pfimnTi  n  •h*' 
narv:  or  rhat  ;ii»  'lann'"  .1  vlnn  *o  -ipti^i  Popr- 
ita  hreakwat<*r  ^kv.ni<rh.    it     aronft-^jMr    .mir^' 


-*  .in  t*nthmiaat*  —  a -isionarr.  f   m^**    lo   f/MiKt.  '  ,nv»    . 

QlMiRBnfQDIIsly. 

—  W.>iL  r  "hink  tot?  miorJit  '.a  nr*rp    ,io»'r*''*'i  1     tpk     i^/t- 

■»f  :i  Tian  of  "onr   'tm    -t.omn.  "    ..*..-  .^'     -•'■'•i*?. 

Ar  lit  r^TPntf*.  !f  nrvnlH  ■  a  -s*    -n.-n    ^  -  '^^^ 

If '•on  shonlil    •*iflnf»p     >     «>    ?     r.  •.  ,    r    .  .  'irH» 
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when  the  ^Clarence'  touches  there,  just  ask  for  Captain 
Rogers ;  tell  him  you  know  me,  that  will  be  enough." 

^*'  Why  not  give  me  a  line  of  introduction  to  him?  *'  said  I, 
with  an  easy  indifference.  ^^  These  things  serve  to  clear  away 
the  awkwardness  of  a  self-presentation." 

^^  I  don't  care  if  I  do,"  said  he,  taking  a  sheet  of  paper, 
and  beginning  '*  Dear  Bob,"  —  after  which  he  paused  and  de- 
liberated, muttering  the  words  **  Dear  Bob"  three  or  four 
times  over  below  his  breath. 

'* '  Dear  Bob,' "  said  I,  aloud,  in  the  tone  of  one  dictating 
to  an  amanuensis,  —  "  '  This  brief  note  will  be  handed  to  you 
by  a  very  valued  friend  of  mine,  Algernon  Sydney  Potts,  a 
man  so  completely  after  your  own  heart  that  I  feel  a  down- 
right satisfaction  in  bringing  you  together.' " 

^^  Well,  that  ain't  so  bad,"  said  he,  as  he  uttered  the 
last  words  which  fell  from  his  pen,  —  '"in  bringing  you 
together.' " 

"  Go  on,"  said  I,  dictatorially,  and  continued :  "  *  Thrown 
by  a  mere  accident  myself  into  his  society,  I  was  so  struck 
by  his  attainments,  the  originality  of  his  views,  and  the  wide 
extent  of  his  knowledge  of  life  — '     Have  you  that  down  ?  " 

'^  No,"  said  he,  in  some  confusion ;  ''I  am  only  at 
*  entertainments.' " 

'*  I  said  *  a/-tainments,'  sir,"  said  I,  rebukingly,  and  then 
repeating  the  passage  word  for  word,  till  he  had  written  it,  — 
"  '  that  I  conceived  for  him  a  regard  and  an  esteem  rarely 
accorded  to  others  than  our.oldest  friends.'  One  word  more : 
'  Potts,  from  certain  circumstances,  which  I  cannot  here  enter 
upon,  may  appear  to  you  in  some  temporary  inconvenience  as 
regards  money  — '  " 

Here  the  Captain  stopped,  and  gave  me  a  most  significant 
look :  it  was  at  once  an  appreciation  and  an  expression  of 
drollery. 

*'  Go  on,"  said  I,  dryly.  "  '  If  so,'"  resumed  I,  ''  »  be 
guardedly  cautious  neither  to  notice  his  embarrassment 
nor  allude  to  it;  above  all,  take  especial  care  that  you 
make  no  offer  to  remove  the  inconvenience,  for  he  is  one 
of  those  whose  sensibilities  are  so  fine,  and  whose  senti- 
ments so  fastidious,  that  he  could  never  recover,  in  his  own 
esteem,  the  dignity  compromised  by  such  an  incident.'  '* 
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«^  Very  neatly  turned,'*  said  he,  as  he  re-read  the  passage. 
^'  I  think  that's  quite  enough." 

^*'  Ample.  You  have  nothing  more  to  do  than  sign  your 
name  to  it" 

He  did  this,  with  a  verificatory  flourish  at  foot,  folded  and 
sealed  the  letter,  and  handed  it  to  me,  saying,  — 

*'  If  it  were  n't  for  the  handwriting,  Bob  would  never  be- 
lieve all  that  fine  stuff  came  from  me ;  but  you  '11  tell  him  it 
was  after  three  glasses  of  brandy-and-water  that  I  dashed  it 
off,  —  that  will  explain  everything." 

I  promised  faithfully  to  make  the  required  explanation, 
and  then  proceeded  to  make  some  inquiries  about  this 
brother  Bob,  whose  nature  was  in  such  a  close  affinity  with 
my  own.  I  could  learn,  however,  but  little  beyond  the 
muttered  acknowledgment  that  Bob  was  a  ^^  queer  un," 
and  that  there  was  never  his  equal  for  ^^  falling  upon  good 
luck,  and  spending  it  after,"  a  description  which,  when  ap- 
plied to  my  own  conscience,  told  an  amount  of  truth  that 
was  actually  painful. 

**  There 's  no  saying,"  said  I,  as  I  pocketed  the  letter, 
"  if  this  epistle  should  ever  reach  your  brother's  hand,  my 
course  in  life  is  too  wayward  and  uncertain  for  me  to  say 
in  what  corner  of  the  earth  fate  may  find  me;  but  if  we 
are  to  meet,  you  shall  hear  of  it.  Rogers,"  —  I  said  this  in 
all  the  easy  ^familiarity  which  brandy  inspired, —  "I'll  tell 
your  brother  of  the  warm  and  generous  hospitality  you  ex- 
tended to  me,  at  a  time  tliat,  to  all  seeming,  I  needed  such 
attentions,  —  at  a  time,  I  say,  when  none  but  myself  could 
know  how  independently  I  stood  as  regarded  means ;  and  of 
one  thing  be  assured,  Rogers,  he  whose  caprice  it  now  is  to 
call  himself  Potts  is  your  friend,  j'our  fast  friend,  for  life." 

He  wrung  my  hand  cordially,  —  perhaps  it  was  the  easiest 
way  for  an  honest  sailor,  as  he  was,  to  acknowledge  tlie 
patronizing  tone  of  my  speech,  —  but  I  could  plainly  see 
that  he  was  sorely  puzzled  by  the  situation,  and  possibly 
very  well  pleased  that  there  was  no  third  party  to  be  a  spec- 
tator of  it. 

*' Throw  yourself  there  on  that  sofa,"  said  he,  **  and  take 
a  sleep."  And  with  that  piece  of  counsel  he  left  me,  and 
went  up  on  deck. 

VOL.  II.  — 12 
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Nkxt  morning*  are  terrible*  things,  wlietbrr  one  awmkes  to 
the  thought  of  eome  awful  run  of  ilMuck  at  play,  or  with  thr 
racking  hea4larh<*  of  n^w  |Mirt  or  a  very  *'  fruity  "  Ilurgumlt 
They  are  ilreailful,  too,  when  they  bring  memories  —  vague 
and  imlistinet,  |ierlia|Ni  —  of  tome  serious  alterratioos,  {ms- 
akHiate  wonU  exrhangt*^!,  and  expressions  of  defiance  rrct{>- 
roeated  ;  Imt,  as  a  measure  of  self-reproach  and  humiliatkin, 
I  know  not  any  distress  can  c<im|»are  with  the  sensation  (if 
awaking  t«)  the  Cfmsci^Hisness  that  our  cufis  have  so  minis- 
lerrd  to  itnaginati<m  that  we  luive  givfn  a  mytliical  narra- 
live  of  ounk*lf  atul  our  U*longings,  ami  have  liudt  up  a  rani 
edifice  of  greatness  that  must  tumble  with  the  first  touch  of 
truth. 

It  was  a  sincere  satisfaction  to  me  that  I  saw  nothing  of 
the  akip|N*r  on  that  **  next  morning.**  He  was  so  ocrtj|>i«^l 
with  all  the  details  of  getting  into  |M>rt<.  that  ^esca|inl  his 
notice,  simI  c«>ntrive«l  to  laml  unremarketl.  Little  smi|Mi  of 
my  last  night's  biography  wcHild  obtnide  thems<*tvr«  u)H»n 
me,  roixeil  up  strangely  with  incidents  of  that  same  ski|»f«rr's 
life,  so  tluit  I  was  actually  puxxU*«l  at  moments  to  remrmbrr 
whether  hf  was  not  the  descf*ndant  of  the  fanKHis  rrlirl 
frieml  of  I^onl  f*^lwanl  Fitzgerald,  and  /  it  wss  who  was  mM 
in  the  public  s<|uare  at  Tunis. 

These  dissolving  views  of  an  evening  liefi»re  are  very 
difllcult  problems,  —  not  to  yi/,  m^ist  vahi«Hl  reailer,  wb*Mr 
conscience  is  rH>t  burglariously  assault4««l  by  a  ri<»t<Mis  ima^H 
nation,  but  to  the  fioor  weak  Totts  like  organ iiat ions,  the 
men  wIk>  never  en)«»y  a  real  sensati«»n.  or  taste  s  real  pie**- 
ore,  save  on  the  hy|M»ttK^is  (»f  a  nnick  situation. 

I  sat  at  my  breakfast  in  the  **(;oAt'*  me«litAting  the«e 
things.     The  grainl  problem  to  resolve  was  this :  Is  it  better 
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to  live  a  life  of  dull  incidents  and  commonplace  events  in 
one's  own  actual  sphere,  or,  creating,  by  force  of  imagina- 
tion, an  ideal  status,  to  soar  into  a  region  of  higher  concep- 
tions and  more  pictorial  situations?  What  could  existence 
in  the  first  case  offer  me  ?  A  wearisome  beaten  path,  with 
nothing  to  interest,  nothing  to  stimulate  me.  On  the  other 
side  lay  glorious  regions  of  lovely  scenery,  peopled  with 
figures  the  most  graceful  and  attractive.  I  was  at  once  the 
associate  of  the  wise,  the  witty,  and  the  agreeable,  with 
wealth  at  my  command,  and  great  prizes  within  my  reach. 
Illusions  all !  to  be  sure ;  but  what  are  not  illusions,  —  if  by 
that  word  you  take  mere  account  of  permanence?  What  is 
it  in  this  world  that  we  love  to  believe  real  is  not  illusionary, 
—  the  question  of  duration  being  the  only  difference  ?  Is 
not  beauty  perishable?  Is  not  wit  soon  exhausted?  What 
becomes  of  the  proudest  physical  strength  after  middle  life 
is  reached?  What  Of  eloquence  when  the  voice  fails  or  loses 
its  facility  of  inflection? 

All  these  considerations,  however  convincing  to  myself, 
were  not  equally  satisfactory  as  regarded  others ;  and  so  I 
sat  down  to  write  a  letter  to  Crofton,  explaining  the  reasons 
of  my  sodden  departure,  and  enclosing  him  Father  Dyke's 
epistle,  which  I  had  carried  away  with  me.  I  began  this 
letter  with  the  most  firm  resolve  to  be  truthful  and  accurate. 
I  wrote  down,  not  only  the  date,  but  the  day.  ^^  ^  Groat,' 
Milford,"  followed,  and  then,  "  My  dear  Crofton,  —  It 
would  ill  become  one  who  has  partaken  of  your  generous 
hospitality,  and  who,  from  an  unknown  stranger,  was  ad- 
mitted to  the  privilege  of  your  intimacy,  to  quit  the  roof 
beneath  which  the  happiest  hours  of  his  life  were  passed 
without  expressing  the  deep  shame  and  sorrow  such  a  step 
has  cost  him,  while  he  bespeaks  your  indulgence  to  hear  the 
reason.**  This  was  my  first  sentence,  and  it  gave  me  un- 
common troable.  I  desired  to  be  dignified,  yet  grateful, 
proud  in  my  humility,  grieved  over  an  abrupt  departure,  but 
sustained  by  a  manly  confidence  in  the  strength  of  my  own 
motives.  If  I  read  it  over  once,  I  read  it  twenty  times; 
now  deeming  it  too  diffuse,  now  fearing  lest  I  had  com- 
pressed my  meaning  too  narrowly.  Mi<rht  it  not  l>e  l)etter 
to  open  thus :  **  Strike,  but  hear  me,  dear  Crofton,  or,  be- 
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fore  coDdemniDg  the  unhappy  creature  whose  abject  cry  for 
mercy  may  seem  but  to  increase  the  presumption  of  his 
guilt,  and  in  whose  faltering  accents  may  appear  the  signs  of 
a  stricken  conscience,  read  over,  dear  friend,  the  entire  of 
this  letter,  weigh  well  the  difficulties  and  dangers  of  him  who 
wrote  it,  and  say,  is  he  not  rather  a  subject  for  pity  than 
rebuke?  Is  not  this  more  a  case  for  a  tearful  forgiveness 
than  for  chastisement  and  reproach?" 

Like  most  men  who  have  little  habit  of  composition,  my 
difficulties  increased  with  every  new  attempt,  and  I  became 
bewildered  and  puzzled  what  to  choose.  It  was  vitally  im- 
portant that  the  first  lines  of  my  letter  should  secure  the 
favorable  opinion  of  the  reader ;  by  one  unhappy  word,  one 
ill-selected  expression,  a  whole  case  might  be  prejudiced.  I 
imagined  Crofton  angrily  throwing  the  epistle  from  him 
with  an  impatient  ^^  Stuff  and  nonsense !  a  practised  hum- 
bugger  ! "  or,  worse  again,  calling  out,  ^^  Listen  to  this, 
Mary.  Is  not  Master  Potts  a  cool  hand?  Is  not  tiiis 
brazening  it  out  with  a  vengeance?"  Such  a  thought  was 
agony  to  me ;  the  very  essence  of  my  theory  about  life  was 
to  secure  the  esteem  and  regard  of  others.  I  yearned  after 
the  good  opinion  of  my  fellow-men,  and  there  was  no  amount 
of  falsehood  I  would  not  incur  to  obtain  it.  No,  come  what 
would  of  it,  the  Croftons  must  not  think  ill  of  me.  They 
must  not  only  believe  me  guiltless  of  ingratitude,  but  some 
one  whose  gratitude  was  worth  having.  It  will  elevate  them 
in  their  own  esteem  if  they  suppose  that  the  pebble  they 
picked  up  in  the  highway  turned  out  to  be  a  ruby.  It  will 
open  their  hearts  to  fresh  impulses  of  generosity ;  they  will 
not  sav  to  each  other,  "  Let  us  be  more  careful  another 
time ;  let  us  be  guarded  against  showing  attention  to  mere 
strangers ;  remember  how  we  were  taken  in  by  that  fellow 
Potts ;  what  a  specious  rascal  he  was,  —  how  plausible,  how 
insinuating ! "  but  rather,  *'  We  can  afford  to  be  confiding, 
our  ex{>eriences  have  taught  us  trustfulness.  Poor  Potts  is 
a  lesson  that  may  inspire  a  hopeful  belief  in  others."  How 
little  benefit  can  any  one  in  his  own  individual  capacity  con- 
fer upon  the  world,  but  what  a  large  measure  of  good  may 
be  distributed  by  the  way  he  inflnencea  others.  Thus,  for 
instance,  by  one  well-sustained  delnsian  of  mine,  I  inspire  a 
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fund  of  virtues  which,  in  my  merely  truthful  character,  I 
could  never  pretend  to  originate.  '*  Yes,"  thought  I,  ''the 
Croftons  shall  continue  to  esteem  me;  Potts  shall  be  a 
beacon  to  guide,  not  a  sunken  rock  to  wreck  them." 

Thus  resolving,  I  sat  down  to  inform  them  that  on  my 
return  from  a  stroll,  I  was  met  by  a  man  bearing  a  telegram, 
informing  me  of  the  dying  condition  of  my  father's  only 
brother,  my  sole  relative  on  earth ;  that,  yielding  only  to  the 
impulse  of  my  affection,  and  not  thinking  of  preparation,  I 
started  on  board  of  a  steamer  for  Waterford,  and  thence  for 
Milford,  on  my  way  to  Brighton.  I  vaguely  hinted  at  great 
expectations,  and  so  on,  and  then,  approaching  the  difficult 
problem  of  Father  Dyke's  letter,  I  said,  ^'I  enclose  you  the 
priest^s  letter,  which  amused  me  much.  With  all  his  shrewd- 
ness, the  worthy  churchman  never  suspected  how  completely 
my  friend  Keldrum  and  myself  had  humbugged  him,  nor  did 
he  discover  that  our  little  dinner  and  the  episode  that  fol- 
lowed it  were  the  subjects  of  a  wager  between  ourselves. 
His  marvellous  cunning  was  thus  for  once  at  fault,  as  I  shall 
explain  to  you  more  fully  when  we  meet,  and  prove  to  yoa 
that,  upon  this  occasion  at  least,  he  was  not  deceiver,  bot 
dupe ! "  I  begged  to  have  a  line  from  him  to  the  ^'  Crown 
Hotel,  Brighton,"  and  concluded.  ^ 

With  this  act,  I  felt  I  had  done  with  the  past,  and  now 
addressed  myself  to  the  future.  I  purchased  a  few  cheap 
necessaries  for  the  road,  as  few  and  as  cheap  as  was  well 
possible.  I  said  to  myself,  Fortune  shall  lift  yoa  from  the 
very  dust  of  the  high-road.  Potts;  not  one  advantageous 
adjunct  shall  aid  your  elevation ! 

The  train  by  which  I  was  to  leave  did  not  stert  till  noon, 
and  to  while  away  time  I  took  up  a  number  of  the  *'  Times," 
which  the  "  Goat "  appeared  to  receive  at  third  or  foarth 
hand.  My  eye  fell  upon  that  memorable  second  cc^umn,  in 
which  I  read  the  following :  — 

"  Left  his  home  in  Dablin  on  the  «th  nh.,  and  o^  «inr#^  b<i«n  h^taH 
of,  a  youD^  j3:entleman,  ajred  about  twentr-Cwo  r#ian,  fir^  f^Ht  nirMi 
and  a  quarter  in  heisrht,  ilierhtlr  formed,  and  rath#^  ^,r,^^f\  in  fU 
^houUers;  features  pale  and  melancholj :  ev*H(  ^ayi«h,  in<^!inif.:(  u, 
hazel ;  hair  light  brown,  and  worn  long  b<thind.  He  ha/1  on  At  hii 
departure  —  " 
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I  turned  iiii|Mitiently  to  the  foot  of  the  ailvertbetnent,  ami 
fouDJ  that  to  aiiv  oue  giving  «uch  information  aa  mi|ctit  Ira^l 
to  hia  dtacoverj  waa  |>romiat*«l  a  liberal  rewanl,  «>n  applicm* 
tloo  to  Meaam.  Pbtta  ami  Co.,  ooni|ioumling  cb«mt»ta  ami 
apolhecariea^  Mary'a  Abbey.  1  actually  grew  »ick  mth 
anger  aa  1  read  tbia.  To  wbat  eml  waa  it  that  1  built  u|>  a 
glorious  edifice  of  imaginative  arcbitecture,  if  by  oni*  miM-r- 
abta  touch  of  coame  fa<*t  it  wouhl  crumble  int4»  cUt?  T<i 
what  iHirpoae  did  I  intrigue  with  Fortune  to  grant  mr  a 
apecial  deatiny,  if  1  were  thua  to  be  claamnl  with  runaway 
Iradera  or  «travtHl  t4*rrieni?  1  U*lieve  in  mv  h«*art  I  cimiIiI 
better  have  borne  all  the  terrora  of  a  chargir  of  frUniy  tJian 
the  lowering,  deljaaing,  humiliating  oomlitiou  of  being  ailvrr- 
Uaed  for  on  a  rewanl. 

I  had  Umg  sinct*  delerminetl  to  be  free  an  reganlrti  the 
liea  of  country.  I  m>w  refM>lve<l  U>  be  e<|ually  ao  with  re* 
apecl  to  tlioai*  of  family.  I  will  be  lN>tta  no  longer.  I  wiil 
call  mvaelf  for  tin*  futnn*  —  let  me  m*«*  —  wliat  »ltall  it  l«r. 
that  will  not  involve  a  continu«H|  exerriae  of  merm>rv,  ami  tlie 
Iroableaome  taak  of  unmarking  my  linen?  I  waa  fi»n;eftin'^ 
in  thia  that  I  luul  none,  all  my  wearablea  being  left  lirhimi 
at  Ibe  Rnaary.  Something  with  an  initial  I*  waa  rt*«)iit»itr ; 
and  after  much  can  valuing,  I  fixe<l  on  I'ottinger.  If  hx  an 
unhappy  chance  I  ah^Hild  meet  one  wlm  rememlM*re«l  ttir  %% 
PrHta,  1  reaer\*e«l  the  rtuht  f»f  mildly  ciim*rtitig  hitn  by  *a%- 
log,  **  Pot  finger,  Potttni;er!  tlie  name  I'otta  waji  given  mr 
when  at  Kton  for  fthortnemi.**  Thev  tell  iia  tluit  am<»ni:»t 
Ibe  daya  of  our  exultation  in  life,  f«*w  can  cr>m|>an*  with  that 
in  which  weexchan«^«  a  Jacket  for  a  tail«<<l  coat.  Tlie  a|»rtttg 
from  the  tail|w»le  to  tht*  full-grown  ir^^,  tlie  emanri|mti<ici 
from  boyhood  into  a<lo|i»ficence,  iJi  certainly  very  faikcinatm); 
Lei  me  aaaure  mv  readier  that  the  iMMiml  fntm  a  rmm<MivIlat>»r 
nanie  to  a  high-iu»undin2  epitliet  of  thrive  iiylla!»lei»  in  alm*Mt 
aa  enchanting  a*i  thi<«  A«uiumpti«>n  of  the  t'»^t  viriii*.  \  tui-l 
often  felt  the  t4TribU»  bn'vitv  of  lN»ttji;  I  bail  nhnmk  fr«»m 
anawering  tlie  f|ue<ttioti,  •*  What  name,  nir?**  fn»m  the  ii>«lt*- 
acribable  nhame  of  Playing  *'  Polta;  "  Imt  P^ittin^rer  r*^M  »«r 
utteretl  nlowlv  ami  with  dignity.  One  coul«l  reiwxM*  on  x\w 
initial  nvllable,  mn  if  to  nay,  **  Mark  well  what  I  am  aavtni; ; 
thia  la  a  name  to  lie  remembered.'*     With  that,  there  mual 
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have  been  great  and  distingiiiabed  Fottingers^  rich  men, 
men  of  influence  and  acres;  from  these  I  could  at  leisoi^ 
select  a  parentt^e. 

«^  Do  you  go  by  the  twelve-fifteen  train,  sir?  *'  asked  the 
waiter,  breaking  in  upon  these  meditations.  ^^  You  have  no 
time  to  lose,  sir." 

With  a  start,  I  saw  it  was  already  past  twelve ;  so  I  paid 
my  bill  with  ail  speed,  and,  taking  my  knapsack  in  my  hand, 
hurried  away  to  the  train.  There  was  considerable  oonfusion 
as  I  arrived,  a  crush  of  cabs,  watermen,  and  porters  blocked 
the  way,  and  the  two  currents  of  an  arriving  and  departing 
train  straggled  against  and  confronted  each  other.  Amongst 
those  who,  like  myself,  were  bent  on  entering  the  station- 
house,  was  a  young  lady  in  deep  mourning,  whose  frail 
proportions  and  delicate  figur^  gave  no  prospect  of  resisting 
the  shock  and  conflict  before  her.  Seeing  her  so  destitute 
of  all  protection,  I  espoused  her  cause,  and  after  a  valorous 
effort  and  much  buffeting,  I  fought  her  way  for  her  to  the 
ticket-window,  but  only  in  time  to  bear  the  odious  crash  of  a 
great  bell,  the  bang  of  a  glass  door,  and  the  cry  of  a  police- 
roan  on  duty,  *'*'  No  more  tickets,  gentlemen ;  the  train  is 
sUrting." 

'*  Oh !  what  shall  I  do?"  cried  she,  in  an  accent  of  intense 
agony,  inadvertently  addresKng  the  words  to  myself :  <<  what 
shall  I  do?  " 

'* There's  anotiier  train  to  start  at  three-forty,"  said  I 
consolingly.     ^  I  hope  that  waithig  will  be  no  inconvenience 
to  you.     It  is  a  stow  ooe.  to  be  sHxre.  stops  everywhere  and 
only  arrives  in  town  at  two  o'cioek  in  the  morning." 

I  heard  her  aob^^I  distinctly  heard  her  sob  behind  her 
thick  Wack  veil  »  I  «id  cfais;  said  to  offer  what  amount 
of  comfort  I  coulii  I  added.  -  U  too,  am  disappointed,  and 
obliged  to  await  che  next  departure;  and  if  I  can  be  of  the 
least  service  in  anv  wnv  — " 

"Oh,  no,  «r:  I  nm  rery  zrareful  t/>  yon.  hnt  there  is 
nothms  —  I  mean  —  rhere  is  lo  iielp  for  It:  "  And  her^  h^M- 
voice  dropped  to  a  mere  'vtiijuj^r, 

"I  sincerely  tamac-  «id  L   n  ui  w^nf  if  rr^^t  f^A.,.,„^^ 
and  sympathy,  ^rhat  -he    n^av   i^^^r   ^^r     ,>    :.^     ,,„^     ^ 
grave  inconvenifwe -n  -on:   m^   ilthon^ih  ,    ,^yr.r-,     ^.^^ 
ger,  if  sny  aasistaaee  I  -in  )ir.*r  -   ' 
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**No,  sir;  there  in  really  n«»tbiiig  I  c<>uUl  auk  fn>m  y«Hir 
kindneaa.  It  waa  in  tuniitig  back  to  bid  giMAl-liye  a  mh^umI 
lime  t4>  my  motber  —  "  Here  her  agitation  a«c*m«U  tu  choke 
hcr^  for  ahe  tunied  away  aiMl  aaid  no  more. 

*'Shall  1  fetch  a  cab  for  vou?"  1  anketL  **  Would  vou 
like  to  go  back  till  the  next  train  atartu?  '* 

^C)h,  by  no  meana,  air!  We  live  thn*e  niilt-ti  fmrn  >lil* 
fonl;  amiv  lieaiilea,  1  <niuI«1  not  U*ar  —  *'  Here  airain  iih<* 
broke  d<iwn,  but  aildetl,  after  a  paune,  **lt  in  the  fitat  titiir 
I  have  lieen  away  fn>m  home! " 

With  a  little  gentle  force  I  auc^^HH|«Hl  in  indiirins*  hrr  ti» 
enter  tlie  refn*ahment-nMmi  of  the  HtatiiMi,  but  nhe  w«Ki)d 
take    nothing;  and    after  »4mie    attemptM  to  engage  hrr  in 

CODveriiation  to  while  away  the  dn*arv  time,  I  iNTtviv^tl  tliat 

•  •  • 

it  would  Ik*  a  mon*  true  |M»liteneaii  not  t4i  obtiu^le  ufion  hrr 
aorrow;  ami  ao  1  light<ti  my  cigar,  and  |inH*tHHb<il  t<i  malk 
up  ami  <b>wn  tin*  long  terrare  of  the  atatitMi.  Thret*  trunk»« 
(NT  rather  two  and  a  hat-lM»x,  kept  my  knafwack  o>m|>any  on 
the  ai<le  of  the  tramway;  anil  on  th4*m»  I  rea<l,  iuMcnU^l  in 
a  large  hand,  **Miita  K.  HerU*rt«  |ier  atramrr  *  Anient/ 
extend.**     I  fitart«<il.     Waa  it  not  in  that  dirtvti(»n  mv  own 

m 

atepa  were  turne<l?  Wan  not  Hlondel  in  IWlgium,  atMl  waa 
it  not  in  iN-anh  of  him  that  I  waa  brnt?  *MHi.  Fate"*  I 
cried,  **what  Hubth*  drvi(*«*  of  thine  id  thi<i?  What  mtlv 
artifice  art  th«Ki  now  rni;agiH|  in?  N  thin  a  «narr,  or  i«  il 
an  aid?  Ha^t  iIkmi  any  n4*<*n*t  puqMMe  in  thifi  rencNintrr ' 
for   with    tiM*«*    tiM*r«*    are    no  rhan<v«*,  no  A(^ii|««ntji   in   thv 

• 

viciaaitmlen;  all  in  pr«*|»ari*«l  and  tltt4<<il.  lik«*  a  pier^*  of 
d<M>r  caq>entry."  An«l  ttN*n  I  ftll  into  wravtng  a  ntory  for 
the  y<ning  lady.  She  wan  an  oq»han.  Hrr  fsithrr,  ttn* 
curate  of  the  little  |»ari«ih  Hhe  liveil  in.  had  Jti*»t  di<*t|,  IrAxir.;* 
beraelf  and  tH*r  nuither  in  direct  dii>tn*««ii.  Shr  %iii«  lr»\it>^ 
home«  —  the  happy  lH»mr  of  Imt  childlKHMl  <  I  »a«  it  all  Uf.^rr 
me« — r<»ttage,  ami  ganlrn,  and  little  lann,  aith  it*  oin* 
cow  ami  two  nlM^'p,  and  the  umall  t:ri*«*n  wirkri  U'«i*ii*  thr 
roftdU  ami  nhr  wam  Iraviiii;  all  th«*fK*  t«»  U*r<»nir  a  \i**\rTtumfk 
to  an  u|Mtart.  mill-owinnt;.  vuli;ar  family  at  ilni««k«'!«. 
P«K>f  thing!  Ih»w  my  lirart  bbnl  f«>r  hrr!  What  a  I  if.  ..f 
miaenr  lav  l»efore  her,  —  what  trialn  of  trmiM*r  and  of  i»ri.ir' 
The  Oflioua  children —  1  know  they  an*  odi<»u*  —  will  tortunr 
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ber  to  the  quick ;  and  Mrs.  Treddles,  or  whatever  her  detest- 
able Dame  is,  will  lead  her  a  terrible  life  from  jealousy;  and 
she  '11  have  to  bear  everything,  and  cry  over  it  in  secret, 
remembering  the  once  happy  time  in  that  honeysuckled 
porch,  where  poor  papa  used  to  read  Wordsworth  for  them. 

What  a  world  of  sorrow  on  every  side;  and  how  easily 
might  it  be  made  otherwise !     What  gigantic  efforts  are  we 
forever  making  for  something  which  we  never  live  to  enjoy! 
Striving  to  be  freer,  greater,   better  governed,  and  more 
lightly  taxed,  and  all  the  while  forgetting  that  the  real  secret 
is  to  be  on  better  terms  with  each  other,  —  more  generous, 
more  forgiving,  less  apt  to  take  offence  or  bear  malice.     Of 
mere  material  goods,  there  is  far  more  than  we  need.     The 
table  would  accommodate  more   than  double  the  guests, 
could  we  only  agree  to  sit  down  in  orderly  fashion;  but  here 
we  have  one  occupying  three  chairs,  while  another  crouches 
on  the  floor,  and  some  even  prefer  smashing  the  furniture 
to  letting  some  more  humbly  born  take  a  place  near  them. 
I  wish  they  would  listen  to  me  on  this  theme.     I  wish,  in- 
stead of  all  this  social  science  humbug  and  art-union  balder- 
dash, they  would  hearken  to  the  voice  of  a  plain  man,  say- 
ing. Are  you  not  members  of  one  family,  —  the  individuals 
of  one  household?    Is  it  not  clear  to  you,  if  you  extend  the 
kindly  affections  you  now  reserve  for  the  narrow  circle 
wherein  you  live  to  the  wider  area  of  mankind,  that,  while 
diffusing  countless  blessings  to  others,  you  will  yourself 
become  better,  more  charitable,  more  kind-hearted,  wider 
in  reach  of  thought,  more  catholic  in  philanthropy?    I  can 
imagine  such  a  world,  and  feel  it  to  be  a  Paradise, —  a  world 
with  no  social  distinctions,  no  inequalities  of  condition,  and, 
consequently,  no  insolent  pride  of  station,  nor  any  degrad- 
ing subserviency  of  demeanor,  no  rivalries,  no  jealousies, 
—  love  and  benevolence  everywhere.     In  such  a  sphere  the 
calm  equanimity  of  mind  by  which  great  things  are  accom- 
plished, would  in  itself  constitute  a  perfect  heaven.     No 
impatience  of  temper,  no  passing  irritation  — 

"Where  the are  you  driving  to,  sir?  "  cried  I^  as  a 

fellow  with  a  brass-bound   trunk  in  a  hand-barrow  came 
smash  against  my  shin. 

"Don't  you  see,  sir,  the  train  is  just  starting?"  said  he, 
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hastening  on ;  and  I  now  perceived  that  such  was  the  case, 
and  that  I  had  barely  time  to  rush  down  to  the  pay-office  and 
secure  my  ticket. 

"What  class,  sir?"  cried  the  clerk. 

"Which  has  she  taken?"  said  I,  forgetting  all  save  the 
current  of  my  own  thoughts. 

"First  or  second,  sir?**  repeated  he,  impatiently. 

"Either,  or  both,**  replied  I,  in  confusion;  and  he  flung 
me  back  some  change  and  a  blue  card,  closing  the  little 
shutter  with  a  bang  that  announced  the  end  of  all  colloquy. 

"Get  in,  sir!" 

"Which  carriage?" 

"Get  in,  sir!" 

'* Second-class?  Here  you  are!  "  called  out  an  official,  as 
he  thrust  me  almost  rudely  into  a  vile  mob  of  travellers. 

The  bell  rang  out,  and  two  snorts  and  a  scream  followed, 
then  a  heave  and  a  jerk,  and  away  we  went.  As  soon  as  I 
had  time  to  look  around  me,  I  saw  that  my  companions  were 
all  persons  of  an  humble  order  of  the  middle  class,  —  the 
small  shopkeepers  and  traders,  probably,  of  the  locality  we 
were  leaving.  Their  easy  recognition  of  each  other,  and 
the  natural  way  their  conversation  took  up  local  matters, 
soon  satisfied  me  of  this  fact,  and  reconciled  me  to  fall  back 
upon  my  own  thoughts  for  occupation  and  amusement. 
This  was  with  me  the  usual  prelude  to  a  sleep,  to  which  I 
was  quietly  composing  myself  soon  after.  The  droppings 
of  the  conversation  around  me,  however,  prevented  this; 
for  the  talk  had  taken  a  discussional  tone,  and  the  differ- 
ences of  opinion  were  numerous.  The  question  debated  was. 
Whether  a  certain  Sir  Samuel  Somebody  was  a  great  rogue, 
or  only  unfortunate?  The  reasons  for  either  opinion  were 
well  put  and  defended,  showing  that  the  compan^^  like 
most  others  of  that  class  in  life  in  England,  had  cultivated 
their  faculties  of  judgment  and  investigation  by  the  habit 
of  attending  trials  or  reading  reports  of  them  in  newspa|>ers. 

After  the  discussion  on  his  morality,  came  the  question, 
Was  he  alive  or  dead? 

"Sir  Samuel  never  shot  himself,  sir,"  said  a  short  plnify 
man  with  an  asthma.  '^  I  've  known  him  for  years,  and  I 
can  say  he  was  not  a  man  to  do  such  an  act." 
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''Well,  sir,  the  Ostrich  and  the  United  Brethren  offices 
are  both  of  your  opinion,"  said  another;  ^'they'll  not  pay 
the  policy  on  his  life." 

''The  law  only  recognizes  death  on  production  of  the 
body,"  sagely  observed  a  man  in  shabby  black,  with  a  satin 
neckcloth,  and  whom  I  afterwards  perceived  was  regaixied 
as  a  legal  authority. 

"What 's  to  be  done,  then,  if  a  man  be  drowned  at  sea,  or 
burned  to  a  cinder  in  a  limekiln?  " 

"Ay,  or  by  what  they  call  spontaneous  combustion,  that 
does  n't  leave  a  shred -of  you?  "  cried  three  objectors  in  turn. 

"The  law  provides  for  these  emergencies  with  its  usual 
wisdom,  gentlemen.  Where  death  may  not  be  actually 
proven  it  can  be  often  inferred." 

"But  who  says  that  Sir  Samuel  is  dead?"  broke  in  the 
asthmatic  man,  evidently  impatient  at  the  didactic  tone  of 
the  attorney.  '*  All  we  know  of  the  matter  is  a  letter  of  his 
own  signing,  that  when  these  lines  are  read  I  shall  be  no 
more.  Now,  is  that  sufficient  evidence  of  death  to  induce 
an  insurance  company  to  hand  over  some  eight  or  ten  thou- 
sand  pounds  to  his  family?" 

*'I  believe  you  might  say  thii'ty  thousand,  sir,"  suggested 
a  mild  voice  from  the  corner. 

"Nothing  of  the  kind,"  interposed  another;  "the  really 
heavy  policies  on  his  life  were  held  by  an  old  Cumberland 
baronet,  Sir  Elkanah  Crofton,  who  first  established  Whalley 
in  the  iron  trade.  I  *ve  heard  it  from  my  father  fifty  times, 
when  a  child,  that  Sam  Whalley  entered  Milford  in  a  fus- 
tian jacket,  with  all  his  traps  in  a  handkerchief." 

At  the  mention  of  Sir  Elkanah  Crofton,  my  attention 
was  quickly  excited;  this  was  the  uncle  of  my  friends  at 
the  Rosary,  and  I  was  at  once  curious  to  hear  more  of  him. 

"Fustian  jacket  or  not,  he  had  a  good  head  on  his  shoul- 
ders," remarked  one. 

^'And  luck,  sir;  luck,  which  is  better  than  any  head," 
sighed  the  meek  map,  son*owfully. 

**I  deny  that,  deny  it  totally,"  broke  in  he  of  the  asthma. 
^*If  Sam  Whalley  hadn't  been  a  man  of  first-rate  order,  he 
never  oonld  have  made  that  concern  what  it  was,  —  the  first 
foundry  in  Wales." 
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*^Aqc1  what  it  it  now,  aimI  where  t«  be?"  asknl  tiir  atti»r- 
ney,  triumplmiitly. 

**Al  TvU  1  bo|»tf,"  tnumiuriHi  tbe  mmI  man. 

^Not  a  bit  of  it,  •\r^**  Miid  tb€  wbe«sitig  vo'icv^  in  a  tour 
of  coiifi(lt*nc«;  **  take  My  wonl  for  it,  be  *•  alive  ainl  brariv, 
iMimewbere  or  otbtT,  ay,  ainl  we  'II  bear  of  biin  one  of  tbrMr 
cUyt:  lie  *ll  lie  «ujelting  metals  in  Afrira,  or  c*uttin){  a  t-atiAl 
tbruugb  tbe  Utbniiui  of  Heaven  knows  wbaU  «>r  |»rtme  uiiif 
itter  of  one  of  tb<we  rajabs  iti*ln«lia.  He  *»  m  clever  «l«»i:, 
and  be  knows  it  t^iu.  I  saw  wliat  be  tbou^bt  of  biiiisi*lf  tlir 
day  old  Sir  Klkanab  came  down  Ut  Fairbrid^t*.'* 

**To  be  sun*,  you  were  tbere  tbat  morning/*  said  tiir 
attorney;  **tell  us  aliout  tbat  mi^*tiii):.** 

•'It's  s<K*n  t«»bl/*  rt'sumeti  tbe  otber.  •'Wben  Sir 
KIkaoab  ('n>fton  arrivetl  at  tbe  b^Kise,  ae  were  sll  in  tltr 
garden.  Sir  Samuel  bad  taken  me  tbere  to  see  some  tuli|m, 
wbicb  be  said  viere  tbe  finest  in  Kun»|M%  extvpt  S4>me  at  iIm* 
Hague.  Msylie  it  was  tbat  tin*  «»bl  l»an»net  was  \e\«^l  at 
seeing  noUidy  c*<»me  U^  nH*t*t  bim.  «ir  tbat  mimetbin^  eltn- 
bad  cnmseil  bim,  but  as  be  entered  tbe  ganleu  1  saw  be  mas 
•orelv  out  of  tem|M*r. 

''Mlow  d've  iUu  Sir  Klkanab?'  said  Wballev  to  hitn. 
coming  lip  pleasantly.  *  We  m»an«ely  ex|MM*te<l  y«Mi  U'f»»rr 
«linner*time.  Mv  wife  ami  mv  daiiirbtent.'  »»Aid  b«\  ivxt^- 
<lucini;  them;  but  tin*  oIImt  c»iily  remov«-<l  bin  bat  <*en*m«*- 
niously,  wttbout  ever  noticing  tbem  in  tin*  leant. 

***  1  bo|H*  you  bail  a  pleasant  Journey,  Sir  Klkanab*"' 
said  Wballev,  after  a  |iauiM%  while,  with  a  short  Jerk  of  hi* 
lieail,  be  made  signs  to  tlie  lAdi<*s  t«i  li*ave  them. 

*'^1  trust  I  am  not  tin*  means  of  bri*akitit;  up  a  family 
IwrtT?'  sai«l  ttie  «»tlM*r,  half  nnrc^antlcallv.  *U  Mr«. 
Wballev  ~  • 

'**  I^dy  Whalley,  with  your  g<Mid  iHTminnion,  sir.'  said 
Samuel,  stifflv. 

"  *  Of  ooun*e:  bow  stupid  of  me!  1  slnnild  rememUT  yu 
hail  l>e«*n  kni^htol.  And.  indee<l,  the  tlhMi;;ht  wa*  full  ii)ii>ti 
me  as  1  cmme  aloni;,  for  I  S4*an*ely  »iip|MMM*  that  if  tiik'h«r 
ambitions  ha<l  not  |miimm*ss4*«1  voii,  I  nhoiijil  t'ltid  tin*  farrn 
kmildini^s  and  the  oiitht»Uf»e  in  th«*  state  of  niin  I  ner  tlirm. * 

***  Tbey  are  bc*tter  by  ten  tbousainl  |ioun«ls  tbao  tbe  tlay 
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on  which  I  first  saw  them ;  and  I  say  it  in  the  pi^esence  of 
this  honest  townsman  here,  my  neighbor, '  —  meaning  me,  — 
^  that  both  you  and  they  were  very  creaky  concerns  when  I 
took  you  in  hand.' 

^^I  thought  the  old  Baronet  was  going  to  have  a  fit  at  these 
words,  and  he  caught  hold  of  my  arm  and  swayed  backwards 
and  forwards  all  the  time,  his  face  purple  with  passion. 

"  *  Who  made  you,  sir?  who  made  you? '  cried  he,  at  last, 
with  a  voice  trembling  with  rage. 

^^  ^  The  same  hand  that  made  us  all,'  said  the  other, 
calmly.  ^  The  same  wise  Providence  that,  for  his  own  ends, 
creates  drones  as  well  as  bees,  and  makes  rickety  old  bar- 
onets as  well  as  men  of  brains  and  industry.  * 

^^  ^  You  shall  rue  this  insolence;  it  shall  cost  you  dearly, 
by  Heaven ! '  cried  out  the  old  man,  as  he  gripped  me  tighter. 
'  You  are  a  witness,  sir,  to  the  way  I  have  been  insulted. 
I  '11  foreclose  your  mortgage  —  I  '11  call  in  every  shilling 
I  have  advanced  —  I  '11  sell  the  house  over  your  head  — ' 

*'  *  Ay!  but  the  head  without  a  roof  over  it  will  hold  itself 
higher  than  your  own,  old  man.  The  good  faculties  and 
good  health  God  has  given  me  are  worth  all  your  title-deeds 
twice  told.  If  I  walk  out  of  this  •  town  as  poor  as  the  day 
I  came  into  it,  I  '11  go  with  the  calm  certainty  that  I  can 
earn  my  bread,  — a  process  that  would  be  very  difHcult  for 
you  when  you  could  not  lend  out  money  on  interest.' 

"  *  Give  me  your  arm,  sir,  back  to  the  town,'  said  the  old 
Baronet  to  me;  ^  I  feel  myself  too  ill  to  go  all  alone.' 

^^  ^  Get  him  to  step  into  the  house  and  take  something,' 
whispered  Whalley  in  my  ear,  as  he  turned  away  and  left  us. 
But  I  was  afraid  to  propose  it;  indeed,  if  I  had,  I  believe 
the  old  man  would  have  had  a  fit  on  the  spr^t,  for  he  trem- 
bled from  head  to  foot,  and  drew  long  sighs,  as  if  recover- 
ing out  of  a  faint. 

*'"  *"  Is  there  an  inn  near  this,'  asked  he, '  where  I  can  stop? 
and  have  you  a  doctor  here  ?  ' 

*'  *  Y'ou  can  have  both.  Sir  Elkanah,'  said  I. 

** '  You  know  me,  then?  —  vou  know  who  I  am?'  said  be, 
hastilv,  as  I  called  him  bv  his  name. 

'*'That  I  do.  sir,  and  I  hold  my  place  under  you;  my 
name  is  Shore.' 
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**  *  V«*«,  I  reinemU*r/  Miid  be,  va^urly*  M  be  iih>%'ch1  awftj. 
Wben  we  c«tne  U)  Uie  ^ftte  on  Uie  ru«<l  be  tunietl  «ri»uti«l  full 
ami  l<ioke«l  ftt  tbe  bouse,  o%*ergrowti  witb  tbat  rirb  rvil  rrer|irr 
tbal  was  to  mucb  admired.  *  Mark  my  wortla,  my  \i*mm\ 
man,'  said  lie,  — *  mark  tbem  well,  ami  an  sure  an  1  li%r« 
I  *U  m>t  lea%*e  od«  tUmeon  amUberof  tliat  dwrlltiitf  tberr.*  '* 

**IIe  waa  prt)mi«iiiK  mure  tbau  Ik*  could  |>erfonn,**  aaid 
tbe  attomev. 

*^l  don't  know  tiiat,**  gi^betl  tbe  meek  man;  **tliere  *•  vrry 
little  tliat  money  can't  do  in  tbiii  lift*." 

^*  Ami  wbat  liaii  U^come  of  \Vballey'«  widow,  —  if  sbe  |je  a 
wMow?'*  aake^l  one. 

**Sbe '«  in  a  |ioi>r  way.  She  '■  up  at  tbe  %'illatfe  yonder, 
and,  witb  the  help  of  one  of  Ikt  girU,  »be  *•  Iryini;  u*  kei*p  a 
children's  hcIkmiI.'* 

^M^Mly  Wballey's  •cboal?'*  exclaime«l  one,  in  half 
•arraam. 

^^Yen;  hut  she  ban  taken  her  maiden  name  a^ain  siiicr 
tbia  diitasttT,  and  calU  benndf  Mm.  lierU*rt." 

^Ilaii  she  more  tlian  one  dauKhtrr,  utr?"  i  aakeil  of  tiie 
last  a|M*aker. 

•'Yen,  tliere  are  two  jjirU;  the  vounirer  one,  thev  trll  me, 
ia  goint;.  or  ^one  ahmad,  to  take  iM»me  aituation  or  othrr. 
—  a  teai'lwr,  or  a  if«>vt'riiei«a.'* 

**N(»,  air,"  aaid  th«*  |>hif7y  man,  ^^Mi^a  Kate  haa  };one  aa 
com|>anion  to  an  old  aidow  laily  at  llni<i«M>U,  —  Mm.  Krata. 
I  aaw  the  lett<*r  that  arrantfi*<|  tlie  term«,  —  a  triflt*  U*««  |irr 
annum  tlmn  h«*r  mother  gave  to  lirr  maid." 

'•I*i>or  girl!  "  aii{)ie<l  tbe  aad  man.  ''It  '•  a  ilrearr  wav 
to  hetfin  life!  " 

I  n«M|dt<«l  a«4entintflv  to  him,  and  with  a  amile  «>f  irrati- 
tode  for  hia  »ym|iathy.  Imlt**^!,  tin*  a4*ntimt*nt  had  link«-<l 
me  to  him,  and  maile  me  winh  to  U*  U*aid(*  him.  TIh*  i^'U- 
versation  now  gn'w  4liaounii%'i*,  on  the  m^^tn*  of  all  thr  djfT*- 
cultiea  tliat  \h*m*X  women  hImmi  n^hK^Nl  to  niaki*  i-fT<»rt«  f^^r 
tbeir  «mn  f»iip|M»rt:  and  tlM»ui:h  tlie  Miirakt-ra  a«*n*  m«*n  mv]\ 
able  t4)  uiHlrmtaiHl  and  pn>nounr«*  u|i>>n  thr  knotty  pn»)>!*  rn. 
tbe  auhjet't  did  not  |M»aM*aa  intrrr^t  rnoutsh  to  turn  rn^  rinf»«l 
fn»m  tlie  d«*taiU  I  hail  junt  U*rn  liearintf.  Th«'  nani4*  <>f  Mt*a 
lierliert  on  tbe  trunka  aliowtnl  me  now  who  waa  thr  \ouAg 
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lady  I  had  met,  and  I  reproached  myself  bitterly  with  hav- 
ing separated  from  her,  and  thus  forfeited  the  occasion  of 
befriending  her  on  her  journey.  We  were  to  sup  somewhere 
about  eleven,  and  I  resolved  that  I  would  do  my  utmost  to 
discover  her,  if  in  the  train;  and  I  occupied  myself  now 
with  imagining  numerous  pretexts  for  presuming  to  offer 
my  services  on  her  behalf.  She  will  readily  comprehend  the 
disinterested  character  of  my  attentions.  She  will  see  that 
I  come  in  no  spirit  of  levity,  but  moved  by  a  true  sympathy 
and  the  respectful  sentiment  of  one  touched  by  her  sorrows. 
I  can  fancy  her  coy  diifidence  giving  way  before  the  defer- 
ential homage  of  my  manner;  and  in  this  I  really  believe  I 
have  some  tact  I  was  not  sorry  to  pursue  this  theme 
undisturbed  by  the  presence  of  my  fellovr-travellers,  who 
had  now  got  out  at  a  station,  leaving  me  all  alone  to  medi- 
tate and  devise  imaginary  conversations  with  Miss  Herbert. 
I  rehearsed  to  myself  the  words  by  which  to  address  her,  my 
bow,  my  gesture,  my  faint  smile,  a  blending  of  melancholy 
with  kindliness,  my  whole  air  a  union  of  the  deference  of 
the  stranger  with  something  almost  fraternal.  These  pleas- 
ant musings  were  now  rudely  routed  by  the  return  of  my 
fellow-travellers,  who  came  hurrying  back  to  their  places 
at  the  banging  summons  of  a  great  bell. 

"Everything  cold,  as  usual.  It  is  a  perfect  disgrace  how 
the  public  are  treated  on  this  line!  '*  cried  one. 

'*  I  never  think  of  anything  but  a  biscuit  and  a  glass  of 
ale,  and  they  charged  me  elevenpence  halfpenny  for  that." 

"The  directors  ought  to  look  to  this.  I  saw  those  ham- 
sandwiches  when  I  came  down  here  last  Tuesday  week." 

"And  though  the  time-table  gives  us  fifteen  minutes,  I 
can  swear,  for  I  laid  my  watch  on  the  table,  that  we  only 
got  nine  and  a  half." 

"Well,  I  supped  heartily  off  that  spiced  round." 

"Supped,  supped!  Did  you  say  you  had  supped  here, 
sir?"  asked  I,  in  anxietv. 

"Yes,  sir;  that  last  station  was  Trentham.  They  give  us 
nothing  more  now  till  we  reach  town." 

I  lay  back  with  a  faint  sigh,  and,  from  that  moment, 
took  no  note  of  time  till  the  guard  cried  "London !  " 
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^^Yorxo  Iftfly  in  de^p  tnouniing,  ttr,  —  rrafM*  shawl  ftin! 
bonnrt,  sir,"  said  th«*  otnctsl,  in  snswer  to  niv  <iuft*sti«*it. 
aided  )»v  s  shilling  fet*;  **thc  same  mm  askinl  wh«*rv  was  thr 
atali<»n  for  the  I>o%'er  Line.*' 

**Ves,  ves;  that  roust  *h?  she." 

*Mt<»t  into  a  cab,  sir,  aiKi  dn>ve  off  straight  for  the  Scki'- 
Eastern." 

••She  was  quite  alone?" 

**Cjuite,  sir;  hut  sht*  S4H*tna  us4h1  to  tra%'elling,  — got  her 
tra|Mi  t<»$:ettMT  in  no  time,  and  was  o(T  in  a  jitTy.'* 

••Stupiil  dog!"  th«Kight  i;  **with  e%'ery  aihantagr  \^m\' 
tion  ami  acf*ident  can  miifer,  Ih»w  little  this  felU>w  rrails  <»f 
character!  In  this  |KM>r,  forlorn,  heart-weary  oq>han,  he 
only  set»s  S'»ni«*thing  like  a  <H»mniercial  traveller!  " 

**Any  luggage,  sir?  Is  this  yours?"  saitl  he,  |M»iiitirii:  to 
a  W(M>lfiack. 

••No,*'  said  I,  haughtily;  '*my  servants  have  gone  f.T- 
ward  with  my  luggage.  I  have  nothing  l>ut  a  kna|Mui«  k.  ' 
Antl  with  an  air  of  dignity  I  flung  it  int«>  a  han^Mim.  and 
tmlere<l  tlH*  «lriver  to  set  me  «lown  at  tin*  South- F.a«trm. 
AlthfHigh  un'iuii  e%*ery  exertion,  the  train  Imd  Ju«t  utarlrd 
when  I  arrivt*<l,  anil  a  S4H^»n«l  time  mas  I  (»l»lii!e<il  to  nait  s<>nie 
bmirs  at  a  station.  R«*S4»lving  to  free  myf»elf  fn>m  all  t)»«- 
captivations  of  that  tendency  to  day*4lri*amim;,  —■  that  fatal 
haldt  of  suf7«*ring  my  fancy  to  dirt*ct  my  stei>^»  a*  tln^tijh 
in  puisuit  of  fMime  fM-ttlt*il  puq»i»fH\  —  I  calmly  af«k«-«l  m}««if 
whither  I  was  g'dnjj  —  and  for  what?  IWfor«'  I  had  U-'jun 
the  examination,  I  d«*t*me<l  myself  a  most  candid,  tnith- 
oliaen'intr,  frank  witness,  and  now  I  discoyere<l  that  I  »a« 
cmauistical  ami  *M<Mlgy  **  an  an  Old  Ilailev  lawyer.      I  «as 
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banfdity  mnA  JD^ixiimnt  at  being  bo  catechiseil.  My  Cf>n- 
acieuBfu  an  tht  iHaUcm  pretext  of  being  gi*catly  iiUoiviiteil 
aiMHC  UK.  -wmt  anpJj  prring  and  inquisitive.  Consoienco 
ie  all  verr  -mvL  w^itm  one  desires  to  appeal  to  it,  and  refer 
Bonit  disrnifs  luecrvv  or  action  to  its  appreciation ;  but  it  is 
Beansehr  liui.  mi  certainly  not  dignified,  for  conscienoe  to 
^11  alNHC  imrnir  f^c  little  accusations  of  this  kind  or  tbat. 
WuBi  UuesTT  i£  jiecktB  is  there,  besides,  to  a  man  who 
cauritf  a  '^ oeitfcriv "^  vith  him  wherever  be  goes?  And 
iBStix.  einiBciisiiM-  itttf  ifte  intolerable  habit  of  obtruding  it« 
cifiiuiUL  iDMiL  umaan^  aad  will  not  wait  to  judge  by  results. 
Jitm.  wuBL  2  jv>«  v««  t^  race,  come  in  firat,  amid  the 

if  ste'waiaiia,  I  doo*t  care  to  be  asked^ 

I  did  DOC  pcaetiae  some  little  bit 

cf  aoac   imSiur  ysemijvifj^     I   serer  eoold   rightly   get 

n  'im  tnmti  w^>  w<«jd  take  this  libiiTtj 

pttTt  trmatwAt  p'lay*.  aa4 
iiiTl  iiiiii  Mir  li  «io«r»c5rT.  vxw  ^i  iv^nz'i  v>  lay, 
if  jTiar  Tfl-**^  wua.  a^.  F^c:*:     Tia::  «:;.  'V^  ail 

-vmL  '3AC  7  MIL    3iX  V^  V!:  ]*»»» 

mgrily  a«ai.      *-   x  w,?au  >»  ssbs  -^i-*"  ^'^.•tr»  *r-,»-^  ^*- 
hifdi  and  r?^^  iwfiaT'    x    r*—  -ar-ti    ^i^../^,^     -. -to*'-'  ^ 

would  4sKll!"V  "ftV^    A«9Bll^'     r    .     «;  rr      n.*        ->r^  •-         -^ 


— coaki 


wfaispniiie.     ^    i^ 
You  liine  .a  *  w»rT    -      - 
a  mand  zsbp.  « 
Tou   I.  —  : 
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roguerieti  are  nvver  rfni(*tnlK*rtHl   Agftiimt   hi  in   wImi   frin*. 
Bear  tlimt  in  yuur  iiiiikI,  and  kcr\i  your  cmrtln  **u\k 

Wben  I  wan  aliout  to  Uki*  my  ticket,  a  ilictum  ut  tbr  ^rrat 
moraliiit  utruck  my  miml:  ^Desultory  reading  baa  slain  iu 
tlMNiMmU  and  tens  of  tbouiuinds;'*  and  if  devultury  rrail- 
ing,  wby  not  inllniiely  men*  no  dt*ault4»ry  aeiiiuintancr? 
Surely,  t>ur  readings  do  not  tmpn»ss  us  as  |Miwi*rfiinT  as  tlir 
actual  int4*n*<>unH*  of  life.  It  must  Ik*  so.  It  is  in  tliiii  tlsilv 
conflict  witb  (Hir  fellow-men  tbat  wo  sre  nM»uld4<«l  an*!  fasb* 
killed;  and  tbe  danger  is,  to  commingle  ainl  cMnfiisr  tbe 
inpreasions  ma«le  u|Min  inir  lu*arts,  ti>  cn>ss  tbe  writing  on 
our  natun*s  s«>  often  tliat  nothing  remains  legiMe!  **l  «iU 
guanl  against  tbis  peril/'  tboiigbt  1.  **1  will  conc^rntratr 
ny  Intentions  and  travel  alone."  I  sli|»|N*<l  a  entun  inti*  s 
guartl's  band,  atnl  wbis|N*nHl,  **I^lt  iH»one  in  In're  if  yt»u  ean 
help  it."  As  I  joggi*«l  along,  all  l»y  niys4*lf,  1  <nMild  tH»t 
belp  ft*eling  tbat  one  of  tbe  bigln^st  pri%'ili'gi*s  of  neattb  niuM 
be  to  l»e  able  slwsvs  to  buy  S4>lttu«le,~  to  Ik*  in  a  i«witi<»n  t« 
aay,  **Nt>ne  sball  invsde  me.  Tbe  world  must  ei>ntri«e  t^ 
go  roumi  witb<»ut  a  kick  frtnn  mr.  1  am  a  S4*lf-<*«intaine«l  simI 
•elf-suflering  creature."  If  I  wert*  RotbM*bilil,  I  M  revrl  in 
tbia  sentiment;  it  pta<H*s  one  so  iminesMiiably  sU»%e  tliat 
busy  ant-bill  wbere  one  S4*es  tbe  cn-stiiref%  biirrving.  tiaAtrn- 
ing,  ami  fs^i:ing  **till  tbeir  besrts  are  bn>krii."  thie  ff<rl9 
himst*lf  a  su|>«*rior  intelligence,  —  s  l*eini:  s1m»%o  tbe  wsnts 
and  care^  of  tiM*  work-a^lsv  world  sn*uiid  bim. 

**Anv  n»oin  lM»re?"  cn«l  s  meriv  %oiee,  Im-akin;;  in  ut«i»n 
my  musing;  snd  at  tbe  same  iimtant  s  yi»unu  fellow,  m  m 
gray  travelling-suit  aiiA  a  wnleaaske,  flung  a  dn-iMkini^-l-a^: 
and  a  wrBp|N*r  (*Ar«*lessly  into  tbe  rairisge.  and  s«»  m*kU-*«U 
aa  toc<»nn*  ttiniMing  ti%i*r  me.  lie  nrv«  r  t)»i>u^bt  of  s|Md<n;y, 
however,  but  r«>ntinni^l  bis  n*msrks  to  the  i;uard,  «Ih»  was 
evidently  eiHleavfiring  to  indiic«*  bim  ti»  taUr  a  i»!aee  rl^^r- 
when*.  ''No,  no!"  erieil  tb*  y«aiiig  man;  'M 'ni  all  tiizUx 
bere,  and  tbe  eo%v  aitb  tts*  vtllom  bair  aon't  «>bj«t  t  ti»  U'.\ 
aiiM»king." 

I  besnl    tb«iM*  wonU  as  I  sat  in  tbe  r**rner.  atwl   I  tH«^l 
scarcely    sav  bow    cpmaIv  tbe    itniiertiri«'tic<i*    «ifTrti«b^l    mr 
That  tlie  privarv  I  bad  paiil  for  f»bould  \h-  ii>\n<l«-d  «a«   )•»«! 
eoougbf  but  tliat  my  i^>m|»anion  sbtmld  U-gin  a«>i|uaintsii4^ 
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with  an  insult  was  worae  again ;  and  so  I  determined  on  no 
account,  nor  upon  any  pretext,  would  I  hold  intercourse  with 
him,  but  maintain  a  perfect  silence  and  reserve  so  long  as 
our  journey  lasted. 

There  was  an  insufiferable  jauntiness  and  self-satisfaction 
in  every  movement  of  the  new  arrival,  even  to  the  reckless 
way  he  pitched  into  the  carriage  three  small  white  canvas 
bags,  carefully  sealed  and  docketed ;  the  address  —  which  I 

read  —  being,  "To  H.M.'s  Minister  and  Envoy  at ,  by 

the  Hon.  Grey  Buller,  Attach^,  &c."  So,  then,  this  was 
one  of  the  Young  Guard  of  Diplomacy,  one  of  those  suck- 
ing Talleyrands,  which  form  the  hope  of  the  Foreign  Office 
and  the  terror  of  middle-class  English  abroad. 

"Do  you  mind  smoking?"  asked  he,  abruptly,  as  he 
scraped  his  lucifer  match  against  the  roof  of  the  carriage, 
showing,  by  the  promptitude  of  his  action,  how  little  he 
cared  for  my  reply, 

'*  I  never  smoke,  sir,  except  in  the  carriages  reserved  for 
smokers,'*  was  my  rebukeful  answer. 

"And  I  always  do,"  said  he,  in  a  very  easy  tone. 

Not  condescending  to  notice  this  rude  rejoinder,  I  drew 
forth  my  newspaper,  and  tried  to  occupy  myself  with  its 
contents.  * 

"Anything  new?"  asked  he,  abruptly. 

"  Not  that  I  am  aware,  sir.  I  was  about  to  consult  the 
paper." 

•*What  paper  is  it?" 

"It  is  the  '  Banner,'  sir,  — at  your  service,"  said  I,  with 
a  sort  of  sarcasm. 

"Rascally  print;  a  vile,  low,  radical,  mill-owning  organ. 
Pitch  it  away  I " 

"Certainly  not,  sir.  Being  for  me  and  my  edification,  I 
will  beg  to  exercise  ray  own  judgment  as  to  how  I  deal 
with  it" 

"  It 's  deuced  low,  that 's  what  it  is,  and  that 's  exactly 
the  fault  of  all  our  daily  papers.  Their  tone  is  vulgar;  they 
reflect  nothing  of  the  opinions  one  hears  in  society.  Don't 
you  agree  with  me?  " 

I  gave  a  sort  of  muttering  dissent,  and  he  broke  in 
quickly,  — 
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**Perli«|«  not;  it's  Juiit  a«  likely  you  woukl  out  ibtnk 
Ibeni  l«»w,  hut  Uk«  my  woni  for  iu  /'m  righL" 

I  slnNik  my  lM*«ii  na|{*Kive]y,  without  •|NF»kiiig. 

**Wi*ll,  iiow/'  rrieil  bc%  *Met  us  |»ut  the  thing  to  the  tr«t. 
RmuI  <iut  one  of  thoiM*  Iwlera.  I  don't  cmiv  whic*h«  or  mu 
what  »ulijtM*t.  Ki'Ail  it  out,  ami  I  |iU-«l}(i-  myMrlf  to  sh*** 
you  ftt  Irmiit  t>ne  vuli;arinut,  tiue  llagrmut  outn4{tf  ^'U  g«ii^l 
bnwiling,  in  vvrry  tbini  nentrncf." 

"1  |»n»t«-Mti  sir,"  Nftitl  1,  Imugbtily,  *'I  nbftU  «i«in<i  vut  b 
Ihiiig.  I  have  f<oniif  Imtv  nriilit*r  to  ivail  al<Hiil  nor  tmkr  u(> 
the  <lrft*ntv  of  tiM*  |iulili«*  |»n*»s." 

**I  nay,  l<M>k  out!  "  criiii  be;  **y(iu  '11  sniaab  Siiinrlbitig  in 
that  lia^r  you  're  kirkiii^:  then*.  If  I  tbm't  niiiitake«  it  '« 
Bohemian  glaiui.  No,  no;  all  rigbt«'*  aaitl  be,  e&aminiu.: 
th«  numUT,  *Mt*ii  only  Yarm«iutb  bbiatera." 

**1  inia^ine«l  tlMfM*  t*ontaine<l  4leii|MitA*b«*a,  nir,**  »ai«l  I, 
with  a  bM»k  of  vibat  be  ought  t4»  have  uiuleratoml  aa  witlMrr^ 
ing  •c*«»ni. 

**You  4li<l,  <li«l  you?*'  rrieil  he,  with  a  i|ui«*k  lauirb. 
**Well,  I  *ll  Iwt  yi>u  B  iM>%*ereign  I  make  a  lietter  gueaa  aU^it 
fnttr  park  than  you  've  done  aUmt  mlnr,'* 

"I>one,  nir:  I  take  you."  naid  I,  quickly. 

*'Well;  yiMi 're  in  cutlery,  or  banlware,  or  lar^  g'^ods  or 
riblMinii,  or  al|iii(*a  dutli.  or  dniiEii,  ain't  you?" 

**I  am  not.  nir,**  wan  my  Nteni  refily.* 

'•Not  a  bairman''* 

*^Not  a  l*a^nian,  i«tr." 

**  Well,  you  're  an  u«lier  in  a  rvimmerrial  araileiny.  or  *  nar 
own  n»m**|»i»ndent/  or  a  teb*gra|»b  clerk?" 

**I  'in  none  of  tbe«M\  i«ir.  Anil  1  now  U*ic  to  rrniDd  y««, 
that  initteail  of  one  ^nrM«,  yiHi  have  ma«le  al*out  a  iWicva.** 

**WeIl,  you've  won.  there 'a  n«i  denving  it,**  aaitl  b^  tak- 
ing  a  Hiivi'n'iirn  fn»m  Wm  waif«t<iiat*|MM*ket  ami  bawliiig  it  lo 
me.  '*lt  *n  dcuce«l  iald  1h»w  I  aliiHild  l>r  miataken.  I  'd  hftw 
awoni  yiMi  wm*  a  ha^'nian!"  But  f«»r  tlie  lm|irrtinmcr  nl 
thei*e  la«t  wonU  I  -i1i«mi1i|  have  di-clinnl  to  arrrpC  kia  UmH 
liet.  but  I  tiHik  it  u**m  a«  a  ai»rt  of  vindicatitm  of  bt  vuowlvd 
ftvliniTH.  **Nmii  It  V  all  over  and  endinl.'*  aai«l  ha,  Cttlalj. 
**wbat  art*  yi»u?  I  «l>»n't  auk  out  of  any  imprrtinrat 
imity.  I'Ut  that  I  hate  U*ing  foilnl  in  a  thing  oC  Ulia 
What  are  vou?" 
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^^I'll  tell  you  what  I  am,  sir,"  said  I,  indignantly,  for 
now  I  was  outraged  beyond  endarance,  —  ^^I  '11  tell  you,  sir, 
what  I  am,  and  what  I  feel  myself, —  one  singularly  unlucky 
iu  a  travelling-companion." 

"Bet  you  a  five-pound  note  you're  not,"  broke  he  in. 
"Give  you  six  to  five  on  it,  in  anything  you  like." 

*^It  would  be  a  wager  almost  impossible  to  decide,  sir." 

^^Nothing  of  the  kind.  Let  us  leave  it  to  the  first  pi*etty 
woman  we  see  at  the  station,  the  guard  of  the  train,  the 
fellow  in  the  pay-office,  the  stoker  if  you  like." 

"I  must  own,  sir,  that  you  express  a  very  confident  opin- 
ion of  your  case." 

"Will  you  bet?" 

"No,  sir,  certainly  not." 

"Well,  then,  shut  up,  and  say  no  more  about  it.  If  a 
man  won't  back  his  opinion,  the  less  he  says  the  better." 

I  lay  back  in  my  place  at  this,  determined  that  no  provo- 
cation should  induce  me  to  exchange  another  word  with  him. 
Apparently,  he  had  not  made  a  like  resolve,  for  he  went  on : 
"It 'a  all  bosh  about  appearances  being  deceptive,  and  so 
forth*  They  say  '  not  all  gold  that  glitters; '  my  notion  i» 
that  with  a  fellow  who  really  knows  life,  no  disguise  that 
was  ever  invented  will  be  successful :  the  way  a  man  wears- 
his  hair,"  — ^  here  he  looked  at  mine,  —  "  the  sort  of  gloves  he 
has,  if  there  be  anything  peculiar  in  his  waistcoat,  and, 
above  all,  his  boots.  I  don*t  believe  the  devil  was  ever  more 
revealed  in  his  hoof  than  a  snob  by  bis  shoes."  A  most 
condemnatory  glance  at  my  extremities  accompanied  this 
speech. 

"  Must  I  endure  this  sort  of  i)ersecution  all  the  way  to 
Dover?  "  was  the  question  I  asked  of  my  misery. 

"Look  out,  you're  on  fire!"  said  he,  with  a  dry  laugh. 
And  sure  enough,  a  spark  from  his  cigarette  had  fallen  on 
my  trousers,  and  burned  a  round  hole  in  them. 

"Really,  sir,"  cried  I,  in  passionate  warmth,  "your  con- 
duct becomes  intolerable." 

"  Well,  if  I  knew  yon  preferred  being  ainged,  I  'd  have 
•aid  nothing  about  it  What's  thia  atatkm  here?  Where '• 
your  *  Bradshaw '  ?  " 

"I  have  got  no  *  Bradshaw/  alri**  •  ^« 


•JO'J  A    DAYS    Illl»r 

Mv  f*<>in)t:irtiiii'iit   riiiit:iififil   Imt   i»ii«'   |<:i«oi-ii_'i  r  .    l.<    «•  '• 
A   il**\'\    I'aifl   roiiml    hi^   lul'okiii   r:\\',    :iit>l   *<triit<l    !:ii    >   »; 
lain   «if    :i    mail    ••Irainrr.    or    .\<liiiii:ill\     a^i  lit  .     hi     :i  •    •  .  ■ 

■ 

KIaih'***!    nt    iiir    u»    I    I'aiiu*    in,    iiinl    wriit    <*ii    n  .i  liii^-    ...« 
liem-t|i:i|H'r. 

**<iMiii^  iwirtli.  I  Nii|i|Hi^i'?  "  fiaiil  111'.  Miiiit!\,  :/%  i  n  |  i  .•• 
of  iMiiiir  tillir.       'Mmiii;^'  \*t  ( ti'rili:ili\  '" 

••No"  r*ai«l  I.  rallif-r  a^tohi'tit**!  at  In*  ;;j\  iii^  jj  •  ':.i'  '•  ■«- 
tiimtimi.      **  I  'ill  fur  lUii-^i-U." 

•'  W'v   nliall    liavi-   a    pm-jh  iiii:li!   <'f    it.  ••n'^i-l"  .    /Ik**     - 
falllli;:   »iiil<iililv.    uii«l    Ihf    wiii'l    lia-t   t-)ii>|>]<i  «l    i    •;'.  l    :••    ' 
WMith'iiMl   aipl   i:i*l':ipl'" 

••  I   111    *iiriv    f'ii     it."    HKi'l    ].      ••I'm    I'lil    ail    n.i. ■'•'.•. 

m 

•ailiir.  " 

•*  Will,  I  'II  till  \iHi  w!i:it  I'l  il-»:  iu-t  trim  miT-.  •  .\  •  i  . 
Voii  '11  Ii:i\f  il  :iil  III  \i>ui-i  If  ,  ill  •liinii  ll.tt  ••li  \>".t  l-.ki  ii  '  • 
fliiiiiKiit  \i>il  u'l  t  :i^Ni:ir>l  ,  ti  !i  tin*  *ttu:ii<l  {••  jw*  \  >.  \ 
ntlMiij  jl:i*««iif  l'i:iii'l\ -:ii.'i-i%  :it«  r  tin- i-:i|.:.'iiii'*  *••  ;i'.»\  •.i-  . 
f«ir  it  !•«  i:iii-  **'f\  *(ii!7.  :iii>l  a  pi-ifitl  i-«i|iii:il.  :iii<(  .  \  u.i  ;.• 
nil!  t  ^^IiI'liT*  if  \'iii  "li'h'l  -liiii  all  tin    »;i\   aiH'--" 

I  ri  I'.Iy  ha-l  i.^i  um  U  f-ir  *ii«  li  iiiii  \|»«  ••!•  •!  .■■!».'•.•  'x  . 
linn  wa**  I  !••  )itlii\i-  ?n\  •••ii«»  at  "iiii  li  a  Uiii-l  !'i'|-i*i".  •/ 
a  |N  I  fi  I't  «'!  -ii.  jt-T  '  \\  -I*  ;1  :iii\  itr.ii^  Mi  'i.\  :u-i  •  i*  ii  •  •  :^  i* 
Cfill!  I   li.l\  I    ?ri:i:  "■%•  -I   M'.    *'*i*    n^   :m  « '*'ii  «t   fi -r    •  f..  -.    i!  ■•  »i?;.  •»  • 

••    I    iltill't     Kli"W       I.il*       T.,     'I.'II.N      V"U     •   I    lillljlj."     -l!    i      I.     Ill      •■•:■ 

flHI'ifl.    •*  aii'l   \»l.*ll    I    tiillik    tli-kt    Hi-    li.t  I  t    \.t'\\     f"r   *!ir    '-•I 
liiiif   —  " 

"  \\  !iaf  iliM^  fli.it  *ijiiif\''"  »rii.|  }•.%  ,  in  tin*  »n'Mi'  •\-«'t 
nav.  •'  I  '\t'  iin  t  Jin  !t\  thjIi  nil  **(  \»»\i  l«\  ?l.  ••  ti'i.i-,  I  Xi* 
luf-n  a  Ti.a'*i  r  ff  ■  ;i\i  ti  %■  f-  liU  tlii*  ••?:iti  ^ri  ' 

•'^I•t  priV\  iiijli  :i;;  •.?  w*'  "  W  iiat  iliH  •  that  mi-mn ' 
Will  '11  i  w:i:i!  :iM'  ui  •  III-  irii.'!  fin  •in  tlit-  |'>i(t*«-«.  fitf 
I'm  til*  *:;«T  m|i-i  i\ir  (ra\i!!i-<l  i  \  •  n  tlin^  far*  lliil  I  »a« 
li<i|  jiMM  ]•  -iiri-  !.i  f..ili.w  np  till-  iii<>irry,  fi»r  lii»  Wi-til  «•€!  In 
fka\  il  •««  i!i  -I'.l  'li.if  !:-rn'  'if  i  %  \ i  ii  \i-ar^  In*  iiail  iirvrr  •rrn 
thn-ati  111'..'*  I'f  a  wur**-  i.ijSt  tlian  tliat  Iwfurv  il«. 

•'  Tfii-ii  w:.\  \i  ii'iift- «»ii!  •  "  a«i'».r»l  I.  liriiiiilv. 

*•  TIh'V  nil*:  l.:i\i-  !lii"  l'a^»*ii\iT  llirrr  ;  lluil  *•  thr 
naM  lit'.  iMirtly  :    "■  U  *i.li*.  «}».»'*  t-i  •»%  n lirn  lir  won't 
ilirty  wiAlhrr  at  »«•&.  —  i»iic  taki-*  rmi^h  ami  amuoUl  tm 
life,  cb? 


r.  •» 
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■•i^r— iti;!;  tjj  -■■■:  reinarkablc  for  origin alitv,  Ijut  I 
I  Jir  "_>  rvl*«:ve  turu.  no  inatlor  how  Ixratvii  tile 

A-  "-i-Kt^  ' .«  :s  exercise. 

i^'j  r:  TT^.  —  icmi  five  or  six  hours  at  most."  tiai'I 

-  .--  *  Tjoirrfcl  what  ugly  weatlitT  one  8ei;n  in  it. 

17?  j-:  ::.  '.besv  dsttow  Bcaa." 
•i-.  I.  o<: y.carrinaly.  "tlieec  petty  cli an tir^ln,  lik<; 

.  -:'--:?  ii  ojr  life,  arc  oft«u  tlie  aouretH  of  our 


Hr-  ji-r  1  _~'.T  sb.>n  gnmt :  it  might  have  linen  a<i><';iil, 
ii  ■!  -  -__:  :  :';**:;';y  liave  been  a  rough  prott-st  a;faiii^t 
J-.-M-r  .:■  nj.:i:  at  all  events,  lie  reHiiniHl  )ii:i  j^jif^r. 
1-.  ■  r-;i:  *■■*.•  ";:ii->ut  speaking.  I  linil  time  to  <:XM;iiiiii! 
:..-  »T_.  ;.».  a;  my  leisure,  and  there  wan  iioUiiic  iri 
lj  fi-  :_*:  O'l-ti'.!  give  me  any  elew  to  the  g<-n'T'»Ni 
:.i".r*  .f  Lis  uler  to  me.  No,  lie  was  a  liaiil-fcamr'-'l. 
'■.i^-Tr-r-^aTrr..  raiher  stem  sort  of  man,  vi^rtiiii^f  '<ri 
;f:y  **'t-  '--r  eijLi.  He  l>>oketl  neither  im|iiilHivi;  wir  >:'iti- 
i':.T.s.  i.:.l  ::.rre  was  in  the  shajxt  of  his  motitii,  on'i  '*;•■ 
■  zrri  '.  :ie  lines  arouml  it.  tliat  iHTemjitory  uri'l  u'.n.'i'' 
i.r^~'.  '.■^ii\-'':i  that  marks  the  sea-captain.  "  \Vl■lj,"l^^o'lt'^^ 
I.  -- 1  zzzsi  n^k  the  explanation  of  the  ri'l'll':  i-Ntwi.";'-. 
Tr.r  5r*"e:  symjiathy  that  moved  him  hiukI  hav  jit,  :•,',' 
ir.  ' :  ar.'i.  af-.er  all.  hidtory  has  never  bil<l  tluit  Mi'-  •::.- 
i/l:oj  who  wi-re  charmed  liy  OrpheuH  wcri:  jji-'ulin;  'i',  • 
i-'_;i.s.  w-;;h  anv  special  fondness  for  niiwic,  or  aii  •!>:  I-.- 
:i.ei'-iy:  tii-y  were  onlinary  ci-eatures  of  the  d''|i.  f-' 
*«•  %■  say.  taken  CJr-mftlin  nccrvn  of  (k-l|>hiiiity.  'I  Ji-  n  ;,  ■  ^  . 
cf  ir.rir  I'aptivation  lay  in  the  spt'U  of  the  enclmiiii-r.  !■  v.;,, 
tb^  ihriliina  touch  of  Ai»  (in)iers,  the  taHtefnl  i'l.-;fin,'-.  •,'.  /..^ 
s:yle.  ih*' vi.Uiptnons  inthralment  of  the  miuuAn  it  h*u'-^<  i."t 
that  wor'-ve-)  the  miracle.  Tliis  man  of  the  M'tiha-.  th>  nr-.H' 
l«rn  !>tniek  by  somethhig  in  my  air,  l>carinir,  or  u<lili' ^k  ,  '.-.■ 
of  tlto«e  mysterious  Hympnthiea  which  are  the  hi'Mi-i.  lu'/r-f 
that  gnide  half  mir  lives,  had  drawn  him  Ui  me,  and  In-  fi.ii 
to  biroself.  *  I  like  that  man.  I  have  met  mors  |ir<d"ii<iMi' 
peofile.  f  hare  seen  peraoiu  who  detln  to  <Iominat«  and  iui' 
pose  more  tban  he,  hat  then  fa  ft»l  about  Mm  tlint  »»ij>'- 

fecl  myself  hia  friend  already^' 
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men  who  r^arded  it  as  the  settlement  of  slight  difTerenees, 
I  deemed  assassins.  They  were  no  more  safe  associates  for 
peaceful  citizens  than  a  wolf  was  a  meet  companion  for  a 
flock  of  South  Downs.  The  more  I  ruminated  on  this  theme, 
the  more  indignant  grew  my  resentment,  and  the  question 
assumed  the  shape  of  asking,  '^  Is  the  great  mass  of  man- 
kind to  be  hectored  and  bullied  by  some  half-dozen  scoun- 
drels with  skill  at  the  small  sword  ?  "  Little  knew  I  that  in 
the  ardor  of  my  indignation  I  had  uttered  these  words  aloud, 
—  spoken  them  with  an  earnest  vehemence,  looking  my 
fellow-traveller  full  in  the  face,  and  frowning. 

'^Scoundrel  is  strong,  eh?"  said  he,  slowly;  ^^very 
strong  I  " 

^^  Who  spoke  of  a  scoundrel?  "  asked  I,  in  terror,  for  his 
confounded  calm,  cold  manner  made  my  very  blood  run 
chilled. 

^^  Scoundrel  is  exactly  the  sort  of  word,"  added  he, 
deliberately,  ^^that  once  uttered  can  only  be  expiated  in 
one  way.  You  do  not  give  me  the  impression  of  a  very 
bright  individual,  but  certainly  you  can  understand  so 
much." 

I  bowed  a  dignified  assent ;  my  heart  was  in  my  mouth 
as  I  did  it,  and  I  could  not,  to  save  my  life,  have  uttered 
a  word.  My  predicament  was  highly  perilous;  and  all 
incurred  by  what? — that  passion  for  adventure  that  had 
led  me  forth  out  of  a  position  of  easy  obscurity  into  a 
world  of  strife,  conflict,  and  difficulty.  Why  had  I  not 
stayed  at  home?  What  foolish  infatuation  had  ever  sug- 
gested to  me  the  Quixotism  of  these  wanderings?  Blondel 
had  done  it  all.  Were  it  not  for  Blondel,  I  had  never  met 
Father  Dyke,  talked  myself  into  a  stupid  wager,  lost  what 
was  not  my  own  ;  in  fact,  every  disaster  sprang  out  of  the 
one  before  it,  just  as  twig  adheres  to  branch  and  branch  to 
trunk.  Shall  I  make  a  clean  breast  of  it,  and  tell  my  com- 
panion my  whole  story?  Shall  I  explain  to  him  that  at 
heart  I  am  a  creature  of  the  kindliest  impulses  and  most 
generous  sympathies,  that  I  overflow  with  good  intentions 
towards  my  fellows,  and  that  the  problem  I  am  engaged  to 
solve  is  how  shall  I  dispense  most  happiness?  Will  he  com- 
prehend me?    Has  he  a  nature  to  appreciate  an  organization 
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BO  fine  and  sabtle  as  mine?  Will  he  underatand  that  the 
fairy  who  endows  us  with  our  gifts  at  birth  is  reckoned  to 
be  munificent  when  she  withholds  only  one  high  quality,  and 
with  me  that  one  was  courage?  I  mean  the  coarse,  vulgar, 
combative  sort  of  courage  that  makes  men  prizefighters 
and  bargees;  for  as  to  the  grander  species  of  courage,  I 
imagine  it  to  be  my  distinguishing  feature. 

The  question  is,  will  he  give  me  a  patient  hearing,  for 
my  theory  requires  nice  handling,  and  some  delicacy  in  the 
developing?  He  may  cut  me  short  in  his  blufif,  abrupt  way, 
and  say,  "  Out  with  it,  old  fellow,  you  want  to  sneak  out  of 
this  qiiarrel."  What  am  I  to  reply?  I  shall  rejoin  :  "  Sir, 
let  us  first  inquire  if  it  be  a  quarrel.  From  the  time  of 
Atrides  down  to  the  Crimean  war,  there  has  not  been  one 
instance  of  a  confiict  that  did  not  originate  in  misconceptions, 
and  has  not  been  prolonged  by  delusions  I  Let  us  take  the 
Peloponnesian  war.*'  A  short  grunt  beside  me  here  cut 
short  my  argumentation.  He  was  fast,  sound  asleep,  and 
snoring  loudly.  My  thoughts  at  once  suggested  escape. 
Could  I  but  get  away,  I  fancied  I  could  find  space  in  the 
world,  never  again  to  see  myself  his  neighbor. 

The  train  was  whirling  along  between  deep  chalk  cuttings, 
and  at  a  furious  pace ;  to  leap  out  was  certain  death.  But 
was  not  the  same  fate  reserved  for  me  if  I  remained  ?  At 
last  I  heard  the  crank-crank  of  the  break !  We  were  nearing 
a  station ;  the  earth  walls  at  either  side  receded ;  the  view 
opened ;  a  spire  of  a  church,  trees,  houses  appeared ;  and,  our 
speed  diminishing,  we  came  bumping,  throbbing,  and  snort- 
ing into  a  little  trim  garden-like  spot,  that  at  the  moment 
seemed  to  me  a  paradise. 

I  beckoned  to  the  guard  to  let  me  out,  —  to  do  it  noise- 
lessly I  slipped  a  shilling  into  his  hand.  I  grasped  my 
knapsack  and  my  wrapper,  and  stole  furtively  away.  Oh, 
the  happiness  of  that  moment  as  the  door  closed  without 
awakening  him! 

**  Anywhere  —  any  carriage  —  what  class  you  please," 
muttered  I.  *'  There,  yonder,"  broke  I  in,  hastily,  —  "  where 
that  lady  in  mourning  has  just  got  in." 

"All  fnll  there,  sir,"  replied  the  man;  **step  in  here." 
And  away  we  went 


CHAFFKR  XI. 

A  JKAUnn  ui't^nxsu, 

I  TAKE  it  for  grftnUnl  tliat  m\\  »|H*(*tal  **  clmrith*ii  *'  liavt*  \im\ 
their  origin  in  mmiv  ii|M^i(U*  mifTrring.  At  U*iuit,  1  (*aii  n\rt 
that  my  tinit  thiHight  on  lau<liiig  at  OntiMnl  haa,  **  Why  ha« 
uo  greiit  |ihiUnthro|>iiii  UhMight  of  rttaMinhing  Muoh  an  in^U- 
tution  an  a  Itt'fugi*  fur  the  Sfa-f*irk  ?  "  I  (li*<*larr  thin  |>ublM*Iy. 
that  if  I  i*vi*r  lMH*onu*  rich,  —  a  CNnmuniniation  iihic*h.  kiokini; 
to  the  g4*n4*ral  grntlenfaa  t>f  my  iimtinctji.  th«*  iii<lr  tii*nrvolrticr 
of  my  naturv,  an«l  th<*  kin«llinrMi  of  my  t4*m|N*ramrnt«  man 
kiiMl  might  W4*ll  rt*)«*i«v  at,  -  it,  I  r«*|N*nt,  I  (•V4*r  litH*«»n»r  rii*h, 
onr  of  thi*  fin«t  UfM*t«  of  niv  att1iu*n<*t*  will  \h*  to  vihIow  nuch  an 
eataMuihm4*nt.  I  nill  |»la<v  it  in  nonn*  tnu*  of  our  |M»|iular 
porta,  nay  SMithampton.  SurnMiiMlftl  with  all  tht*  rharm*  of 
inUnd  iwviM*rv.  ric*h  in  rvrrv  nintic  an^iN-iation,  thr  iiatirnt 
•hall  n4*vi*r  U*  nMnitKl4<«l  of  th«*  iMvni*  of  liii*  lair  fkiifTrrtng*. 
A  ▼rlvt*tv  turf  to  f«tn>ll  on.  with  a  l«*afv  ikhaili*  alHt\p  hi* 
hrail,  thi*  m«*llow  lonjni;  of  «^til«*  in  hi«  «*:ir«.  an«l  tlir  frm- 
grant  otlorn  «»f  mi*a«1ow-i«iiiM*t  ami  hawthorn  aroinnl,  I  nool*! 
recall  tlio  nufffnT  fr«»ni  th«»  ilrrml  nirnn»ri«-«»  of  iIh*  «ili|i|irry 
i)4*ck,  tlw*  M^-waMlitNl  Mtaim,  or  thr  ••h't'p^  »»ta!f-rt>i»ni.  Ft»r 
the  ratth'  of  ronlnj»r,  ainl  the  hr»anM«  trun.|Ni  of  thr  nkipfirr. 
I  WfHiM  anlMtitut**  tlir  fiiintr  <»f  th«*  thrush  •>r  th«  Markhinl . 
ami,  tniiti>a«l  of  thi*  thrt<v  (Nhoim  *»t«'«aril  aittt  hi»  )*aAin.  1 
wnokl  have  trim  maitlrnn  of  |il«*a«»itit;  a«|««-4*l  to  Mni»  him 
with  a%'11alml«4i.  I  nill  not  co  on  to  wav  th«-  InuHln**!  iU<\tt^« 
I  wool«l  employ  to  cheat  memory  «Mit  •»f  a  t:lo«nii%  riM^»nl,  f*>r 
I  trraaurr  the  hoii«*  that  I  mav  \«*t  live  to  i^rrv  out  w\ 
theonr,  ami   have  a  ropvriizht   in  mv  invmtion. 

It  wan  with  M*ntim«-nta  th'^^ply  tinetnn**!  l*y  the  nNtve  that 
I  tnttere<l,  rather  than  «alk«^1.  tonanU  th<-  **  llMtr!  Ri>val  " 
It  waa  a  bright  moonliglit  ni;:ht.  an«l.  an  if  in  ntm^kery  of  the 
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The  observation  was  not  remarkable  for  originality,  bat  I 
liked  it.  I  like  the  reflective  turn,  no  matter  how  beaten  the 
path  it  may  select  for  its  exercise. 

^^  It 's  a  short  trip,  — some  five  or  six  hoars  at  most,"  said 
he;  '^but  it's  wonderful  what  ugly  weather  one  sees  in  it. 
It's  always  so  in  these  narrow  seas." 

*'  Yes,"  said  I,  concurringly,  "  these  petty  channels,  like 
the  small  events  of  our  life,  are  often  the  sources  of  our 
greatest  perils." 

He  gave  a  little  short  grunt :  it  might  have  been  assent, 
and  it  might  possibly  have  been  a  rough  protest  against 
further  moralizing;  at  all  events,  he  resumed  his  paper, 
and  read  away  without  speaking.  I  had  time  to  examine 
him  well,  now,  at  my  leisure,  and  there  was  nothing  in 
his  face  that  could  give  me  any  clew  to  the  generous 
nature  of  his  offer  to  me.  No,  he  was  a  hard-featured, 
weather-beaten,  rather  stem  sort  of  man,  verging  on 
fifty  seven  or  eight.  He  looked  neither  impulsive  nor  con- 
fiding, and  there  was  in  the  shape  of  his  mouth,  and  the 
curve  of  the  lines  around  it,  that  peremptory  and  almost 
cruel  decision  that  marks  the  sea-captain.  ^^  Well/' thought 
I,  *^  I  must  seek  the  explanation  of  the  riddle  elsewhere. 
The  secret  sympathy  that  moved  him  must  have  its  root 
in  me;  and,  after  all,  history  has  never  told  that  the  dol- 
phins who  wore  charmed  by  Orpheus  were  peculiar  dol- 
phins, with  any  special,  fondness  for  music,  or  an  ear  for 
melody ;  they  were  ordinary  creatures  of  the  deep,  —  fisli, 
so  to  say,  taken  ex-medio  acervo  of  delphinity.  The  mai'vel 
of  their  captivation  lay  in  the  spell  of  the  enchanter.  It  was 
the  thrilling  touch  of  his  fingers,  the  tasteful  elegance  of  his 
style,  the  voluptuous  inthralment  of  the  sounds  he  awakened, 
that  worked  the  miracle.  This  man  of  the  sea  has,  therefore, 
been  struck  by  something  in  my  air,  bearing,  or  address ;  one 
of  those  mysterious  sympathies  which  are  the  hidden  motives 
that  guide  half  our  lives,  had  drawn  him  to  me,  and  he  said 
to  himself,  ^  I  like  that  man.  I  have  met  more  pretentious 
people,  I  have  seen  persons  who  desire  to  dominate  and  im- 
pose more  than  he,  but  there  is  that  about  him  that  some- 
how appeals  to  the  instincts  of  my  nature,  and  I  can  say  I 
feel  myself  his  friend  already.'  '* 
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**  Ym,  sir;  ber  luggage  U  mmrke^l  '  HruMfU.*  '* 

**  It  it  tlie!  It  U  benielf!"  cn«Hl  I,  in  rmpturr,  m  I 
turned  awav,  le«t  the  fellow  alMmld  notice  uiv  euiotiuo. 
**\Vbeo  d(M*«  alie  leave  tliU?" 

**  Slie  aeemii  doubtfuL  air ;  alie  told  tlie  laiHllaily  tbat  nbr 
b  going  to  reaiile  at  liruaaebi;  but  ne%*er  liaving  Xh^tu  abn^nl 
before,  abe  la  naturally  tiiukl  aliout  travelling  e%rn  ao  far 
alone/' 

**(tentle  creature!  why  aliould  nbe  lie  ex|HHinl  to  Mirb 
basanla?  Bring  me  Mime  of  thin  fric*and«*au  with  rbM*«^*ry, 
waiU*r,  and  a  pint  of  IWaune  ;  frietl  |»iitatiN>fi  t«Mi. —  W«ki1i| 
that  I  eouUl  trll  tier  to  fear  iM>tbitig !  *'  thought  I.  **  HOuUI 
that  I  rould  jUAt  wbi»|MT,  *  l*ottJi  in  here;  l't»tU  vratrbr*  <i\rr 
you;  I'Otta  will  be  tbat  friend,  tbat  bruther,  that  •tK*uUI 
have  c«>iiie  to  in«*et  you !  Sleep  aouii<lly,  aiitl  mitb  a  brail  at 
eaae.  Y(»u  are  neither  frieiKllean  nor  fornakeii !  '  "  I  frt-l  I 
muiit  lie  naturally  a  creature  of  )N*iievoU'iit  iiii»tii>rtji ;  f«ir  I 
am  never  ao  truly  bappy  an  when  enga^eil  in  a  work  of  kin*l- 
IMHMI.  I^et  me  ImU  nuirgeiit  U>  mym^lf  a  laUir  of  rbarity, 
aome  oroaiiion  to  aorrriw  with  the  attlieteil,  t4»  mllv  the  fi<*ak* 
bearte<l,  and  to  iiiicci>r  the  fin*trb«i|,  an<l  I  am  inflnitrlT 
Qion*  4lelis;bt«*il  than  by  all  tbe  blaii<liHhment  of  mUuX  i« 
calle<l  **  iM>ri«*ty.'*  Men  bave  tboir  allot!***!  fiartii  in  lift*.  ]ii«t 
aa  rt*rtain  fniita  are  m«N*t  fi>r  cvrtniii  climAt«*i«.  Mum*  «&• 
tbe  trrand  cnimforting  line.  Natiiru  meant  m«*  (**r  a  (>ofi»t>lfr. 
I  bave  none  <»f  tbo«ie  impiiUiv«*  tem|M«ranienti»  vihirh  make 
what  are  oall«N|  )olly  f«*llowii.  I  bave  no  tA<*tt*  for  ttn^M* 
exreiia4*a  wbi(*b  i;o  bv  tbe  name  of  r<invivialitv.  I  ran.  it  i« 
true,  Iw  witty,  am^cilotie,  anti  airnfftbl*' ;  !  t^u  •pitt-  «Nifi\ir- 
aation  witb  rpi;:ratn,  and  illustrate  ar,;tim«'iit  t>\  npt  <t»ritpU' ; 
but  tnv  forte  in  t«'nd«Tn«*iiM. 

m 

**  \n  iH»t  tbifi  vi*al  a  little  t^rngb,  waiter?  **  haiiI  !,  in  (;•'?>*•«' 
rem<miitranr«*. 

*' Monni^'ur  i«  riirbt,"  aaid  Im»,  l>oiiiiij»:  ••  hnt  if  a  m..r»,l 
of  Colli  ptieaHatit  liiMiM  U*  a4^*«*ptnt*I«*  nia«l«'!tMM««  !Ii-.  \ttr 
laity  in  nxmrnini;,  ban  jui«t  takvn  a  ^'uvj  <*f  it  —  *' 

*•  Brini!  it  ihn'4»tlv  — Ob,  •••••tanv  of  «r<»r.n«i«*i*  *  Wr  arr 
then,  aA  it  werr,  Mippin;:  t«H^rtli«T  ••••rxfl  frf»m  tbf  ••»!»•• 
dtab !  —  Mav  I  bave  tin*  boiiMr*'"  •ai-l  I.  flllni.:  <»tit  a  jla»* 
of   wine  aod  Uming  reti|M*ct fully  aiiil   mtb  an  air  of  tl«-<t-p 
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a  dirty  night,  and  we  Bliall  have  bucketing  weather  outside.*' 
And  with  this  friendly  hint  I  at  once  complied,  and  stole 
down  the  ladder.  ^^  Show  that  gentleman  into  my  state- 
room, steward,'*  called  he  out  from  above.  ^^Mix  him 
something  warm,  and  look  after  him." 

**'  Ay,  ay,  sir,"  was  the  brisk  reply,  as  the  bustling  man 
of  brandy  and  basins  threw  open  a  small  door,  and  ushered 
me  into  a  little  den,  with  a  mingled  odor  of  tar,  Stilton,  and 
wet  mackintoshes.  ^^  All  to  youi-self  here,  sir,"  said  he,  and 
vanished. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

A  JEALOUS   HUSBAND. 

I  TAKE  it  for  granted  that  all  special  ^^. charities'*  have  had 
their  origin  in  some  specific  sufifering.  At  least,  I  can  aver 
that  my  first  thought  on  landing  at  Ostend  was,  ^^  Why  has 
uo  great  philanthropist  thought  of  establishing  such  an  insti- 
tution as  a  Refuge  for  the  Sea-sick  ?  "  I  declare  this  publicly, 
that  if  I  ever  become  rich,  —  a  consummation  which,  looking 
to  the  general  gentleness  of  my  instincts,  the  wide  benevolence 
of  my  nature,  and  the  kindliness  of  my  temperament,  man- 
kind might  well  rejoice  at,  —  if,  I  repeat,  I  ever  become  rich, 
one  of  the  first  uses  of  my  afi^uence  will  be  to  endow  such  an 
establishment.  I  will  place  it  in  some  one  of  our  popular 
ports,  say  Southampton.  Surrounded  with  all  the  charms  of 
inland  scenery,  rich  in  every  rustic  association,  the  patient 
shall  never  be  reminded  of  the  scene  of  his  late  sufiferings. 
A  velvety  turf  to  stroll  on,  with  a  leafy  shade  above  his 
head,  the  mellow  lowing  of  cattle  in  his  ears,  and  the  fra- 
grant odors  of  meadow-sweet  and  hawthorn  around,  I  wouM 
recall  the  sufferer  from  the  dread  memories  of  the  slippery 
deck,  the  sea-washed  stairs,  or  the  sleepy  state-room.  For 
the  rattle  of  cordage,  and  the  hoarse  trumpet  of  the  skipper, 
I  would  substitute  the  song  of  the  thrush  or  the  blackbirtl ; 
and,  instead  of  the  thrice  odious  steward  and  his  basin,  I 
would  have  trim  maidens  of  pleasing  as[>ect  to  serve  him 
with  syllabubs.  I  will  not  go  on  to  say  the  hundre<l  devices 
I  would  employ  to  cheat  memory  out  of  a  gloomy  record,  for 
I  treasure  the  hope  that  I  may  yet  live  to  carry  out  my 
theory,  and  have  a  copyright  in  my  invention. 

It  was  with  sentiments  deeply  tinctured  by  the  above  that 
I  tottered,  rather  than  walked,  towards  the  "Hotel  Royal." 
It  was  a  bright  moonlight  night,  and,  as  if  in  mockery  of  the 
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weather  outside,  as  still  and  calm  as  might  be.  Many  a  pic- 
turesque efifect  of  light  and  shade  met  me  as  I  went :  quaint 
old  gables  flaring  in  a  strong  flood  of  moonlight,  showed  out- 
lines the  strangest  and  oddest;  twinkling  lamps  shone  out 
of  tall,  dark-sided,  old  houses,  from  which  strains  of  music 
came  plaintively  enough  in  the  night  air ;  the  sounds  of  a 
prolonged  revel  rose  loudly  out  of  that  deep-pillared  chateau- 
like  building  in  the  Place,  and  in  the  quiet  alley  adjoining,  I 
could  catch  the  low  song  of  a  mother  as  she  tried  to  sing  her 
baby  to  sleep.  It  was  all  human  in  every  touch  and  strain 
of  it  And  did  I  not  drink  it  in  with  rapture?  Was  it  not 
in  a  transport  of  gratitude  that  I  thanked  Fortune  for  once 
again  restoring  me  to  land?  ^^  O  Earth,  Earth!  "  says  the 
Greek  poet,  ^^  how  art  thou  interwoven  with  that  nature  that 
first  came  from  thee !  "  Thus  musing,  I  reached  the  inn, 
where,  though  the  hour  was  a  late  one,  the  household  was  all 
active  and  astir. 

*'  Many  passengers  arrived,  waiter?"  said  I,  in  the  easy, 
careless  voice  of  one  who  would  not  own  to  sea-sickness. 

*'  Very  few,  sir ;  the  severe  weather  has  deterred  several 
from  venturing  across." 

*' Any  ladies?" 

^^  Only  one,  sir ;  and,  poor  thing !  she  seems  to  have  suf- 
fered fearfully.  She  had  to  be  carried  from  the  boat,  and 
when  she  tried  to  walk  upstairs,  she  almost  fainted.  There 
might  have  been  some  agitation,  however,  in  that,  for  she 
expected  some  one  to  have  met  her  here ;  and  when  she  heard 
that  he  had  not  arrived,  she  was  completely  overcome." 

"  Very  sad,  indeed,"  said  I,  examining  the  carte  for 
supper. 

*'0h  yes,  sir;  and  being  in  deep  mourning,  too,  and  a 
stranger  away  for  the  first  time  from  her  country." 

I  started,  and  felt  my  heart  bounding  against  my  side. 

"  What  was  it  you  said  about  deep  mourning,  and  being 
young  and  beautiful?"  asked  I,  eagerly. 

'*  Only  the  mourning,  sir,  —  it  was  only  the  mourning  I 
mentioned ;  for  she  kept  her  veil  close  down,  and  would  not 
suffer  her  face  to  be  seen." 

^^ Bashful  as  beautiful!  modest  as  she  is  fair!  "  muttered 
L     ^^  Do  you  happen  to  know  whither  she  is  going  ? " 
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If  I  could  only  start  with  *  Gentilissima  Signora,'  how  I  could  get  on  ! 
What  an  impulse  would  the  words  lend  me !  What  *  way  on  me  * 
would  they  impart  for  what  was  to  follow  1  In  our  cast-metal  tongue 
there  is  nothing  for  it  but  the  third  person :  *  The  undersigned  has 
the  honor,'  &c.,  &c.  This  is  chilling  —  it  is  positively  repulsive. 
I^t  me  see,  will  this  do? — 

«  <  The  gentleman  wlio  was  fortunate  enough  to  render  you  some 
trivial  service  at  the  Milford  station  two  days  ago.  having  accidentally 
learned  that  you  are  here  and  unprovided  with  a  protector,  in  all 
humility  offers  himself  to  afford  you  every  aid  and  counsel  in  his 
power.  No  stranger  to  the  touching  interest  of  your  life,  deeply 
sensible  of  the  delicacy  that  should  surround  your  steps,  if  you  deign 
to  accept  his  devoted  services,  he  will  endeavor  to  prove  himself,  by 
every  sentiment  of  respect,  your  most  faithful,  most  humble,  and 
most  grateful  servant. 

« *  P.  S.     His  name  is  Potts.' 

*'  Yes,  all  will  do  but  the  confounded  postscript.  What 
a  terrible  bathos,  —  ^  His  name  is  Potts  ' !  What  if  I  say, 
*  One  word  of  reply  is  requested,  addressed  to  Algernon 
Sydney  Pottinger,  at  this  hotel '  ?  " 

I  made  a  great  many  copies  of  this  document,  always 
changing  something  as  I  went.  I  felt  the  importance  of 
every  word,  and  fastidiously  pondered  over  each  expression 
I  employed.  The  bright  sun  of  morning  broke  in  at  last 
upon  my  labors  and  found  me  still  at  my  desk,  still  compos- 
ing.    All  done,  I  lay  down  and  slept  soundly. 

*' Is  she  gone,  waiter?"  said  I,  as  he  entered  my  room 
with  hot  water.     ''Is  she  gone?" 

"  Who,  sir?  "  asked  be,  in  some  astonishment. 

"The  lady  in  black,  who  came  over  in  the  last  mail- 
packet  from  Dover;  the  young  lady  in  deep  mourning,  who 
arrived  all  alone." 

^^No,  sir.  She  has  sent  all  round  the  hotels  this  morning 
to  inquire  after  some  one  who  was  to  have  met  her  hei*e, 
but,  apparently,  without  success." 

''Give  her  this;  place  it  in  her  own  hand,  and,  as  you 
are  leaving  the  room,  say,  in  a  gentle  voice:  '  Is  there  an 
answer,  mademoiselle?'     You  understand?" 

"Well,  I  believe  I  do,"  said  be,  significantly,  as  he  slyly 
pocketed  the  >half-Napoleon  fee  I  had  tendered  for  his 
acceptance. 
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anderstand  that  I  will  suffer  do  prevaricatioD,  —  is  that 
document  in  your  writing?  ** 

I  trembled  all  over  as  I  took  it,  and  for  an  instant  I  deter- 
mined to  disavow  it;  but  in  the  same  brief  space  I  be- 
thought me  that  my  denial  would  be  in  vain.  I  then  tried  to 
look  boldly,  and  brazen  it  out;  I  fancied  to  laugh  it  off  as 
a  mere  pleasantry,  and,  failing  in  courage  for  each  of  these, 
I  essayed,  as  a  last  resource,  the  argumentative  and  discus- 
sional  line,  and  said,  — 

^^If  you  will  favor  me  with  an  indulgent  hearing  for  a  few 
minutes,  Mr.  Jopplyn,  I  trust  to  explain  to  your  complete 
satisfaction  the  circumstances  of  that  epistle.** 

^^Take  five,  sir, — five,"  said  he,  laying  a  pODdemos 
silver  watch  on  the  table  as  he  spoke,  and  pointiDig  to  tlie 
minute-hand. 

*^ Really,  sir,"  said  I,  stung  by  the  peremptoij  aod  dklji- 
torial  tone  he  assumed,  ^^I  have  yet  to  learn  that  intert^Mtnt 
between  gentlemen  is  to  be  r^ulated  by  clockwork,  not  to 
say  that  I  have  to  inquire  by  what  right  yoa  ask  me  for  thin 
explanation." 

^^One  minute  gone,"  said  he,  solemnly. 

*^I  don't  care  if  there  were  fifty,"  said  I,  passiooateij, 
^^I  disclaim  all  pretension  of  a  perfect  stranger  to  obtm^ 
himself  upon  me,  and  by  the  mere  assumption  of  a  pompo«» 
manner  and  an  imposing  air,  to  inquire  into  my  private 
affairs." 

"There  are  two! "  said  he,  with  the  same  solemnity. 

"Who  is  Mr.  Jopplyn,  —  what  is  he  to  me?  "  criei  I^  in 
increased  excitement, ''  that  he  presents  himself  in  my  apart* 
ment  like  a  commissary  of  police?  Do  you  imagine,  sir^ 
because  I  am  a  young  man,  that  this  —  this  —  impertinence  " 
—  Lord,  what  a  gulp  it  cost  me!  —  "is  to  pass  unpunished? 
Do  you  fancy  that  a  red  beard  and  a  heavy  walking-cane 
are  to  strike  terror  into  me?  You  may  think,  perhaps,  that 
I  am  unarmed  —  ** 

"Three!  "  said  he,  with  a  bang  of  his  stick  on  the  flrK>r 
that  made  me  actually  jump  with  the  stick. 

"Leave  the  room,  sin"  said  I;  "it  is  mv  pleasnre  to  \»f> 
alone,  —  the  apartment  is  mine,  —  I  am  the  proprietor  hf  r^. 
A  very  little  sense  of  delicacT,  a  very  small  amount  of  gr^^l 
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biTCtlin^,  fni|:ht  mIkiw  yt>u,  that  when  a  griitlt*man  <lrr*liiir« 
to  rvcvivf  €>>iii|Miiiv,  nhi'ii  Im*  iiliomii  hiiiiiM'lf  tii4iifi|iiitM-«i  t«i 
Um*  iwK*it*tv  (if  »traiit(eni  —  ** 

**Uiie  minute*  niort*,  nom,'*  HAid  In*,  in  a  hiw  ^roul:  uliilr 
hit  \intcw%\vi\  Ui  buU4in  up  hill  0<>«t  t«>  tbi;  ii««*k,  ati«l  uiakr 
prf*|mrati«»n  for  mmw  i^mmui:  <*%'i*nt. 

31}*  heart  man  in  my  ni<>uth;  I  \:tk\'v  a  );lani*«-  at  tin*  win- 
dow; it  waji  the  third  iit(»ry,  ami  a  lf»|>  <»ut  mi*uM  lka\<'  U*«  ti 
fatal.  What  w<hiUI  I  ma  have  )!iven  ft»r  om*  of  tUvM* 
WMi|MinK  I  hail  iMi  pniudly  |ir«ielaimeil  myself  |ii»«M<-^iM-«l  <»f  * 
Ttiere  wan  not  ewn  a  |M>ker  in  the  nH>ni.  I  niaiU*  a  *piiii^ 
at  the  lK*lUn>|Ns  ami  tH-furt*  he  i^mM  inti't|i«i%i\  u'Axr  (itit* 
|NlU  that,  th4>u}:h  it  hiou^ht  thiwu  the  e«iril,  r%-»*KimU«l 
tlin>U>;h  tlu*  mhole  houne. 

**Time  i»  up,  l'i>iriii^«*r,'*  i»ai<l  In*,  piltimly,  an  Uv  npla«ol 
tbe  wateh  in  hit*  |HN-ki't,  an«l  ^iai«|H*il  hin  uiiiiilrr«Miii-l>ii>^iii^ 
cane. 

TlN*re  waf«  a  lan;e  tahle  in  tin*  pmiui,  ami  I  ititrv*iih«-t| 
myaelf  at  on4*e  tn-hinil  thtit,  arnitil  mith  a  li;:lit  ran*-  t-liAir. 
while  1  M'leanieil  inunirr  in  e%'ery  laii):ua^i*  1  «-«mii'1  r«tni- 
maiHl.  Failing  t«i  r«*ti<*h  me  a<*n»nn  the  tahlr,  nt\  a«%aiUiit 
trietl  ti>  (hvl^e  me  )iy  fuUe  i«tarti»,  now  at  thm  •»i*ii'.  ri"w 
at  that.     Thoiik'h  a  hiru**  tl«*«liv  mmi.  he  wa*  n«*t   ifincti^f, 

• 

ami  it  n*<|iiir«<«l  nit  my  <|tii(-kiif<*n  to  e»«'ii|i«'  lirn.  1  :.!-««- 
man<ru\r<'r»  U'liii:  iiiiituti't-iitfiil,  Ih-  v«Ty  <|iiirkly  piai*-*!  a 
cliair  U*Mi«le  th«*  tat>l«'  an  I  nHMiiitt-d  ii|ii*h  it.  I  w*n  U'lt.^^i 
mv  chair  at  him;  li«*  mnnlnl  of!  t!i«*  \*\*<n  aimI  ru^iK^I  iti; 
with  one  »*priiii:  I  lH>iin«l«'«l  undrr  the  tnMr.  rr.n{>|«  .inn;:  at 
tbe  op|HMiite  f»itle  jiiiit  nn  Uv  had  ri-n(*li«-«l  iiiiii**.  I  iif'<M-  tji«>- 
tic*a  we  now  piirnihil  for  i*«*viral  miiniti'^.  wh«ti  tit\  •■Dfrr.v 
NU<ldenU'  rhan^iil  hi**  ait.irk.  and.  di-i««  rhdiii;;  from  tti«-  t.i!*;r. 
br  tunnel  it  on  i*«l;:«*;  th«*  rfTort  rt*<itiir«'<l  Mtrt-itu'Di.  I  «•  i.-«d 
tbe  UHMnrnt  and  ie:it'li«'«l  tin*  di**!  ;  I  t'-rr  it  *'\'*u  \u  ••••i.t* 
faabion.  ;;aiti«'«l  th«'  »t.*iip*,  th«*  e«»iirt,  th«*  f^triNiM.  at,  I  ran 
rTrr  onw.inl  ^i\U  th*  wittlm-f»4  of  oih-  |ii*ft««  «>.i.|  «.'.'*  ?..> 
time  for  thou^tit,  n*>r  any  kiiowl«*«l«^«*  !••  ;:iiidi*;  I  tunti^t  •  f : 
ami  riifht,  ehoooini;  only  the  n.irroi»ci«t  Uih**  that  |>ri«tt.%«l 
tbem^*)v«-i,  and  at  Ia«t  r.*ime  ti»ad«'ad  Imlt  at  iiiio|«fi  .Iraw. 
britlise,  wh«*n'  a  <*rowi|  ntiMiil  wniliirj  lo  p^^*. 

**Ilow   i»  thi*'r     that'll  all  t:.e  hiiriv  f*»r?     Whirr  ar« 
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anderstand  that  I  will  suffer  no  prevaricatioD,  —  is  that 
document  in  your  writing?" 

I  trembled  all  over  as  I  took  it,  and  for  an  instant  I  deter- 
mined to  disavow  it;  but  in  the  same  brief  space  I  be- 
thought me  that  my  denial  would  be  in  vain.  I  then  tried  to 
look  boldly,  and  brazen  it  out ;  I  fancied  to  laugh  it  off  as 
a  mere  pleasanti'y,  and,  failing  in  courage  for  each  of  these, 
I  essayed,  as  a  last  resource,  the  argumentative  and  discus- 
sional  line,  and  said,  — 

^^If  you  will  favor  me  with  an  indulgent  hearing  for  a  few 
minutes,  Mr.  Jopplyn,  I  trust  to  explain  to  your  complete 
satisfaction  the  circumstances  of  that  epistle.** 

"Take  five,  sir, — five,"  said  he,  laying  a  ponderous 
silver  watch  on  the  table  as  he  spoke,  and  pointing  to  the 
minute-hand. 

"Really,  sir,"  said  I,  stung  by  the  peremptory  and  dicta- 
torial tone  he  assumed,  "I  have  yet  to  learn  that  intercourse 
between  gentlemen  is  to  be  regulated  by  clockwork,  not  to 
say  that  I  have  to  inquire  by  what  right  you  ask  me  for  this 
explanation." 

"One  minute  gone,"  said  he,  solemnly. 

"I  don't  care  if  there  were  fifty,"  said  I,  passionately. 
"I  disclaim  all  pretension  of  a  perfect  stranger  to  obtrude 
himself  upon  me,  and  by  the  mere  assumption  of  a  pompous 
manner  and  an  imposing  air,  to  inquire  into  my  private 
affairs." 

"There  are  two! "  said  he,  with  the  same  solemnity. 

"Who  is  Mr.  Jopplyn,  — what  is  he  to  me?  "  cried  I,  in 
increased  excitement,  "  that  he  presents  himself  in  my  apart- 
ment like  a  commissary  of  police?  Do  you  imagine,  sir, 
because  I  am  a  young  man,  that  this  —  this  —  impertinence  " 
—  Lord,  what  a  gulp  it  cost  me!  —  "is  to  pass  unpunished? 
Do  you  fancy  that  a  red  beard  and  a  heavy  walking-cane 
are  to  strike  terror  into  me?  You  may  think,  perhaps,  that 
I  am  unarmed  —  " 

"Three! "  said  he,  with  a  bang  of  his  stick  on  the  floor 
that  made  me  actually  jump  with  the  stick. 

"Leave  the  room,  sir,"  said  I;  "it  is  my  pleasure  to  be 
alone,  —  the  apartment  is  mine,  —  I  am  the  proprietor  here. 
A  very  little  sense  of  delicacy,  a  very  small  amount  of  good 
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you  ruDDing  this  fashion?"  cried  a  well-known  voice.     I 
turned,  and  saw  the  skipper  of  the  packet. 

'*Are  you  armed?  Can  you  defend  me?"  cried  I,  in 
terror;  "or  shall  I  leap  in  and  swim  for  it?" 

"I'll  stand  by  you.  Don't  be  afraid,  man,"  said  he, 
drawing  my  arm  within  his;  "no  one  shall  harm  you. 
Were  they  robbers  ?  " 

"No,  worse, — assassins!"  said  1,  gulping,  for  I  was 
heartily  ashamed  of  my  terror,  and  determined  to  show 
*'cau8e  why"  in  the  plural. 

"Come  in  here,  and  have  a  glass  of  something,"  said  he, 
turning  into  a  little  cabaret,  with  whose  penetralia  he  seemed 
not  unfamiliar.  "You  're  all  safe  here,"  said  he,  as  he  closed 
the  door  of  a  little  i*oom.  "Let 's  hear  all  about  it,  though 
I  half  guess  the  story  already." 

I  had  no  difficulty  in  pei*ceiving,  from  my  companion's 
manner,  that  he  believed  some  sudden  shock  had  shaken 
my  faculties,  and  that  my  intellects  were  for  the  time  de- 
ranged; nor  was  it  very  easy  for  me  to  assume  sufficient 
calm  to  disabuse  him  of  his  error,  and  assert  my  own 
perfect  coherency.  "You  have  been  out  for  a  lark,"  said  he, 
laughingly.  "I  see  it  all.  You  have  been  at  one  of  those 
tea-gardens  and  got  into  a  row  with  some  stout  Fleming. 
All  the  young  English  go  through  that  sort  of  thing.  Ain't 
I  right?" 

**  Never  more  mistaken  in  your  life.  Captain.  My  conduct 
since  I  landed  would  not  discredit  a  canon  of  St.  Paul's. 
In  fact,  all  my  habits,  my  tastes,  my  instincts,  are  averse  to 
every  sort  of  junketing.  I  am  essentially  retiring,  sensitive, 
and,  if  you  will,  over- fastidious  in  my  choice  of  associates. 
My  story  is  simply  this."  My  reader  will  readily  excuse 
my  repeating  what  is  already  known  to  him.  It  is  enough 
if  I  say  that  the  captain,  although  anything  rather  than 
mirthful,  hold  his  hand  several  times  over  his  face,  and  once 
laughed  out  loudly  and  boisterously. 

"You  don't  say  it  was  Christy  Jopplyn,  do  you?"  said 
he,  at  last.     ''You  don't  tell  me  it  was  Jopplyn?" 

"The  follow  called  himself  Jopplyn,  but  I  know  nothing 
of  him  bevond  that." 

"Why,  he's  mad  jealous  about  that  wifo  of  his;  that  little 
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woman  with  the  corkacrrw  curlii«  ami  the  icvvrlKitic  fM^« 
that  came  c>%*i*r  with  tia.  Oh!  jhmi  diil  not  mm*  Uvt  alatmnl, 
3*ou  went  U*luw  at  t>iK<ts  I  retnetiilier;  hut  thi*it*  na*  shr.  in 
her  hla(*k  u^ly,  aiul  her  old  crape  ahawl  —  '* 

*Md  iiiouriiiii);?** 

**Yeii.  AlwavH  in  nitmniinie.  She  never  wt-mm  anythinte 
elae,  tht>U):h  ChriHty  ^4H*a  aUmt  in  culors,  and  ii«>t  |imrtif-ular 
aa  to  the  tint,  either." 

There  eaine  a  i*«>ld  |M'rH|»iration  civi-r  nie  an  I  h«-ani  tlMr«r 
worda,  and  |ii*rrei%'iil  ttiat  my  pniflTer  u(  «U*votiiiti  liail  lin-n 
addreaiH*«l  t(»  a  niarriiil  wtnuan,  and  the  wifi*  uf  thr  "  io««t 
JealouM  man  in  Kiin>|N*.** 

^And  who  irt  tliirt  Jopplyn?"  aake«l  I,  haughtily,  aud  in 
all  the  pnuid  mntMeniv  of  my  preitent  a«*<*urity. 

*Mle 'h  a  niilHav  o«>ntra(*tor,  — a  ahrcwd  iM»rt  tif  f«*ll>i«. 
with  ph*nty  of  nionry,  and  a  ((cmmI  lh*ail  «»n  hia  ahout«l«-r», 
■enailile  on  cwry  |»i»int  i*x(vpt  hia  Jealouiiy.'* 

**The  man  nniMt  U*  an  idiot/*  aai«l  I,  intli;!iuintlv,  '*to 
niah  indiM-riMiin:it«*lv  altimt  the  worhl  mith  ac«Mif»ati«inii  of 
thia  kinil.  Who  wantit  to  nupplant  him?  Who  M'«*kii  ti*  nd» 
him  of  tin*  afTi-rtiona  of  hia  wife?  " 

^*That  *H  all  vi-ry  well  and  very  aiMt'toiia,**  aai«t  In*. 
I^ravvly:  'MmiI  if  nii*n  will  4h'liU*rat«*ly  iM<t  tlii*ni!M*lvi-a  d>*«n 
at  a  mritih:j-l:iMt\  liamnu*rintf  their  hrain!*  (**r  lint*  at  mi- 
menta,  an«l  t«>ilin:;  to  tind  ^rand  rxpri»H«ii«»ni»  f<>r  tln-ir  |«u»- 
ai(»n,  it  dm-!*  n>*t  ir<|iitr«*  that  a  huHtiaml  «h<Hild  U'  a**  )t'al'*rt« 
aa  Chii^tv  J<ii>i>l\n  to  take  it  hadlv.  I  tlon't  think  I  'mi  a 
raah  (»r  a  tia^tv  man,  tuit  1  know  what  I  M  d*»  in  mhu  % 
ein'uni!*taiM'r." 

^^An<l  piav«  aiiat  wouhl  v"  do?*'  aai<l  I.  half  im'«-r- 
tinentlv. 

"I  M  in'^t  -av,  •  I.'-»k  hrn»,  v«>nnir  4r«*nt,  in  thi-  l*aMrnla«'i 
here  v«»iir  ii;»n«l?  W  rll,  now,  rat  v<»ur  mi»pU.  Y«-«,  •  as 
thrm.  I  iihaii  Hhat  I  -tay.  Hat  up  that  Irtt«-r,  »«'al  aiid 
all,  or,  t>v  iiiv  oatit,  I  '11  l*rrak  i*v«tv  Umr  in  \«Kir  t^kin*  ' 

'*It  i**  «'\:irtl\  wU.iX  I  iiit«'nd,'*  c*ri4-«l  a  Vf*i«*t*,  t.t*iira«*  «it!i 
paoftioii:  ai.il  .li*;]i]\ti  liiinrM'lf  apran^;  inti>  xUe  nmni.  a:,  i 
tlatli4*«l  at  fill*. 

TUv  -kipiHi  wa-*  a  ni«»*t  j»«»wiTfnl  man,  l-nt  it  p-^j'i.'i-i 
ail  hir«  otif  !t.'t!i.  ai.*l  not  \i'ry  ^in^ifrlv  rirrriBitl  nliitr.  :«» 
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hold  oflf  my  enraged  adversary.  "Will  you  be  quiet, 
Christy?"  cried  he,  holding  him  by  the  throat.  ''Will  you 
Just  be  quiet  for  one  instant,  or  must  I  knock  you  down  ?  " 

*'Do!  do!  by  all  means,"  muttered  I;  for  I  thought  if  he 
were  once  on  the  ground,  I  could  finish  him  off  with  a  large 
pewter  measure  that  stood  on  the  table. 

With  a  rough  shake  the  skipper  had  at  last  convinced 
the  other  that  resistance  was  useless,  and  induced  him  to 
consent  to  a  parley. 

''Let  him  only  tell  you,"  said  he,  "what  he  has  told  Tue, 
Christy." 

"Don't  strike,  but  hear  me,"  cried  I;  and  safe  in  my 
stockade  behind  the  skipper,  I  recounted  my  mistake. 

"And  you  believe  all  this?  "  asked  Jopplyu  of  the  skipper, 
when  I  had  finished. 

"Believe  it,  — I  should  think  I  do!  I  have  known  him 
since  he  was  a  child  that  high,  and  I  '11  answer  for  his  good 
conduct  and  behavior." 

Heaven  bless  you  for  that  bail  bond,  though  endorsed  in 
a  lie,  honest  ship-captain!  and  I  only  hope  I  may  live  to 
requite  you  for  it- 

Jopplyn  was  appeased ;  but  it  was  the  suppressed  wrath 
of  a  brown  bear  rather  than  the  vanquished  anger  of  a  man. 
He  had  booked  himself  for  something  cruel,  and  he  was 
miserable  to  be  balked.  Nor  was  I  myself  —  I  shame  to  own 
it  —  an  emblem  of  perfect  forgiveness.  I  know  nothing 
harder  than  for  a  constitutionally  timid  man  of  weak  pro- 
portions to  foi-give  the  bullying  superiority  of  brute  force. 
It  is  about  the  greatest  trial  human  forgiveness  can  be  sub- 
jected to;  so  that  when  Jopplyn,  in  a  vulgar  spirit  of  recon- 
ciliation, proposed  that  we  should  go  and  dine  with  him 
that  day,  I  declined  the  invitation  with  a  frigid  politeness. 

"I  wish  I  could  pei*8uade  you  to  change  your  plans,"  said 
he,  "and  let  Mrs.  J.  and  myself  see  you  at  six." 

"I  believe  I  can  answer  for  him  that  it  is  impossible," 
broke  in  the  skipper;  while  he  added  in  a  whisper,  '*They 
never  can  afford  any  delay;  they  have  to  put  on  the  steam 
at  hijih  pressure  from  one  end  of  Europe  to  t'  otlier." 

What  could  he  possibly  mean  by  imputing  sucli  liaste  to 
my  movements,  and  who  were  "they"  with  whom  he  thus 


218  A  DAY'S  RIDE. 

associated  me?  I  would  have  given  worlds  to  ask,  but  the 
presence  of  Jopplyn  prevented  me,  and  so  I  could  simply 
assent  with  a  sort  of  foolish  laugh,  and  a  muttered  ^^Very 
true,  —  quite  correct." 

^^  Indeed,  how  you  manage  to  be  here  now,  I  can  scarcely 
imagine,**  continued  the  skipper.  *^The  last  of  yours  that 
went  through  this  took  a  roll  of  bread  and  a  cold  chicken 
with  him  into  the  train,  rather  than  halt  to  eat  his  supper, 
—  but  I  conclude  you  know  best." 

What  confounded  mystification  was  passing  through  his 
marine  intellects  I  could  not  fathom.  To  what  guild  or 
brotherhood  of  impetuous  travellers  had  he  ascribed  me? 
Why  should  I  not  ^^take  mine  ease  in  mine  inn  "?  All  this 
was  very  tantalizing  and  irritating,  and  pleading  a  press- 
ing engagement,  I  took  leave  of  them  both,  and  returned  to 
the  hotel. 

I  was  in  need  of  rest  and  a  little  composure.  The  inci- 
dent of  the  morning  had  jarred  my  nerves  and  disconcerted 
me  much.  But  a  few  hours  ago,  and  life  had  seemed  to  me 
like  a  flowery  meadow,  through  which,  without  path  or 
track,  one  might  ramble  at  will ;  now  it  rather  presented  the 
aspect  of  a  vulgar  kitchen-garden,  fenced  in,  and  divided, 
and  partitioned  oflP,  with  only  a  few  very  stony  alleys  to 
walk  in.  "This  boasted  civilization  of  ours,"  exclaimed 
I,  "what  is  it  but  snobbery?  Our  class  distinctions,  our 
artificial  intercourses,  our  hypocritical  professions,  our  def- 
erence for  externals,  —  are  they  not  the  flimsiest  pretences 
that  ever  were  fashioned?  Why  has  no  man  the  courage 
to  make  short  work  of  these,  and  see  the  world  as  it  really 
is?  Why  has  not  some  one  gone  forth,  the  apostle  of  frank- 
ness and  plain  speaking,  the  same  to  prince  as  to  peasant? 
What  I  would  like  would  be  a  ramble  through  the  less 
visited  parts  of  Europe, — countries  in  which  civilization 
slants  in  just  as  the  rays  of  a  setting  sun  steal  into  a  forest 
at  evening.  I  would  buy  me  a  horse.  Oh,  Blondel,** 
thought  I,  suddenly,  "am  1  not  in  search  of  you?  Is  it  not 
in  the  hope  to  recover  you  that  I  am  here;  and,  with  you  for 
my  companion,  am  I  not  content  to  roam  the  world,  taking 
each  incident  of  the  wav  with  the  calm  of  one  who  asks 
little  of  his  fellow-man  save  a  kind  word  as  he  passes,  and 
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a  God-speed  as  he  goes? '*  I  knew  perfectly  that,  with  any 
other  beast  for  my  "mount,"  I  could  not  view  the  scene  of 
life  with  the  same  bland  composure.  A  horse  that  stalled, 
that  tripped,  that  shied,  reared,  kicked,  cromed  his  neck,  or 
even  shook  himself,  as  certain  of  these  beasts  do,  would 
have  kept  me  in  a  paroxysm  of  anxiety  and  uneasiness,  the 
least  adapted  of  all  modes  for  thoughtfulness  and  reflection. 
Like  an  ill-assorted  union,  it  would  have  given  no  time  save 
for  squabble  and  recrimination.  But  Blondel  almost  seemed 
to  underatand  my  mission,  and  lent  himself,  to  its  accom- 
plishment. There  was  none  of  the  obtrusive  selfishness  of 
an  ordinary  horse  in  his  ways.  He  neither  asked  you  to 
remark  the  glossiness  of  his  skin,  nor  the  graceful  curve  of 
his  neck;  he  did  not  passage  nor  curvet.  Superior  to  the 
petty  arts  by  which  vulgar  natures  present  themselves  to 
notice,  he  felt  that  destiny  had  given  him  a  duty,  and  he 
did  it. 

Thus  thinking,  I  returned  once  more  to  the  spirit  which 
had  first  sent  me  forth  to  ramble,  to  wander  through  the 
world,  spectator,  not  actor;  to  be  with  my  fellow-men  in 
sympathy,  but  not  in  action ;  to  sorrow  and  rejoice  as  they 
did,  but,  if  possible,  to  understand  life  as  a  drama,  in 
which,  so  long  as  I  was  the  mere  audience,  I  could  never  be 
painfully  afllicted  or  seriously  injured  by  the  catastrophe: 
a  wonderful  philosophy,  but  of  which,  up  to  the  present,  I 
could  not  boast  any  pre-eminent  success. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

THE   DUCHY   or   IIIMS-KAUIBRATOXSTADT. 

1  OBKW  ini|wtieiit  to  leave  (>»teml;  every  aMM)ci»tioii  coch 
uected  with  the  place  wa«  uii|>li*mii«tit.  I  b«»|i«»  I  am  imH  uu* 
Juat  in  uiy  e«tiinate  of  it  1  «itUH*n*ly  denire  ti>  l»e  neither 
unjuat  to  uteii  nor  citicM,  but  1  thought  it  vulvar  aiid  c«>id- 
inoiipUux*.  1  know  it  i«  iianl  for  a  watertn^*|»lare  t«»  lie 
otberwiik*;  there  in  Hoinething  eiwentially  low  in  the  ^rerti- 
baiae  aiul  liathing-houm;  exi«tenct%  —  in  that  iM*tui*iiiiile 
aociality,  lx»^un  on  the  ttamU  ami  carrinl  out  inlii  ilrr|i 
water,  which  I  cnnnot  aliiile.  I  al*hor«  Itetiiden,  a  l«Kiii^in^ 
population  in  fanry  toileta*  a  priMvanioo  of  doiikeyn  iu  •car* 
let  trappin^rt,  ehlerly  {centlenien  with  |M>cket-teIe»(H»|in»«  and 
fierre  oKl  la<lieH  with  cainp-iit^ioU.  The  woni-out  «U*liaurheea 
come  to  ntTuit  f«>r  anotlMT  M*aHon  of  turtle  ami  whitrliait; 
the  half-fa(U-«l  virtimii  of  twenty  |)«»lkati  |ier  ni^^ht,  the  tirr-> 
Home  |M»litirian,  pale  fnmi  a  lon^  M*f«i«i«>n«  all  tirnvly  U'nt 
on  fretih  4li«'t  ami  nea-hnn^zt^m  an*  |H*rf«*4*t  antipathi<-«  t<»  me* 
ami  I  wiiuM  rath«T  H«H*k  (*«>m|»ani«>n*«hip  in  a  Tyn*I  village 
tlian  amidrtt  xUvm*  woun<l«*<l  ami  niiii*»ini!  f>f  a  l^>mlon  iM*aih»n. 
With  all  thifi  I  wantt^l  Xn  i^rt  awav  fn>m  the  virinitv  of  tlir 
•lopplyim,  —  th«*y  wi*n*  ixwitively  ct«liiiU4  to  mt*.  In  m»t  tlie 
man  who  holiU  in  hiii  kivpini;  one  t*<*rap  of  ymir  hamlwrit- 
in^  whirh  di<*playf«  you  in  a  li^ht  of  ntMiinlity,  far  more  y«Kir 
enemv  than  tlte  holilvrof  your  pnttfHttNl  hill'r  I  <>wn  1  think 
Ko.  \Mt\  if*  a  viTV  human  weakni'^;  like  (li«H»aiM\  it  attack* 
the  Ui»t  and  th«*  no|iU*i»t  amoiii;f%t  un.     Voii  may  pitr  the 

ftdlow  that  rannot  nu'et  that  at^^'t-ptanr^s  you  may  lie  »orTV 

■  •  •  • 

for  tho  anxiety  it  (K^i'artinna  him,  th«*  fniitli*ii4  running  here 
ami  then*.  th«'  prt»t«*i«tation(i,  pp»mii»e«,  ami  4*%'i*n  lim  lie  ^ora 
thn>U|Eh«  but  no  m*um*  f»f  ludirniun  •M*iini  mins;le«  «ith  y<*uf 
com|mi«»ion.  u**uv  of  that  c*<>ntrmptUMUii  lau;!httT  liith  which 
you  reatl  a  (*i»py  of  abnunl  yeraca  or  a  maudlin  luve-lettrr. 
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Imagine  the  difiference  of  tone  in  him  who  says :  "  That 's  an 
old  bill  of  poor  Potts's ;  he  *11  never  pay  it  now,  and  I  *m  sure 
I  *il  never  ask  him."  Or,  "Just  read  those  lines ;  would  you  be- 
lieve that  any  creatm*e  out  of  Hanwell  could  descend  to  such 
miserable  drivel  as  that?    It  was  one  Potts  who  wrote  it." 

I  wonder,  could  I  obtain  my  manuscript  from  Jopplyn 
before  I  started.  What  pretext  could  I  adduce  for  the 
request?  While  I  thus  pondered,  I  packed  up  my  few  wear- 
ables in  my  knapsack  and  prepared  for  the  road.  They 
were,  indeed,  a  very  scanty  supply,  and  painfully  suggested 
to  my  mind  the  estimate  that  waiters  and  hotel-porters  must 
form  of  their  owner.  "Cruel  world,"  muttered  I,  "whose 
maxim  is,  ^  By  their  outsides  shall  ye  judge  them.*  Had  I 
arrived  here  with  a  travelling-carriage  and  a  *"  fourgon, ' 
what  respect  and  deference  had  awaited  me, —  how  courteous 
the  landlord,  how  obliging  the  head-waiter!  Twenty  atten- 
tions which  could  not  be  charged  for  in  the  bill  had  been 
shown  me;  and  even  had  I,  in  superb  dignity,  declined  to 
descend  from  my  caiTiage  while  the  post-horses  were  being 
harnessed,  a  levee  of  respectful  flunkeys  would  have  awaited 
my  orders.  I  have  no  doubt  but  there  must  be  something 
very  intoxicating  in  all  this  homage.  The  smoke  of  the 
hecatombs  must  have  affected  Jove  as  a  sort  of  chloroform, 
or  else  he  would  never  have  sat  there  sniffing  them  for  cen- 
turies. Are  you  ever  destined  to  experience  these  sensa- 
tions, Potts?  Is  there  a  time  coming  when  anxious  ears  will 
strain  to  catch  your  words,  and  eyes  watch  eagerly  for  your 
slightest  gestures?  If  such  an  era  should  ever  come,  it 
will  be  a  great  one  for  the  masses  of  mankind,  and  an  evil 
one  for  snobbery.  Such  a  lesson  as  I  will  read  the  world 
on  humility  in  high  places,  such  an  example  will  I  give  of 
one  elevated,  but  uncorrupted  by  fortune." 

"Let  the  carriage  come  to  the  door,"  said  1,  closing  my 
eyes,  as  I  sunk  into  my  chair  in  revery.  "Tell  my  people 
to  prepare  the  entire  of  the  '  H5tel  de  Belle  Vue '  for  my 
arrival,  and  my  own  cook  to  preside  in  the  kitchen." 

"Is  this  to  go  by  the  omnibus?"  said  tlie  waiter,  sod* 
denly,  on  entering  my  room  in  haste.  He  pointed  to  my 
humble  knapsack. 

"Yes,"  said  I,  in  deep  confusion,  — "yes,  that's  my  lug- 
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gage,  —  at  least,  all  that  I  have  here  at  this  moment.  Where 
is  the  bill?  Very  moderate,  indeed,"  muttered  I,  in  a  tone 
of  approval.  ^^I  will  take  care  to  recommend  your  house; 
attendance  prompt,  and  the  wines  excellent.** 

"Monsieur  is  complimentary,"  said  the  fellow,  with  a 
grin;  "he  only  experimented  upon  a  ^  small  Beaune '  at 
one-twenty  the  bottle." 

I  scowled  at  him,  and  he  shrank  again. 

"And  this  objet  is  also  monsieur's,"  said  he,  taking  up  a 
small  white  canvas  bag  which  was  enclosed  in  my  railroad 
wrapper. 

"What  is  it?"  cried  I,  taking  it  up.  I  almost  fell  back 
as  I  saw  that  it  was  one  of  the  despatch-bags  of  the  Foreign 
Office,  which  in  my  hasty  departure  from  the  Dover  train  I 
had  accidentally  carried  off  with  me.  There  it  was,  ad- 
dressed to  "Sir  Shalley  Doubleton,  H.M.'s  Envoy  and  Min- 
ister at  Hesse-Kalbbratonstadt,  by  the  Hon.  Grey  Duller, 
Attach^,"  &c. 

Here  was  not  alone  what  might  be  construed  into  a  theft, 
but  what  it  was  well  possible  might  comprise  one  of  the 
gravest  offences  against  the  law :  it  might  be  high  treason 
itself !  Who  would  ever  credit  my  story,  coupled  as  it  was 
with  the  fact  of  my  secret  escape  from  the  carriage;  my 
precipitate  entrance  into  the  first  place  I  could  find,  not  to 
speak  of  the  privacy  I  observed  by  not  mixing  with  the  pas- 
sengers in  the  mail  packet,  by  keeping  myself  estranged 
from  all  observation  in  the  captain's  cabin?  Here,  too, 
was  the  secret  of  the  skipper's  politeness  to  me:  he  saw  the 
bag,  and  believed  me  to  be  a  Foreign  Otfice  messenger,  and 
this  was  bis  meaning,  as  he  said,  "  I  can  answer  for  him,  he 
can't  delay  much  here."  Yes;  this  was  the  entire  mystifi- 
cation by  which  I  obtained  his  favor,  bis  politeness,  and  his 
protection.  What  was  to  be  done  in  this  exigency?  Had 
the  waiter  not  seen  the  bag,  and  with  the  instincts  of  his 
craft  calmly  perused  the  address  on  it,  I  believe — nay,  I 
am  quite  convinced  —  I  should  have  burned  it  and  its  con- 
tents on  the  spot  The  thought  of  his  evidence  against  me 
in  the  event  of  a  discovery,  however,  entirely  routed  this 
notion,  and,  after  a  brief  consideration  I  resolved  to  convey 
the  bag  to  its  destination,  and  trump  up  the  most  plausible 
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ezplaDatiott  I  could  of  the  way  it  came  into  my  poHsessioii. 
Hie  Eic«llencyi  I  reaaoued,  will  doubtless  be  too  delighted 
to  receive  hia  despatches  to  iuquii-e  very  minutely  as  to  the 
means  by  which  they  were  recovered,  nor  is  it  quite  impoa- 
sible  that  he  may  feel  bound  to  mark  my  zeal  for  the  public 
service  by  some  token  of  recognition.  This  was  a  pleasant 
turn  to  give  to  my  thoughts,  and  I  took  it  with  all  the 
avidity  of  my  peculiar  temperament  "Yes,"  thought  I, 
*'it  is  just  out  of  trivial  incidente  like  this  a  man's  fortune 
is  made  in  life.  For  one  man  who  mouuts  to  greatness  by 
the  great  entrance  and  the  stale  staircase,  ten  thousand  slip 
in  by  la  petite  Porte.  It  is,  iu  fact,  only  by  these  chances 
that  obscure  genius  obtains  acknowledgment.  How,  for 
example,  should  this  great  diplomatist  know  Potts  if  some 
accident  should  not  throw  them  together?  Raleigh  flung 
bis  laced  jacket  in  a  puddle,  and  fur  his  reward  he  got  S 
proud  Queeu's  favor.  A  village  apothecary  bad  the  good 
fortune  to  be  visiting  the  state  apartuienta  at  the  Pavilion 
when  George  the  Fourth  was  seized  with  a  fit;  he  bled  bim, 
brought  him  back  to  consciouaness,  and  made  him  laugh  by 
his  genial  and  quaint  humor.  The  king  took  a  fancy  to 
him,  named  him  hia  physician,  and  made  hia  fortune.  I 
have  often  beard  it  remarked  by  men  who  have  seen  much 
of  life,  that  nobody,  not  one,  goes  through  the  world  without 
two  or  three  such  opportunities  presenting  themselves.  The 
careless,  the  indolent,  the  unobsen-ant,  and  the  idle,  either 
fail  to  remark,  or  are  too  slow  to  profit  by  them.  The  abarp 
fellows,  on  the  contrary,  see  in  such  incidenta  all  that  they 
need  to  lead  them  to  success.  Into  which  of  these  cat^oriea 
you  are  to  enter,  Potts,  let  this  incident  decide." 

Having  by  a  reference  to  my  John  Murray  ascertained 
the  wli,-rfiil"-uN  "f  (Uf  .■ui.itaJ  <•(  lli-Bse-k'nll.brnlnrisIadl.  1 
took  my  plucc  nl  oiici-  on  the  rail  for  Culo{;ni.'.  rtitiiini;  my- 
self up  on  its  beauty  and  iUjMfltt^BUUli  went.  'I'iiero 
is,  however,  t>uch  a  dmiJd^H^H^IlH^HB^  Docal 
stales,  that  I  am  nahamed^j 
thing  distinctive  in  Itiea 
rrcign  was,  of  course,  H 
sl.i,  and  he  lived  Btl' 
Carl's  Lust,  aa  Un 


224  A  DAY'S  RIDE. 

—  bow  should  ho?  —  ami  **|nuim><I  much  of  hi*  time  In 
iiifchaiiii*ml  puniuita,  in  which  Im*  had  attaiiH?d  o>iiKiilrraliU 
|iroflcieticy ;"  in  other  wtmlis  he  wan  a  uil4lillt^a|;i««l  |;riitlr- 
man,  fomi  of  hia  pi|HS  ami  with  a  taate  for  i*aq*riitnk. 
Some  aort  of  connection  with  our  own  n>val  familv  had  l«ro 
the  pretext  for  having  a  rvaident  mininter  at  hin  r«>urt« 
though  wliat  he  wan  tt>  do  wlM*n  lie  i»aii  thrn*  «Mvnir«l  m»t 
ao  eaay  to  aay.  Kven  John,  glori«»ua  John,  iiii<>  ptuiU^I  hi*« 
to  make  a  reti|MH*taMe  lialf*|»age  out  of  hin  rapital,  tlii»Ui:h 
there  i»aii  a  dtMne  in  the  Ilyxantine  ntyle,  with  an  allarinrtv 
by  IVttT  von  (irya«  tlie  angeU  in  tin*  c«»nifr  Uint;  ad«lol 
afterwanlM  by  llann  Lmlem;  and  th«*n*  wan  a  llof  TlN-atrr. 
ami  an  extvllvnt  inn,  tlie  **Si*hwvin,**  by  Kranim,  «lH*rr  tlir 
aauaagvtt  of  home  nianufatUurt*  wen*  highly  n*<*«>ninH*iidablr. 
DO  leiMi  than  a  table  wine  of  tin*  IhwI**  vim-xard.  «-allr«l 
**MagvniH*hmerzer,**  and  whirli,  Murray  addi«,  ««»iild  d«>ubt* 
leaa,  if  known,  fimi  many  adniir«*n«  in  Kn^land ;  and  laatly. 
but  far  fnMu  leaatly,  tlHTe  wan  a  Muf»ir  (iartrn,  iilH*n*  |"»|4i- 
lar  pittti*  were  |KTfonnnl  vrry  fim'ly  by  an  i'\cvllt*nt  ttrr- 
man  land,  and  towhi<h  |>n»menade  all  tlu*  fashion  of  the 
capital  niirhtly  n^aortfil. 

I  givf  you  all  theiie  detaila,  rea|M*rt4*«l  n*ailer,  Jnat  aa  I  gi't 
tbem  in  my  "  Northrni  (iennany,**  and  not  intrnding  to 
o!>trude  anv  further  d«*fu*riptioii  of  mv  omn  iJt«»ti  \«*ii;  f«»r 
who,  I  «<Mili|  aak,  c^miM  amplify  u|»>ii  Um  lUiMlU«*k'' 
What  r«*maiii«*  to  be  notnl  afti-r  Jolm  tia<«  takiii  tU*  in\rn- 
tory?  Ilai«  h«*  forgotten  a  nail  or  a  ikaii)t*«  f»hin-U*iir?  With 
him  for  a  cuide,  a  man  may  ftvl  that  h«*  haw  di>ri«-  Inn  F.uri»|ir 
conaci«*ntioufily ;  ami  tlHHii;h  it  \n*  hani  to  trva^nrr  up  all  tlw* 
bani  nanifH  of  |MK>tfi,  iiaintept,  pri«-f»ta,  and  m!irnt>ra,  it  i« 
not  wor«4*  than  iHitany,  and  aU»nt  an  pntfitaMr. 

For  thf  nam*'  rt*aiMifi  that  I  have  givi»n  aUi\«\  I  ft|«arr  my 
raulrr  all  thf*  einnimntancen  of  mv  ]oiini«*v.  nn  dittU-tjltt*-* 
alMHit  rarria;;e.  mv  emliarraMnmvntA  aUnit  f»t«-aii)l«iat«  and 
cab  far«*«,  «hirh  wt*rt*  all  of  the  opivr  that  Drown  an«l  Joiir« 
have  e\|nritn<H'^l,  are  rxiirrirfirini:,  and  m\\\  (^.titit^ur  x** 
ex|)eri«*iH^.  till  tht*  arrival  of  that  milU-nary  |H*r.<Hl  wbro 
we  ahall  all  (^Mivrr^e  in  any  t**ni;ue  w«*  pl«  a^r. 

It  wan  at  nightfall  that  1  drove  into  KaP»br»t«>n«ta«lt.  mr 
poatiliuu  aniKMioctng  my  aAlvent  at  the  gat«*«,  ami  all  tW 
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way  to  the  PUtz  where  the  inn  stood,  by  a  roltey  of  whip- 
crackings  which  inigbt  have  announced  a  Grand-Duke  or  a 
prima  doDua.  Some  caaementa  were  hastily  opened,  as  we 
nimbled  along,  and  the  guests  of  a  aif«  issued  hurriedly  into 
tbe  street  to  watcli  us ;  but  these  demouBtratious  over,  I  gained 
the  "  Schwein  "  without  further  notice,  and  descended. 

Herr  Krainm  looked  Buepiciously  at  the  small  anioant  of 
In^age  of  the  traveller  who  arrived  by  "extra  post,"  bat, 
like  an  honest  German,  he  was  not  one  lo  form  i-ash  judg- 
ments, and  so  he  showed  me  to  a  comfortable  apartment, 
and  took  my  orders  for  supper  in  all  respectfulness.  He 
waited  upon  me  also  at  my  meal,  and  gave  me  opportunity 
for  conversation.  While  I  ate  my  Carbonade  mit  Kartoffel- 
Salad,  therefore,  I  learned  that,  being  already  nine  o'clock, 
it  was  far  too  late  an  hour  to  present  myself  at  tbe  English 
Embassy,  —  for  so  he  designated  our  minister's  residence ; 
that,  at  this  advanced  period  of  the  night  there  were  but 
few  citizens  out  of  their  beds  :  the  Ducal  candle  was  always 
extinguished  at  half-past  eight,  and  only  roisterers  and 
revellers  kept  it  up  much  later.  My  Gret  surprise  over,  I 
owned  I  liked  all  this.  It  smacked  of  that  simple  patri- 
archal existence  I  bai.1  so  long  yearned  after.  Let  the  learned 
explain  it,  but  there  is,  I  assert,  something  in  the  early 
hours  of  a  people  that  guarantee  habits  of  simplicity,  thrift, 
and  order.  It  is  all  very  well  to  say  that  people  can  be  aa 
wicked  at  eight  in  the  evening  as  at  two  or  three  in  the 
morning;  that  crime  cares  little  for  the  clock,  nor  does  vice 
reapect  the  chronometer ;  but  does  experience  confirm  thia, 
ami  are  not  the  small  hoars  notorious  for  the  smallest  moral- 
ities? The  Grand-Duke,  who  is  fast  asleep  at  nine,  ib 
scarcely  disturbed  by  dreams  of  crodtiea  to  bis  peofde. 
The  police  minister,  who  takes  his  Ixxlroom  candle  ■' 
same  hour,  is  seliloni  barassed  by  devising  now  ■ 
torture  for  his  victims.  I  sufTered  my  host  to  t 
of  bis  town  and  tXa  peojile :  and  probably  dticb  a  ). 
rarely  presented  himself,  for  he  certainly  improved  tbe  « 
sion.  He  assureil  loe,  with  a  gravity  that  voncbwl  Um 
conviction,  that  the  cnpitnl,  though  by  no  c 
London  or  Paris,  contained  much,  if  not  all. 
tcntioas  cities  ciiulil  boast.     TLere  was  a  ooDrt,  fl 
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proinenailc,  a  public  fountain,  ami  a  new  Jail,  one  of  the 
largest  in  all  (tvrniany.  Jenny  Liml  bail  om^v  aun);  at  tiic 
opera  on  b(*r  way  to  Vienna;  and  t4>  prove  bow  tlM*y  pyiniia- 
tbisetl  in  every  rt*ti|K*ct  wilb  greater  centre*  of  |M»|MilatHm« 
wben  tbe  clK>lera  raged  at  lierlin,  tbey,  too,  bmt  aUnit  four 
bnndreil  of  their  t4iwnafolk.  L4uitiy,  be  tm'nti«»i»e«l,  asi«l 
tbia  boaiilfully,  that  though  neither  wanting  (»rganii  of  |mblM' 
opinion,  nor  men  of  a4UK|uate  ability  ti»  guhle  tlM'Ui.  U»c 
KalbbratiMiera  bml  never  niixetl  tiieuiik'lveii  up  in  |>i»litK^, 
but  proudly  maintainetl  that  calm  and  tligniAiHl  attitu«lr 
wbicb  Kun>|ie  would  one  <lay  appn*ciate;  that  it,  if  nbe  %'\rr 
arrived  at  the  cn>wning  knowlt*ilgf  of  tbe  l»«>netit  of  Irttni^ 
ber  diflferencvti  Ih*  deeiile<l  liy  Home  im|»artial  umpire. 

More  than  onct*,  aa  1  hennl  him,  I  mutten*«l  to  mvMrlf, 
**  Pi>ttii,  thiit  M  tin*  very  »|)ot  yi»u  have  iMiught  for;  li«-re  i* 
all  tbt*  tranquil  simplicity  of  the  village,  with  the  eU  \atei| 
culture  of  a  great  city.  Here  art*  luigea  and  phd«MM*pbrr« 
clail  in  btimertpun,  IU*autv  berm^lf  in  linM*v-wiMilii«*v.  Hrre 
there  are  no  vulgar  rivalriea  of  rich«*ii,  tM>  c*«Mitf»tii  in  fine 
cloUum,  no  opiMwing  armien  of  yellow  pluMi.  Men  an*  grrat 
by  their  faeultien,  mit  in  their  dunkey**.  ii«iw  rlrvate«l 
ninat  U*  the  t<»ne  of  their  tluMighta,  the  ntyle  of  their  eou^rr* 
aation !  ami  what  a  luekv  a(H*i«b*iit  it  fian  that  U^l  v«.m  to 
that  goal  to  i^hirh  all  your  miithru  and  ho|i«n  have  Invd  o»n- 
verging!  —  F«»r  how  mueh  ran  a  man  liv«-  --  a  win;:***  g«f»tJc- 
man  like  mv«M*lf  —  hen*  in  vour  ntv?  "  a«k«*<l  I  of  inv  l^-t. 

«  •  •  • 

He  aat  domn  at  tliit*,  nnd.  filtinc  him««>lf  a  l.in;<*  g«>*>l«  t  «*f 
my  wine,  —  the  la«»l  in  the  Naile,  —  Im*  prvpiir«-*l  f»»r  a 
lengthy  nr'n /#*>•. 

*' Fir!«t  of  Jill/'  aaid  he,  *•  how  wouM  Im*  wi«h  t.»  li\«*' 
Would  he  desire  to  minuh'  in  4»nr  l»t*t»t  rinh«.  i^inal  t->  anv 
in  Knn>|H*,  to  know  ||«'tr  von  Kiui^mitz.  bimI  tii«'  <tti,h^f 
Frau  von  Strinhalt/.  ?  " 

**  Wrll,"  th*Mi«^'ht  I.  *•  th«*^o  U*  fair  and»iti«»fin  "  An!  I 
aai<l,  '*  Y«**,   U»ih  of  them.*' 

*' AimI  to  U*  «»ii  th«*  li«»t  of  tin*  Court  tHniitT*'  Ti»«  r«  *:'• 
two  vrarlv.  **uv  at  K^«ter,  thi*  otli«'r  on  \u%  Hij:hnei*!»#  I  .r;:*- 
day,  whom  may  |*n«viib»niv  long  pn»t«*<'t !  " 

Tt»  thi<  al^i  nii^lit  h«*  anpin*. 

**  And  to  have  a  utall  at  the  (irand  l^i^Ta.  and  a  carrui^e 
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to  retnrn  visits  —  twice  in  carnival  time  —  and  to  live  in  a 
handsome  quarter,  and  dine  every  day  at  our  table  cThote 
here  with  General  von  Beulwitz  and  the  Hofrath  von  Schlaff- 
richter?  A  life  like  this  is  costly,  and  would  scarcely  be 
comprised  under  two  thousand  florins  a  year.'* 

How  my  heart  bounded  at  the  notion  of  refinement,  cul- 
ture, elevated  minds,  and  polished  habits ;  ^^  science,"  indeed, 
and  the  ^^  musical  glasses,"  all  for  one  hundred  and  sixty 
pounds  per  annum. 

^'  It  is  not  improbable  that  you  will  see  me  your  guest 
for  many  a  day  to  come,"  said  I,  as  I  ordered  another 
bottle,  and  of  a  more  generous  vintage,  to  honor  the  occasion. 

My  host  offered  no  opposition  to  my  convivial  projects ; 
nay,  he  aided  them  by  saying,  — 

"If  you  have  really  an  appreciation  for  something  super- 
excellent  in  wine,  and  wish  to  taste  what  Freiligrath  calls 
'  der  Deutschen  Nectar,'  I'll  go  and  fetch  you  a  bottle." 

"  Bring  it  by  all  means,"  said  I.  And  away  he  went  on 
his  mission. 

"  Providence  blessed  me  with  two  hands,"  said  he,  as 
he  re-entered  the  room,  "  and  I  have  brought  two  flasks  of 
Lieb  Herzenthaler." 

There  is  something  very  artistic  in  the  way  your  picture- 
dealer,  having  brushed  away  the  dust  from  a  Mieris  or  a 
Gerard  Dow,  places  the  work  in  a  favorite  light  before 
you,  and  then  stands  to  watch  the  effect  on  your  counte- 
nance. So,  too,  will  your  man  of  rare  manuscripts  and 
illuminated  missals  offer  to  your  notice  some  illegible  treasure 
of  the  fourth  century ;  but  these  are  nothing  to  the  mysteri- 
ous solemnity  of  him  who,  uncorking  a  bottle  of  rare  wine, 
waits  to  note  the  varying  sensations  of  your  first  enjoyment 
down  to  your  perfect  ecstasy. 

I  tried  to  perform  my  part  of  the  piece  with  credit:  I 
looked  long  at  the  amber-colored  liquor  in  the  glass;  I 
sniffed  it  and  smiled  approvingly;  the  host  smiled  too, 
and  said,  "Ja!"  Not  another  syllable  did  he  utter,  but 
how  expressive  was  that  "Ja!"  "Ja!"  meant,  "You 
are  right.  Potts,  it  is  the  veritable  wine  of  1764,  bottled 
for  the  Herzog  Ludwig's  marriage;  every  drop  of  it  is 
priceless.     Mark  the  odor,  how  it  perfumes  the  air  around 
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us ;  regard  the  color  —  the  gol«len  hair  of  Venus  can  alocie 
rival  it;  iiee  bow  the  oily  glolnileit  cliti^  to  the  |;lm*«!" 
**Ja!**  meant  all  thin,  ami  more. 

Aa  I  drank  off  my  glaaii,  I  waa  sorely  puxxlnl  by  the 
precise  expression  in  which  to  couch  my  appn>val ;  ImiI  lie 
aupplit*«l  it  and  said,  *Ms  it  not  (tottlich?**  ami  I  aaal  il 
trtu  (tottlich;  and  while  we  finiiih(*il  the  two  liottU*a,  thM 
solitary  plirom*  HUlliml  for  converse  U*tween  Uft,  **  (fl«>ttiirb  !  '* 
tieing  nlt«*r«H|  by  i*neh  sh  h«*  dmintHl  his  gln^ii,  and  *Mt«>tt- 
lich!  '*  U*ing  rc*4*<*h<H*4l  l»y  his  coin|>anion. 

Then*  is  ^tvni  wi««4|om  in  r«*«hicin^  our  a«lmiration  to  a 
woni ;  giving;,  ait  it  wtTe,  a  i*o«^nat4*  nuniU*r  to  «Nir  t^tiniatc 
of  anythin«;.  \Vht*r«*vi*r  wt*  amplify,  we  unually  l>lumlrr : 
we  emph>y  opitlM'tn  that  dii«a^nv,  or,  in  i-vm  Ivss  «pK*atioo- 
able  taste,  s<»ar  int«Mrxtrava>;an<vs  that  are  alisunl.  iWiikltf«« 
(Mir  miMMU  of  hiirh«**tt  «*nJoym«*nt  an*  not  such  as  dis|M«r  to 
talkativrnesH ;  th«*  (•<*4ta*«v  that  is  most  fiithralbni;  as  arlf- 
contains  1.  \Vh(»,  on  I* Miking  at  a  }:l«>rii>UH  lanilM*a|H*,  d«nra 
not  fet*l  th«*  inttunfrrnbh'  bathim  of  the  drfM*ripti%'i*  t*nthui»iaj»l 
lieside  him?  llow  ^r:it«*ful  would  he  own  himtM*lf  if  ht*  wtmUl 
lie  satiitfltil  with  on«*  word  for  his  ailmiratit>n !  Ami  if  c»n« 
neetis  thi**  ralm  r«*|M»iM*,  this  unbrokrn  |n\<i(v.  f«ir  the  rn)oy* 
nu*nt  of  tMviKTV,  «*4|iially  i<«  it  applirabh*  to  our  apprrciati«»fi 
of  a  curiourt  winr.  I  havi*  no  n'<*oU«-4>tioii  that  anv  fnrtlM-r 
c*onven«ati«>n  pa^-nl  l>«*twoi*n  uh,  but  I  lin%v  nwrr  ci*a«4^l, 
and  mo«*t  proUiMy  n^vrr  nhall  fva«M«,  to  havo  m  p«Tfr<-t 
memorv  of  th«*  i>li*a«*ntit  rainl»lr  of  mv  thoii'jhti*  an  I  Hat  ttH-rr 
sippinu,  rtippini!.  1  l^iMiib'nNl  lon^  ovit  a  plan  of  M'tthnt; 
d«>wn  in  thin  plmv  for  lif«*.  by  what  nit-aiiH  I  4*i»ultl  ri*alii«* 
sutTlcient  to  liv«*  in  that  rlrvatf^l  f»ph«Tr  tli«*  IumI  fifiokr  of 
If  potts  f»rr'-  I  infan  my  fatht^r  wtti*  ti»  Irarn  that  1 
wore  riTfivrd  in  th«-  hii:h«*«t  cirrlr*,  ai1tiiitti'<l  to  all  that  wa« 
m«Mit  )»iM<iallv  r\(Mii«»iv«>,  would  ht*  U*  iniluf*t*<l  to  tnakr  an 
adequate  )tro\ i«imii  f«ir  me?  lit*  wa««  an  arnbittou*  at).|  % 
worltllv  man;  w<»tiM  In*  m*4*  in  th«'4t*  U-;*iiiiiiri;j<i  **(  n;ir.«* 
the  M't'iU  tif  futnii'  ;:rfatni***?  Father?*.  I  Wfll  kitt  w,  ar»- 
i«pb*nilidly  iri-nir'tn*  t-i  thtir  •ih'i-fi^ful  rliiidri>ti.  and  ••  tJw 
|>oor  th«*y  iM'iiil  •■!n|.ty  a«ay."  It  !••  «»o  plia*:iht  t**  aid  Kini 
who  diM*s  not  n«-«-«l  a««i«tan(v,  and  f»urh  a  ho|»«-l«-Mi  ta<«k  to  |w 
always  naving  him  who  uiU  bv  drown«il. 
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My  first  care,  therefore,  should  be  to  impress  upon  my 
parent  the  appropriateness  of  his  contributing  his  share  to 
what  abrcady  was  an  accomplished  success.  ^^  Wishing,  as 
the  French  say,  to  make  you  a  part  in  my  triumph,  dear 
father,  I  write  these  lines."  How  I  picture  him  to  my 
mind's  eye  as  he  reads  this,  running  frantically  about  to 
his  neighbors,  and  saying,  ^^  I  have  got  a  letter  from  Algy, 
—  strange  boy,  —  but  as  I  always  foresaw,  with  great  stuff 
in  him,  very  remarkable  abilities.  See  what  he  has  done,  — 
struck  out  a  perfect  line  of  his  own  in  life ;  just  the  sort 
of  thing  genius  alone  can  do.  He  went  ofif  from  this  one 
morning  by  way  of  a  day's  excursion,  never  returned,  — 
never  wrote.  All  my  efforts  to  trace  him  were  in  vain.  I 
advertised,  and  offered  rewards,  did  everything,  without 
success;  and  now,  after  all  this  long  interval,  comes  a 
letter  by  this  morning's  post  to  tell  me  that  he  is  well, 
happy,  and  prosperous.  He  is  settled,  it  appeara,  in  a 
German  capital  with  a  hard  name,  a  charming  spot,  with 
every  accessory  of  enjoyment  in  it:  men  of  the  highest 
culture,  and  women  of  most  graceful  and  attractive  man- 
ner ;  as  he  himself  writes,  ^  the  elegance  of  a  Parisian  salon 
added  to  the  wisdom  of  the  professor's  cabinet.'  Here  is 
Algy  living  with  all  that  is  highest  in  rank  and  most  dis- 
tinguished in  station ;  the  favored  guest  of  the  Prince,  the 
bosom  friend  of  the  English  minister;  bis  advice  sought 
for,  his  counsel  asked  in  every  difficulty;  trusted  in  the 
most  important  state  offices,  and  taken  into  the  most  secret 
counsels  of  the  duchy.  Though  the  requirements  of  his 
station  make  heavy  demands  upon  his  means,  very  little  help 
from  me  will  enable  him  to  maintain  a  position  which 
a  few  years  more  will  have  consolidated  into  a  rank  recog- 
nized throughout  Europe."  Would  the  flintiest  of  fathers, 
would  the  most  primitive  rock-hearted  of  parents,  resist  an 
appeal  like  this?  It  is  no  hand  to  rescue  from  the  waves 
is  sought,  but  a  little  finger  to  help  to  affluence.  ''Of 
course  you  '11  do  it,  Potts,  and  do  it  liberally ;  the  boy  is 
a  credit  to  you.  He  will  place  your  name  where  yon  never 
dreamed  to  see  it.  What  do  you  mean  to  settle  on  him? 
Above  all  thin<r9,  no  stinginess;  don't  disgust  him." 

I  hear  these  and  such-like  on  every  band  ;    even  the  most 
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clo«e-fiste<l  ami  miiierly  of  our  acquaitiUncM  wQl  he  fraer- 
oui  of  their  frieti<rii  money ;  and  I  think  I  bear  tlie  mm^t 
retnarku  with  which  they  M^aiMm  a4lvk>e  with  luucbiofc  allu- 
•k>ntt  to  that  well-known  ahi|)  that  waa  loat  fur  want  of  a 
amall  outlay  in  tar.  **  Come  down  baiMlMmiely,  INitta*"* 
aaya  a  resolute  man,  who  haa  awora  never  to  |iay  a  vis- 
pence  of  htn  iM>n*»  dcbta.  **  Wliat  better  uae  can  lie  bake 
of  our  htmnlin^A  than  to  render  our  youn^  |ie€>|»lr  hapiiy?" 
I  don*t  like  the  man  who  imivii  thia,  Imt  I  like  hin  •entitorota; 
and  I  am  much  pleamNl  wIhmi  la*  ^(k*«  on  to  rt*mark  that  **  there 
ia  no  »uoh  ^ocmI  inveiitment  aa  what  vntablinlM**  a  •urce«aful 
aoo.  Ik*  |>n»ud  of  tht*  Uiy,  Pottn,  and  tliank  y«mr  Ktain  tliat 
be  bad  a  mouI  aUivi*  »4*niia,  and  a  »|»irit  alH>ve  »al  volatilr !  * 

Aa  I  hiYvnt  all  thin  play  of  dial<»^ue  for  mym^lf.  ainl  |>ir* 
lurv  the  ii|H*akt*rH  U*fore  nit*,  I  (x>nie  at  lant  to  a  itniall  |i«f\  i*h 
little  fellow  nam«*tl  Lvneh,  a  merchant  tailor,  who  livr«l  nnt 
door  to  u«,  and  enjoyc*«l  much  of  my  fatiM*rV  ronfidrnce. 
**  So  thev  tell  me  v<iii  have  lu*anl  fn»m  that  runa«av  of  vi>urm. 
Potta.  1h  it  true?  What  fa(*e  d«H*a  he  put  U|M)n  hintlii^^raor* 
ful  conduct?  What  Un^ame  of  the  livery-iital»lc*-ker|>rr*« 
bonk*?  Did  he  m'U  him,  or  ri«le  him  to  death?  A  Itad  Uifti- 
oeaa  if  he  hIiouM  ever  c«Mne  liack  a);ain,  whi^^h.  of  coudm*.  Ir*  '• 
too  wine  ft>r.     And  wlH*re  i«  he  now,  and  what  im  In*  at?** 

**  Vou  niav  ria«l  thi»»  leltt-r.  Mr.  Lviieh."  replien  niv  fatl>«  r  : 
**he  in  one  tiho  can  h|H*ak  for  him«M*lf.'*  And  L\nch  t«a<l« 
and  nniiTi^erM.  ati«l  tvaiU  a^ain.  I  mm*  him  a<«  plainly  a*  if  l*r 
wen*  but  a  vanl  fmni  me.  **  I  never  h«  nrd  of  tlii«  tlural 
capital  liefore/*  he  U'tfiufi,  **  but  1  i>up|M>-»«-  it  V  liki*  tttr  rr«t 
of  them,  —  little  ol*»»cure  denn  of  preteiiti«>iii«  |Hi\'i»rty.  plrijTy 
of  ceremonv,  and  verv  little  to  eat.  Ili»m  did  he  ru«l  it  «*<a  r 
What  brrHiijht  him  tht-re?  ** 

•'  V<m  have  xUm  h'tl«T  liefon*  v«»n.  i*ir.'*  nax«»  mv  parent. 
priHidly.  *'  Aljrrnon  Svilney  !••,  I  inin;;inr.  i|uii«  c^'n.i-*  - 
lent  to  expLniii  nUaX   rrlaten  to  hi^i  own  afTaim  *' 

••(Ml.  |MTfo«tlv.  |N'rfectly  ;  only  that  I  can't  reall%  n.a%f 
out  h<»w  he  tir«t  entm*  ti»  thin  plac«*.  n>»r  i»h:it  it  i^  tt.at  \.% 
d(M*ii  tlirn*  ni>w   tiiat  lie*ii  in  it.*' 

Mv  fatlh-r  h:i*ti'.v  Miatch*-*  the  bltrr  fn»ni  hi*  hand*.  %i*'\ 
ninn  hin  eye  rnpidiy  ali»ni;  to  rateh  tin*  p:i*«*aL'«'  i^IimJ*  •-•lall 
confute  the  (il'j«'eti»r  aii*!    (Ni%er  him  witli  f*liaine    and    c>iq 
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fusion.  He  cannot  find  it  at  once.  '^  It  is  this.  No,  it  is 
on  this  side.  V*ery  sti*ange,  very  singular  indeed ;  but  as 
Algernon  must  have  told  me  —  "  Alas !  no,  father,  he  has 
not  told  jou,  and  for  the  simple  reason  that  he  does  not 
know  it  himself.  For  though  I  mentioned  with  becoming 
pride  the  prominent  stations  Irishmen  now  hold  in  most  of 
the  great  states  of  Europe,  and  pointed  to  O'Donnel  in  Spain, 
MacMahon  in  France,  and  the  Field-Marshal  Nugent  in 
Austria,  I  utterly  forgot  to  designate  the  high  post  occupied 
by  Potts  in  the  Duchy  of  Hesse-Kalbbratoustadt.  To  deter- 
mine what  this  should  be  was  now  of  imminent  importance, 
and  I  gave  myself  up  to  the  solution  with  a  degree  of  intent- 
ness  and  an  amount  of  concentration  that  set  me  off  sound 
asleep. 

Yes,  benevolent  reader,  I  will  confess  it,  questions  of  a 
complicated  character  have  always  affected  me,  as  the  inside 
of  a  letter  seems  to  have  struck  Tony  Lumkin,  —  '•all  buzz." 
I  start  with  the  most  loyal  desire  to  be  acute  and  penetrat- 
ing ;  I  set  myself  to  my  task  with  as  honest  a  disposition  to 
do  my  best  as  ever  man  did ;  I  say,  "  Now,  Potts,  no  self- 
indulgence,  no  skulking ;  here  is  a  knotty  problem,  here  is  a 
case  for  your  best  faculties  in  their  sharpest  exercise ;  "  and  if 
any  one  come  in  upon  me  about  ten  minutes  after  this  resolve, 
he  will  see  a  man  who  could  beat  Sancho  Panza  in  sleeping ! 

Of  course  this  tendency  has  often  cost  me  dearly ;  I  have 
missed  appointments,  forgotten  assignations,  lost  friends 
through  it.  My  character,  too,  has  suffered,  many  deeming 
me  insupportably  indolent,  a  sluggard  quite  unfit  for  any 
active  employment.  Others,  more  mercifully  hinting  at 
some  "cerebral  cause,"  have  done  me  equal  damage;  but 
there  happily  is  an  obverse  on  the  medal,  and  to  this  somno- 
lency do  I  ascribe  much  of  the  gentleness  and  all  the  romance 
of  my  nature.  It  is  your  sleepy  man  is  ever  benevolent,  he 
loves  ease  and  quiet  for  others  as  for  himself.  What  he 
cultivates  is  the  tranquil  mood  that  leads  to  slumber,  and 
the  calm  that  sustains  it.  The  very  operations  of  the  mind 
in  sleep  are  broken,  incoherent,  undclineated,  —  just  like  the 
waking  occupations  of  an  idle  man  ;  they  tive  thoujjhts  that 
cost  so  little  to  manufacture,  that  he  can  afford  to  be  lavish 
of  them.     And  now  —  Good-night  I 
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BfiEAErAJiT  over,  I  took  a  walk  throafrh  the  town.  Tlnittit b 
in  m  nie««iire  pi\*i>arv«l  for  a  •eeue  of  uiiliuiitlinfc  quirtu«lr 
mod  IratMiuillity,  I  must  own  tbat  the  air  of  n*|Hi««  anmixl. 
far  aaqMUMHHl  all  I  ha^l  iiiia^iiMHl.  The  atfivtn  tbmuish 
wbkrh  1  Miuut4*reil  were  gnuui-^rown  ami  untnMhlrn ;  tlie 
■bopa  were  \mi  half  ofM'ti ;  not  an  tNjiii|ftagi*,  nor  evrn  a 
boraeman  wan  to  U*  aet*n.  In  the  IMatx,  mht^re  a  iu>rt  of 
fniH-market  wan  liehl,  a  few  vemlora  of  );ra|»eii,  |K*acbe«, 
and  melonit  nat  un<li*r  Ur);e  criinnon  uinltrrllan,  Imt  tlirrr 
aceme^l  few  |>urt*liaiM*ra.  rxcvpt  a  painting  iK*lioollM>y,  carrfuUj 
acannin^  the  temptation*  in  which  he  maa  alMKit  i«>  iuvrat 
bia  kn*ut2er. 

The  mcmt  remarkatile  feature  of  the  place,  however,  aii«l 
it  ia  one  whi<*h,  thnMi^h  a  cvrtain  si^nitiranci*,  han  aluaya 
held  itM  placi*  in  my  mfniory,  wan  tliat,  ^o  %ihi*rr  mw  nouM. 
the  palace  of  tlic  <■  rami -I  hike  wan  mm*  t<»  fhiinh  tin*  vim  at 
ooe  extremitv  of  tin*  ntrtft.  In  fact,  rv«rv  allrv  ci»n\«'rt:nl 
to  this  one  c«*ntn*,  ami  the  ruval  rentihtHv  iit<Mf*l  likr  th«* 
govemor'a  chamN*r  in  a  panoptic »n  jail.  Thrn*  iIkI  my 
mimt  for  many  a  <lay  picture  him  flitting  likr  a  hue**  i^pi'lrr 
walchiniT  the  in<niuti<»Ufi  imNH*tM  that  i>4*nm*at«'«l  lit«i  wrh.  I 
imafrineil  him  fat,  imlolmt,  ami  a|kathrti<\  (Kit  >«t.  mith  a 
jailer**  ini*tincti»,  vwr  mimlful  of  I'Vi'ry  »»tir  ami  tu«>vrin«*nt 
of  Iht*  pri^»m*n»  U'low.  With  a  very  onlinary  t^U-^MN^in-  be 
moat  U*  nia4t4*r(»f  t*vtTythiti}X  that  wi*nt  on.  ami  the  humMt*«t 
incident  ci»uli|  not  t*iM*a|»«*  tiin  notiiv.  \Va<k  it  th«*  (N»n«M*i*M;*- 
neaa  of  thin  fiur\*«*illan<v  that  ma^le  «>V(«ry  on«*  kt*«p  th«*  h«*t)««-  ' 
Waa  it  tlie  fit*linjr  that  the  •*  IJrim*  llfr/«»'jlu'lie  *'  rye  nr\t-r 
Irft  them,  tliat  pn*venteil  men  Xn^in^i  n)>roa<l  in  iIn*  f»tn-«*!« 
and  a!M»ut  tln^ir  afTaim  an  in  other  plaiv*'     I  half  »ii»|»r<-trnl 
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this,  and  set  to  work  imagining  a  state  of  society  thus 
scanned  and  scrutinized.  But  that  the  general  aspect  of  the 
town  so  palpably  proclaimed  the  absence  of  all  trade  and 
industry,  1  might  have  compared  the  whole  to  a  glass  hive ; 
but  they  were  all  drones  that  dwelt  there,  there  was  not  one 
*'  busy  bee  "  in  the  whole  of  them. 

When  I  rambled  thus  carelessly  along,  I  came  in  front  of 
a  sort  of  garden  fenced  from  the  street  by  an  iron  railing. 
The  laurel  and  arbutus,  and  even  the  oleander,  were  there, 
gracefully  blending  a  varied  foliage,  and  contrasting  in 
their  luxuriant  liberty  so  pleasantly  with  the  dull  uniformity 
outside.  Finding  a  gate  wide  open,  I  strolled  in,  and  gave 
myself  up  to  the  delicious  enjoyment  of  the  spot.  As  I  was 
deliberating  whether  this  was  a  public  garden  or  not,  I  found 
myself  before  a  long,  low,  villa-like  building,  with  a  colon- 
nade in  front.  Over  the  entrance  was  a  large  shield,  which 
on  nearer  approach  I  recognized  to  contain  the  arms  of 
England.  This,  therefore,  was  the  legation,  the  residence 
of  our  minister,  Sir  Shalley  Doubleton.  I  felt  a  very  British 
pride  and  satisfaction  to  see  our  representative  lodged  so 
splendidly.  With  all  the  taxpayer's  sentiment  in  my  heart, 
I  rejoiced  to  think  that  he  who  personated  the  nation  should, 
in  all  his  belongings,  typify  the  wealth,  the  style,  and  the 
grandeur  of  England,  and  in  the  ardor  of  this  enthusiasm,  I 
hastened  back  to  the  inn  for  the  despatch-bag. 

Armed  with  this,  and  a  card,  I  soon  presented  myself  at 
the  door.  On  the  card  I  had  written,  ''  Mr.  Pottinger  pre- 
sents his  respectful  compliments,  and  requests  his  Excellency 
will  favor  him  with  an  audience  of  a  few  minutes  for  an 
explanation.*' 

I  had  made  up  my  mind  to  state  that  my  servant,  in 
removing  my  smaller  luggage  from  the  train,  had  acci- 
dentally carried  ofif  this  Foreign  Office  bag,  which,  though 
at  considerable  inconvenience,  I  had  travelled  mach  oat  of 
my  way  to  restore  in  person.  I  had  practised  this  explip 
nation  as  I  dressed  in  the  morning,  I  had  twice  reheanid 
it  to  an  orange-tree  in  the  garden,  before  which  I  hid 
bowed  till  my  back  acheil,  and  I  fancied  myself  perfect  Itt 
my  part.  It  would,  I  confess,  have  been  a  great  relief  Ul 
me  to  have  had  only  the  slightest  knowledge  of  the  great 
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personage  before  whom  I  was  about  to  present  myself,  to 
have  known  was  he  short  or  tall,  young  or  old,  solemn  or 
easy-mannerecl,  had  he  a  loud  voice  and  an  imperious  tone, 
or  was  be  of  the  soft  and  silky  order  of  his  craft.  I'd 
have  willingly  entertained  his  ^^  gentleman"  at  a  moderate 
repast  for  some  information  on  these  points,  but  there 
was  no  time  for  the  inquiry,  and  so  I  rang  boldly  at  the 
bell.  The  door  opened  of  itself  at  the  summons,  and  I 
found  myself  in  a  large  hall  with  a  plaster  cast  of  the 
Laocoon,  and  nothing  else.  I  tried  several  of  the  doors  ou 
either  side,  but  they  were  all  locked.  A  very  handsome 
and  spacious  stair  of  white  marble  led  up  from  the  middle 
of  the  hall ;  but  I  hesitated  about  venturing  to  ascend  this, 
and  once  more  repaired  to  the  bell  outside,  and  repeate<l 
my  summons.  The  loud  clang  re-echoed  through  the  arched 
hall,  the  open  door  gave  a  responsive  shake,  and  that  was  all. 
No  one  came ;  everything  was  still  as  before.  I  was  rather 
chagrined  at  this.  The  pei*sonal  inconvenience  was  less 
offensive  than  the  feeling  how  foreigners  would  comment  on 
such  want  of  propriety,  what  censures  they  would  pass  ou 
such  an  ill-arranged  household.  I  rang  again,  this  time  with 
an  energy  that  made  the  door  strike  some  of  the  plaster  from 
the  wall,  and,  with  a  noise  like  cannon,  "  What  the  hang- 
man " —  I  am  translating — ''is  all  this?"  cried  a  voice 
thick  with  passion ;  and,  on  looking  up,  I  saw  a  rather 
elderly  man,  with  a  quantity  of  curly  yellow  hair,  frowning 
savagely  on  me  from  the  balcony  over  the  stair.  He  made 
no  sign  of  coming  down,  but  gazed  sternly  at  me  from  his 
eminence. 

''Can  I  see  his  Excellency,  the  Minister?"  said  I,  with 
dignity. 

"Not  if  you  stop  down  there,  not  if  you  continue  to  ring 
the  bell  like  an  alarm  for  fire,  not  if  you  won't  take  the 
trouble  to  come  upstairs." 

I  slowly  l>egan  the  ascent  at  these  words,  jwndering  what 
sort  of  a  master  such  a  man  must  needs  have.  As  I  gaineil 
the  top,  I  found  myself  in  front  of  a  very  short,  very  fat 
man,  dressed  in  a  suit  of  striped  gingham,  like  an  over- 
plethoric  zebra,  and  wheezing  painfully,  in  part  fi-om 
asthma,  in  part  from  agitation.     He  began  again,  — 
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"What  the  haDgmau  do  you  mean  by  such  a  row?  Have 
you  no  manners,  no  education?  Where  were  you  brought 
up  that  you  enter  a  dwelling-house  like  a  city  in  storm?" 

"  Who  is  this  insolent  creature  that  dares  to  address  me  in 
this  wise  ?  What  ignorant  menial  can  have  so  far  forgotten 
my  rank  and  his  insignificance  ?  " 

"I  '11  tell  you  all  that  presently,"  said  he;  "there  's  his 
Excellency's  bell."  And  he  bustied  away,  as  fast  as  his 
unwieldy  size  would  permit,  to  his  master's  room. 

I  was  outraged  and  indignant.  Thei'e  was  I,  Potts,  —  no, 
Pottinger,  —  Algernon  Sydney  Pottinger,  —  on  my  way  tx> 
Italy  and  Greece,  turning  from  my  direct  road  to  consign 
with  safety  a  despatch-bag  which  many  a  less  conscientious 
man  would  have  chucked  out  of  his  carriage  window  and 
forgotten;  there  I  stood  to  be  insulted  by  a  miserable 
stone-polishing,  floor-scrubbing,  carpet-twigging  Haus- 
knecht?  Was  this  to  be  borne?  Was  it  to  be  endured? 
Was  a  man  of  station,  family,  and  attainments  to  be  the 
object  of  such  indignity? 

Just  as  I  had  uttered  this  speech  aloud,  a  very  gentle 
voice  addressed  me,  saying,  — 

"Perhaps  I  can  assist  you?  Will  you  be  good  enough  to 
say  what  you  want?  " 

I  started  suddenly,  looked  up,  and  whom  should  I  see 
before  me  but  that  Miss  Herbert,  the  beautiful  girl  in  deep 
mourning  that  I  had  met  at  Milford,  and  who  now,  in  the 
same  pale  loveliness,  turned  on  me  a  look  of  kind  and 
gentle  meaning. 

"Do  you  remember  me?"  said  I,  eagerly.  "Do  you  re- 
member the  traveller  —  a  pale  young  man,  with  a  Glengarry 
cap  and  a  plaid  overcoat  —  who  met  you  at  Milford?" 

"Perfectly,"  said  she,  with  a  slight  twitch  about  the 
mouth  like  a  struggle  against  a  smile.  "Will  you  allow  me 
to  repay  you  now  for  your  politeness  then?  Do  you  wish 
to  see  his  Excellency  ?  " 

I  'm  not  very  sure  what  it  was  I  replied,  but  I  know  well 
what  was  passing  through  my  head.  If  my  thoughts  could 
have  spoken,  it  would  have  been  in  this  wise,  — 

"Angel  of  loveliness,  I  don't  care  a  brass  farthing  for 
his  Excellency.     It  is  not  a  matter  of  the  slightest  moment 
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to  me  if  I  never  set  eyes  on  him.  I«et  me  Imt  tiwak  to  yoo, 
tell  you  the  iKvp  impreHiiion  you  have  uuule  u|m>u  uiy  bcttrt; 
how,  in  uiy  mnlor  to  serve  you,  1  have  aln^ady  lieen  iiivoUr«l 
in  an  altercation  that  nii^ht  havectist  uie  uiy  life;  1h»«  1  fttiil 
treasure  up  the  few  minutes  I  passed  besitle  yuu  as  tiic 
Klysian  dream  of  all  my  life  —  " 

*M  am  certain,  sir/'  l>n>k«*  she  in  while  1  s|M»kr«  1 
repeat,  1  know  not  what, — **1  am  cvrtain,  nir,  Uiat  yxMi 
never  came  here  to  mention  all  this  to  his  K\cvlU*nr\.** 

There  was  a  sevfre  gravity  in  the  way  that  lihe  iuii«i  lhr««- 
wonls  tliat  riH'ttlU»<l  me  to  niys4*lf,  but  not  t**  any  o»n»HM*Ki»- 
nessc»f  what  1  ha<l  Uhmi  saying;  an<l  so,  in  my  uttrr  (Iimmoi- 
flture,  1  l»lun<lertMl  <»ut  si»nu*thin^  aUmt  the  lo»t  iU-i»|*atchr» 
and  the  cause  of  my  (*oniiii(;. 

*Mf  you  *11  wait  a  motiu*nt  hrre,**  said  she,  o|»enni^  a  d«M>r 
into  a  iieatlv  furiiislH'*!  riMinu  **his  Kxeelh'iiev  nhall  hear  of 
your  wish  to  set*  him."  And  lH*fore  1  i*ould  annwer,  niir  was 
gone. 

I  was  now  al«»ni*,  hut  in  wliat  wild  fieqilrxity  aiMl  anx* 
iety!  How  (^me  nhe  here?  What  omhl  U*  tlH*  mranini!  <»f 
her  presvncv  in  this  plare?  The  Minister  vioji  an  unmsrnr<l 
wan,  so  murh  my  hont  had  told  nu*.  How  th«*n  n*o»nrile 
this  fact  viith  the  pr«*s«Miro  of  on<*  mho  hail  l«ft  Knt;laiMl  Ixit 
a  few  davH  a'^o,  as  sonit*  Maid,  to  \h*  a  ^o\<*riM*i»«»  or  a  (^»it)* 
|ianion?  i>h,  the  a^ony  of  tiiy  doiihtM,  th«*  trrriMr  a^'ony 
of  mv  dire  mii«^ivini:««!  What  a  %i<»rld  of  ini«it)itv  d<»  nw 
live  in,  mhat  \ir<*  and  <*<»rni|itioti  ntt*  i\i*i  nroitn*!  u«!  It 
was  hut  tt  vt»ar  or  two  aj^o,  I  r«*ini'iiilH'r,  that  thv  '*  I  imt**  " 
newspa|K*r  IkkI  i*X|>imi<«|  the  ni*fatiotM  fM*li«*nH*i»  of  a  «r«'t«b 
who  hail  d«*liU*rat«'ly  invi*nt«*<l  a  plan  to  fiitrap  tlio«f  in>Mt 
unpn>ti*t*t«N|  of  Jill  fvinaU'rt.  'i'hr  ad\rntiir«i  of  tin*  \  r.'fhiM 
bail  lK*t*«»iiK*  |iait  of  tilt*  |Hili(v  lit*  taturi*  of  |.uro|«-  V<'w!.^ 
ami  altra4*tivi»  cnaturrs,  indiir«*<|  to  ounr  ahtt»ail  \*\  j.r««!  • 
ises  of  th«*  nioHt  fM*<luc'ti%v  kind,  had  U*«*ti  io)*Ud  ^'V  t!;i< 
man  of  all  thi-y  iHmmrfkr*^!,  ainl  <l«*f»«Tti*«l  h*  r«'  and  t!N  r«- 
tbn>u^h«>ut  th«*  Continent.  I  hah  ito  horror--!t «  k«'ii  )\  :.  • 
lem>rs  my  tiiiiid  had  m*  Huddnily  rotijiir«-«l  up,  thai  I  «^>'.  I 
not  ae«piire  the  f*alui  and  r«Miltir**M  ri«|tii->it«  f«*r  a  pfi«>t-««  i-f 
rpas4»nini;.  My  ovrr-arti\i*  iniai:iii.'«ti«>ii.  a<*  u<*iial.  i»«nt  «  ^ 
with  me,   cl«*arin;;  ol»Ata4*U*s  with  a  i»«i(«'piiii:   »tn«tt\    anil 
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steeplechasing  through  fact  as  though  it  were  only  a  gallop 
over  grass  laud. 

"Poor  girl,  Well  might  you  look  confused  and  over- 
whelmed at  meeting  me!  Well  might  the  flush  of  shame  have 
spread  over  your  neck  and  shoulders,  and  well  might  you 
have  hurried  away  from  the  presence  of  one  who  had  known 
you  in  the  days  of  your  happy  innocence  I  "  I  am  not  sure 
that  I  did  n't  imagine  I  had  been  her  playfellow  in  child- 
hood, and  that  we  had  been  brought  up  from  infancy  to- 
gether. My  mind  then  addressed  itself  to  the  practical 
question,  What  was  to  be  done?  Was  I  to  turn  my  head 
away  while  this  iniquity  was  being  enacted?  was  I  to  go  on 
my  way,  forgetting  the  seeds  of  that  misery  whose  terrible 
fruits  must  one  day  be  a  shame  and  an  open  ignominy?  or 
was  I  to  arraign  this  man,  great  and  exalted  as  he  was,  and 
say  to  him,  ^^Is  it  thus  you  represent  before  the  eyes  of  the 
foreigner  the  viiiues  of  that  England  we  boast  to  be  the 
model  of  all  morality?  Is  it  thus  you  illustrate  the  habits 
of  your  order?  Do  you  dare  to  profane  what,  by  the  fiction 
of  diplomacy,  is  called  the  soil  of  your  country,  by  a  life 
that  you  dare  not  pursue  at  home?  The  Parliament  shall 
hear  of  it;  the  '  Times'  shall  ring  with  it;  that  magnificent 
institution,  the  common  sense  of  England,  long  sick  of  what 
is  called  secret  diplomacy,  shall  learn  at  last  to  what  uses 
are  applied  the  wiles  and  snares  of  this  deceitful  craft,  its 
extraordinary  and  its  private  missions,  its  hurried  mes- 
sengers with  their  bags  of  corruption  —  " 

I  was  well  "into  my  work,"  and  was  going  along  slap- 
pingly,  when  a  very  trim  footman,  in  a  nankeen  jacket, 
said,  — 

"If  you  will  come  this  way,  sir,  his  Excellency  will  see 
you." 

He  led  me  through  three  or  four  salons  handsomely  fur- 
nished and  ornamented  with  pictures,  the  most  conspicuous 
of  which,  in  each  room,  was  a  life-sized  portrait  of  the  same 
gentleman,  though  in  a  different  costume,  —  now  in  the 
Windsor  uniform,  now  as  a  Guardsman,  and,  lastly,  in  the 
full  dress  of  the  diplomatic  order.  I  had  but  time  to  guess 
that  this  must  be  his  Excellency,  when  the  sers^ant  an- 
nounced me  and  retired. 
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It  is  in  deep  shame  that  I  own  that  the  aspect  of  the 
princely  apartments,  the  silence,  the  ^implied  awe  of  the 
footman's  subdued  words  as  he  spoke,  bad  so  routeil  all  my 
intentions  about  calling  his  Excellency  to  account  that  I 
stood  in  his  presence  timid  and  abashed.  It  is  an  ignoble 
confession  wrung  out  of  the  very  heart  of  my  snobbery, 
that  no  sooner  did  I  find  myself  before  that  thin,  pale, 
gi*ay-headed  man,  who  in  a  light  silk  dressing-gown  and 
slippers  sat  writing  away,  than  I  gave  up  my  brief,  and 
inwaixlly  resigned  my  place  as  a  counsel  for  injured 
innocence. 

He  never  raised  his  head  as  I  entered,  but  continued  his 
occupation  without  noticing  me,  muttering  below  his  breath 
the  words  as  they  fell  from  his  pen.  ^^Take  a  seat,"  said 
he,  curtly,  at  last.  Perceiving  now  that  he  was  fully 
aware  of  my  presence,  I  sat  down  without  reply.  "This 
bag  is  late,  Mr.  Paynter,"  said  he,  blandly,  as  he  laid  down 
his  pen  and  looked  me  in  the  face. 

"Your  Excellency  will  permit  me,  in  limine^  to  observe 
that  my  name  is  not  Paynter." 

"Possibly,  sir,"  said  he,  haughtily;  *'but  you  are  evi- 
dently before  me  for  the  first  time,  or  you  would  know 
that,  like  my  great  colleague  and  friend.  Prince  Metteniich, 
I  have  made  it  a  rule  through  life  never  to  bui-den  my 
memory  with  whatever  can  be  spared  it,  and  of  these  are  the 
patronymics  of  all  subordinate  people;  for  this  reason,  sir, 
and  to  this  end,  every  cook  in  my  establishment  answers  to 
the  name  of  Honor^,  my  valet  is  always  Pierre,  my  coach- 
man Jacob,  my  groom  is  Charles,  and  all  foreign  messen- 
gers I  call  Paynter.  The  original  of  that  appellation  is,  I 
fancy,  superannuated  or  dead,  but  he  lives  in  some  twenty 
successors  who  carry  canvas  reticules  as  well  as  he.'* 

*'The  method  may  be  convenient,  sir,  but  it  is  scarcely 
complimentary,"  said  I,  stiffly. 

"Very  convenient,"  said  he,  complacently.  "All  consuls 
I  address  as  Mr.  Sloper.  Y'ou  can't  fail  to  perceive  how  it 
saves  time,  and  I  rather  think  that  in  the  end  they  like  it 
themselves.     When  did  you  leave  town?  " 

"I  left  on  Saturday  last,  I  arrived  at  Dover  by  the  ex- 
press train,  and  it  was  there  that  the  incident  befell  me 
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by  which  I  bave  now  the  hoDor  to  etaod   before   your 
ExoelleDcy." 

Instead  ot  bestowing  the  slightest  attention  on  this  exor- 
dium of  mine,  lie  bad  resumed  his  pen  and  was  writing  away 
glibly  aa  before.  "Nothing  new  stirring,  when  you  left?" 
said  he,  carelessly. 

"  Nothing,  sir.  But  to  resume  my  narrative  of  explana- 
tion —  " 

*'Conie  to  dinner,  Paynter;  we  dine  at  six,"  said  he, 
rising  hastily;  and,  opening  a  glass  door  into  a  conserva- 
tory,  walked  away,  leaving  me  in  a  mingled  state  of  shame, 
anger,  humiliation,  and,  I  will  state,  of  ludicrous  embarrass- 
ment, which  I  have  no  words  to  express. 

"Dinner!  No,"  exclaimed  I,  "if  the  alternative  were  a 
bard  crust  and  a  glass  of  spring  waterl  not  if  1  were  to  fast 
till  this  time  to-moiTowI  Dine  with  a  man  who  will  not 
condescend  to  acknowledge  even  my  identity,  who  will  not 
deign  to  call  me  by  my  name,  but  only  consents  to  regard 
me  as  a  pebble  on  the  seashore,  a  blade  of  grass  in  a  wide 
meadow!  Dine  with  him,  to  be  addressed  as  Mr.  Paynter, 
and  to  see  Pierre,  and  Jacob,  and  the  rest  of  them  looking 
on  me  as  one  of  themselves!  By  what  prescriptive  right  does 
this  man  dare  to  insult  those  who,  for  aught  he  can  tell,  are 
more  than  his  equals  in  ability?  Does  the  accident  —  and 
what  other  can  it  be  than  accident?  —  of  his  station  confer 
this  privilege?  How  would  he  look  if  one  were  to  i-etort 
with  his  own  impertinence?  What,  for  instance,  if  I  were 
to  say,  '  I  always  call  small  diplomatists  Bluebottles!  You  'II 
not  be  offended  if,  just  for  memory's  sake,  I  address  you 
as  Bluebottle,  —  Mr,  Bluebottle,  of  course '  ?  " 

I  was  in  ecstasies  at  this  thought  It  seemed  to  vindicate 
all  my  insulte<l  pei-sonality,  all  my  outraged  and  injured 
identity.  "Yes,"  .*ai<i  I,  "I  will  dine  with  biui;  nix  <i'fUn-k 
shall  see  me  putK-tn.-iI  ti.>  llio  minute,  an't  'irUTinini'il  In 
avenge  the  whole  iiis-iiUcd  fomiij  of  the  Pajnlers- 
him  to  assert  that  the  pruvocalion  came  not  from  hi* 
I  dare  him  to  sbon-  cau!se  why  I  should  be  the  butt  4 
humor,  anymore  tljaii  he  of  mitip.  I  will  be  preplf 
make  use  of  bis  r.««  esapt  words  in  repelling  my  Inl 
nence,  and  say,  *  bir,  yun  have  exactly  embodied  mjf  B 
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ing;  you  have  to  the  letter  expresnetl  what  thb  morning;  I 
felt  on  lK*iiig  cuIUhI  Mr.  Pa^'iiter;  you  have,  he»itlr«  thi*« 
had  the  opixtrtuiiity  of  exfierieiiciiig  the  aort  of  |iaiii  iiurh  au 
iin|)ertiiieiice  iiitliotii,  aiul  you  are  ii<»w  iu  a  iMwitiou  tu  gui«U* 
you  aa  to  how  far  y«m  will  pemiat  hi  it  for  tlie  futurr.  *  " 

I  actually  n*velU*il  in  tlie  thought  <if  thia  rrpriiuil,  ami 
lougiHl  for  the  moment  to  come  in  vthich,  inddlently  thn'«n 
liack  in  my  chair,  I  rthouhl  aay,  **liluelNittK*,  |ia»i*  the  Ma- 
deira," with  atmie  i*<>mment  on  the  ailvantage  all  the  llluf 
bottlea  have  in  getting  their  wine  duty  free.  Tht*n,  with 
what  aan*aatic  in»iiv  I  aliould  iMiiilole  with  him  over  hi» 
wearimmie,  <lull  carter,  eternally  writing  li«>me  |»latitii<lr» 
for  hlue-UiokK,  making  (tn»tiuii  into  had  grammar,  ami 
vamping  up  old  PufTeiHlorf  for  {Mipulnr  rt*a<liii;;.  ** Ain't 
you  Hick  of  it  all,  H.-B.  ?"  1  uliould  nay,  familiarly;  **i» 
not  the  unrt*ality  of  the  wh<»le  thing  ofTeimive?  lK»n't  y*»u 
feel  that  a  dri«|>atch  in  a  aort  of  formula  in  which  Ma<lrit| 
night  l»e  inHertetl  f<»r  M<mm*<»w,  and  what  iKaa  naid  of  Naplm 
might  lie  prt*<li(^t4*4l  for  Norway?'*  I  diHputi*«l  a  hmt;  time 
with  mytielf  at  what  pn^'irM*  |M*rioil  (»f  tht*  entertainmt*nt  1 
alHHild  unmaiik  mv  bntterv  and  o|N*n  fin*.  .SImmiWI  it  ^w  in 
thedrawing-nMim,  U*f4»re  dinner?  Should  it  l»e  immr«liatrly 
after  the  noiip,  with  the  fln«t  glaiui  of  nhrrry?  Ou^ht  I  t*i 
wait  till  th«'  d«*H««i*rt,  and  tlmt  time  wh«*ti  a  f»ort  of  i*a.«%-  in- 
tiiiiarv  ha«l  1hi*ii  i*Htal»lif*lu^l  vthirli  iniirht  U*  f»tip|M»<M<<l  to 
pn»mpt  c2indor  nnd  frank ii4*>*>»?  Would  it  not  U*  in  U*tttr 
taate  to  d«*ffr  it  till  the  MTvantM  had  Irft  the  r«M>m  r  '!•> 
ex|>oH«*  him  to  U'm  hoUM^hold  i«rrme«l  M'anviv  fair. 

Th«"«»e  were  all  knotty  |»«»inta,  and  1  ri'VolvisI  ih«"m  lonir  and 
carefully,  aa  1  came  back  to  my  hotel,  through  tht*  aame 
■tlent  atreet 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

SHAMEFUL   NEGLECT  OF   A   PUBLIC    SERVANT. 

"Don't  keep  a  place  for  ine  at  the  table  d'hote  to-day, 
Kramm,**  said  I,  in  aa  easy  carelessness;  "I  dine  with  his 
Excellency.  I  could  n't  well  get  off  the  first  day,  but  to- 
morrow I  promise  you  to  pronounce  upon  your  good  cheer." 

1  suppose  I  am  not  the  first  man  who  has  derived  conse- 
quence from  the  invitation  it  had  cost  him  misery  to  accept. 
How  many  in  this  world  of  snobbery  have  felt  that  the  one 
sole  recompense  for  long  nights  of  ennui  was  the  fact  that 
their  names  figured  amongst  the  distinguished  guests  in  the 
next  day's ''Post"? 

"It  is  not  a  grand  dinner  to-day,  is  it?"  asked  Kramm. 

"No,  no,  merely  a  family  party;  we  are  very  old  chums, 
and  have  much  to  talk  over." 

"You  will  then  go  in  plain  black,  and  with  nothing  but 
your  '  decorations. '  " 

"I  will  wear  none,"  said  I,  "none;  not  even  a  ribbon." 
And  I  turned  away  to  hide  the  shame  and  mortification  his 
suggestion  had  provoked. 

Punctually  at  six  o'clock  I  arrived  at  the  legation ;  four 
powdered  footmen  were  in  the  hall,  and  a  decent-looking 
personage  in  black  preceded  me  up  the  stairs,  and  opened 
the  double  doors  into  the  drawing-room,  without,  however, 
announcing  me,  or  paying  the  slightest  attention  to  my 
mention  of  "Mr.  Pottinger." 

Laying  down  his  newspaper  as  I  entered,  his  Excellency 
came  forward  with  his  hand  out,  and  though  it  was  the  least 
imaginable  touch,  and  his  bow  was  grandly  ceremonious, 
his  smile  was  courteous  and  his  manner  bland. 

"Charmed  to  find  you  know  the  merit  of  punctuality," 
said  he.     "To  the  untravelled  P^nglish,  six  means  seven,  or 
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even  later.  You  may  serve  dinner,  Robins.  Strange 
weather  we  are  having,'*  continued  he,  turning  to  me; 
"cold,  raw,  and  uncongenial." 

We  talked  "barometer"  till,  the  door  opening,  the  mattre 
d* hotel  announced,  ''His  Excellency  is  served;"  a  rather 
unpolite  mode,  I  thought,  of  ignoring  his  company,  and 
which  was  even  more  strongly  impressed  by  the  fact  that  he 
walked  in  first,  leaving  me  to  follow. 

At  the  table  a  third  ''cover"  was  just  being  speedily 
removed  as  we  entered,  a  fact  that  smote  at  my  heart  like  a 
blow.  The  dinner  b^an,  and  went  on  with  little  said;  a 
faint  question  from  the  Minister  as  to  what  the  dish  con- 
tained and  a  whispered  reply  constituted  most  of  the  talk, 
and  an  occasional  cold  recommendation  to  me  to  try  this  or 
that  entree.  It  was  admirable  in  all  its  details,  the  cookery 
exquisite,  the  wines  delicious,  but  there  was  an  oppression 
in  the  solemnity  of  it  all  that  made  me  sigh  repeatedly. 
Had  the  butler  been  serving  a  high  mass,  his  motions  at  the 
sideboard  could  scarcely  have  been  more  reverential. 

"If  you  don't  object  to  the  open  air,  we  '11  take  our  cofifee 
on  the  ten*ace,"  said  his  Excellency;  and  we  soon  found 
ourselves  on  a  most  charming  elevation,  surrounded  on 
three  sides  with  orange-trees,  the  fourth  opening  a  magnifi- 
cent view  over  a  fine  landscape  with  the  Taunus  mountains 
in  the  distance. 

'*!  can  offer  you,  at  least,  a  good  cigar,"  said  the  Minis- 
ter, as  he  selected  with  great  care  two  from  a  number  on  a 
silver  plateau  before  him.  "These,  I  think,  you  will  find 
recommendable ;  they  are  grown  for  myself  at  Cuba,  and 
prepared  after  a  receipt  only  known  to  one  family." 

In  all  this  there  was  a  dignified  civility,  not  at  all  like 
the  impertinent  freedom  of  his  manner  in  the  morning. 
He  never,  besides,  addressed  me  as  Mr.  Paynter;  in  fact,  he 
did  not  advert  to  a  name  at  all,  not  giving  me  the  slightest 
pretext  for  that  reprisal  I  had  come  so  charged  with;  and, 
as  to  opening  the  campaign  myself,  I  'd  as  soon  have  com- 
menced acquaintance  with  a  tiger  by  a  pull  at  his  tail.  We 
were  now  alone;  the  servants  had  retired,  and  there  we  sat, 
silently  smoking  our  cigars  in  apparent  ease,  but  one  of  us, 
at  least,  in  a  frame  of  mind  the  very  opposite  to  tranquillity. 
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What  a  msh  and  conflict  of  thought  was  in  my  head !  Why 
had  not  she  dined  with  us?  Was  her  position  such  as 
that  the  presence  of  a  stranger  became  an  embaiTassment? 
Good  heaven!  was  I  to  suppose  this,  that,  and  the  other? 
What  was  there  in  this  man  that  so  imposed  on  me,  that 
when  I  wanted  to  speak  I  only  could  sigh,  and  that  I  felt  his 
presence  like  some  overpowering  spell?  It  was  that  calm, 
self-contained,  quiet  manner  —  cold  rather  than  austere, 
courteous  without  coixiiality  —  that  chilled  me  to  the  very 
marrow  of  my  bones.  Lecture  him  on  the  private  moralities 
of  his  life!  ask  him  to  render  me  an  account  of  his  actions! 
address  him  as  Bluebottle !  — 

^^With  such  tobacco  as  that,  one  can  drink  Bordeaux," 
said  he.     "Help  yourself." 

And  I  did  help  myself,  —  freely,  repeatedly.  I  drank 
for  courage,  as  a  man  might  drink  from  thirst  or  fever, 
or  for  sti'ength  in  a  moment  of  fainting  debility.  The 
wine  was  exquisite,  and  my  heart  beat  more  forcibly,  and 
I  felt  it. 

I  cannot  follow  very  connectedly  the  course  of  events ;  I 
neither  know  how  the  conversation  glided  into  politics,  nor 
what  I  said  on  that  subject.  As  to  the  steps  by  which  I 
succeeded  in  obtaining  his  Excellency's  confidence,  I  know 
as  little  as  a  man  does  of  the  precise  moment  in  which  he 
is  wet  through  in  a  Scotch  mist.  I  have  a  dim  memory  of 
talking  in  a  very  dictatorial  voice,  and  continually  refer- 
ring to  my  "entrance  into  public  life,"  with  reference  to 
what  Peel  ''said,"  and  what  the  Duke  "told  me." 

"What's  the  use  of  writing  home?"  said  his  Excellency, 
in  a  desponding  voice.  "For  the  last  five  years  I  have 
called  attention  to  what  is  going  on  here ;  nobody  minds, 
nobody  heeds  it.  Open  any  blue-book  you  like,  and  will  you 
find  one  solitary  despatch  from  Hesse-Kalbbratonstadt?" 

"I  cannot  call  one  to  mind." 

"Of  course  you  can't.  Would  you  believe  it,  when  the 
Zeringer  party  went  out,  and  the  Schlaflfdorfers  came  in,  I 
was  rebuked  —  actually  rebuked  —  for  sending  off  a  special 
messenger  with  the  news?  And  then  came  out  a  despatch 
in  cipher,  which  being  interpreted  contained  this  stupid 
doggerel :  — 
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Twixt  Twc««lleHiara  and  T«tc«lW^M.' 

**I  Mk,  Bir,  is  it  thuM  tht*  affmirs  of  a  gremt  countnr  rmo 
be  cmrrivtl  on?  Tbi*  t*ff(»ru  of  KuMim  here  mrt  iocrsnatit:  m 
certain  iiereonage —  1  will  uieution  no  nanit** — lovr*  ravtmrr« 
be  likes  it  frt*tib,  tb<*rt*  in  a  »|HH*ial  rstaffette  eatablinbr^l  !•> 
bring  it!  I  learninl,  by  the  UKmt  iniii<liou»  ivsean^lirs,  bi« 
fondnetMi  for  Kn^liitb  rbi*t*MS  1  bmt  no  time  in  iHitting  tlir 
fact  liefore  the  i*abiiiet  1  reprt^M^nteil,  tbat  while  timid  HM-n 
looketl  tn*mblin^ly  towanU  Framns  the  tlM»u^htful  |M>litiriari 
aaw  the  |H*ril  of  Ih^nm^-KalbbnitonKtadt.  1  ur>;eil  thrm  t** 
loae  no  time:  *  The  ( 1010(1- 1  >urh<*Hii  ha«  immeune  influeiirr  . 
countennitie  her,'  i»ai«l  I,  — *  nmntenniiie  her  with  a  Stil- 
ton;' un<U  W(»ul<l  voii  U'lievi*  it,  nir,  thev  have  n«>t  im>  niu«-h 
aa  tent  out  a  Cheihlur!  What  mill  tin*  |M*<>|>le  of  Kn^sUixi 
aay  one  of  them*  dnyi*  mhen  they  learn,  an  learn  they  »hail, 
that  at  this  mini^ion  here  I  am  alone;  that  I  have  neitlirr 
secretary  nor  titt»trhr^  |»ai«l  or  un|>ai<l;  that  since  tlir  (  ri- 
mean  War  the  mhol«*  wri^ht  of  tlie  li*^ati<»n  lias  lieen  thn»«n 
upon  me:  nor  in  thif»  all;  but  tbat  a  systematie  niuriK*  t>f 
trearher>'  —  I  cmn't  <*a!!  it  lii^s  —  has  lie«*n  a<lo|itril  to  rntrap 
nie«  if  sueh  mrre  |M»f»f«il>U*r  My  des|»atrlH'S  are  unre|'Ii«^t 
to,  my  (|U(*rtti<>nn  nil  utiatifiw«Ti*<l.  I  stand  here  mth  x\* 
|M*aoe   i»f    Knr«>|H*    in    my  hnndH,  and  mme  to  (mmihimI    n^r 

aclvise  me.      Whut   will    v<»ii   r>av,   nir,  to  the  v<rv  \%^\  d«  • 

•  •  • 

s|iatrh    I    have   n«'^iv«»«l    from    l>«mning   Stn-et?     It    n;i.# 
thus:  — 

**  *  I  am  in«trTictr<l  b«  hi«  lx>nldiii»  t4>  inftmn  %<<«i,  U»at  Itr  «i««« 

•  f  • 

with  in«lifTfrrn<*v   %<Mtf    iitat*>tiM'nt  «•(  th«*   inti-rtial  «-«>o«ltti««ci  «  f    t.  c 
IP'smlHiuch} ,  l*ut  t«  miK  h  #trtH-k  bv  )(Mir  chAiire  bir  •rmltniT-vat 

**  •  I  b**r.  %\t,  he.* 

•'This  is  no  b>tiv:«*r  t«»  U»  endun*«l.  A  |m!»lic  MTiant  m'.  . 
haa  fi\U^\  Some  of  th«*  nnHit  n*<«|MMif»ible  of  (»rllriAl  utati-  r  •. 
—  I  wa*  elevrn  year*  at  Tratfot'i,  in  the  Arji*ntiiie  U«  p«:  - 
lie;  I  was  a  rhnn/r  nt  i>«»hulllloi>  for  eijfbt  moiitbn,  ttir  «>:  \ 
Kurofiean  who  t*v«»r  f»(irvivt*<l  an  autumn  then*;  tln'v  t:.« -. 
sent  me  sfM^^Mal  to  ('nbanb«>s  to  negotiate  the  Sait-«pni* 
treaty ;  after  tbat  —  " 
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Here  my  senses  grew  muddy ;  th^gray  dim  light,  the  soft 
influences  of  a  good  dinner  and  a  sulUciency  of  wine,  the 
drowsy  tenor  of  the  Minister's  voice,  all  conspired,  and  I 
slept  as  soundly  as  if  in  my  bed.  My  next  conscious  moment 
was  as  bis  Excellency  moved  bis  chair  back,  and  said,  — 

^^I  think  a  cup  of  tea  would  be  pleasant;  let  us  come  into 
the  drawing-room." 


CHAPTER  XV. 

I  LRrrrRK  tiii:  ▲mbas»ai>ok*ii  Mrrcm. 

Ok  entoriii(;  ttio  drawin^-nxMii,  hw  KxceUoiicy  pr(*Mfntr«l  me 
loan  vKlerly  Uuly,  very  thin,  and  vm*  wrinklcil,  wlio  rr<^-ivr«l 
Bie  with  a  cokl  ilignity,  an<l  tht*n  wvut  on  mith  bt*r  rmcbrt- 
work.  I  ctmUl  not  t^atrh  hi*r  nanii*,  nor,  iu«let«(l,  waa  I 
Uiinkini;  of  it;  my  wtiolc  niintl  waa  !M*nt  u|M>n  th«*  <|ur»tii«. 
Who  could  »hv  U'?  For  what  ohji*i*t  waa  ahr  Umtt? 
All  my  terriblt*  doubts  <»f  tht*  morning  now  ruaht^tl  ftirrdvly 
Wck  tt>  rar  memory,  and  I  fidt  that  nt*vrr  luul  I  drtt^tiNl  a 
human  Indni:  with  tho  hat<*  I  ex|H»rifnc«Hl  for  hrr.  Tlir  f>nr- 
Irntioiifi  atifTntMiii  of  h<*r  nmnni*r.  the  haiichty  iM»)f-|w«Mr«»i<iQ 
■lie  w<in*,  W4T<»  fMHkitlvt*  oiitra(:«^;  and  an  I  UMikf'd  at  hrr« 
I  felt  myiMdf  mntti*ring,  **  I><»irt  imairine  that  your  iM-ary 
hlack  mojp',  or  your  ri«*h  f:i!N  of  lacN',  imjw*«4'  uj«i»n  i*'. 
Never  fanrv  tlial  thit«  ni«>rk  nuHtrrit%-  d«'<N»ivf*  mw  wIki  rra*U 
human  natun*  an  he  rea^U  lapj«>  print.  I  know,  and  I  aht>i*r 
jou,  old  woman!  That  a  man  should  l*e  to  the  other  m-i  a« 
a  wolf  to  tlie  fold,  the  Ha<l  ex|M>rienc«*  of  daily  life  toi»  oft*-n 
teachea;  t»ut  that  a  woman  HtnMild  In*  fal^e  to  woman.  xU%\ 
all  tlie  uentle  inntinrtH  we  love  to  think  feminine,  f»li«>utd  !•• 
deliaaeil  to  tn^aeherv  and  tlrirradi**!  ifit«>  ^nan***  for  U'trsval. 
—  thin  ij*  an  offmre  that  crieM  aloud  to  Il«*av«*n ! 

••No  nxire  t«*a,  —  noii«« !  "  rri***!   I,   with    an    enrnry  thai 
nearlv  made  the  fiM»tman  let  the  tmv  fall,  and  «»  far  •tartle»l 
the  old   lady  that  fthe  dro|»|M«d  her  knitting:   mitti  a  faint   rrr 
Aa  f<»r  hi**   Kxr*dl«*ney,   lie  had  r*ivere<l    hii«    fac-e    with    tlir 
•*GI«»l>e,*'  an<l,   I   U-li«*v«*,   wa^i  faiit  a*h»i*|». 

I  l«H»ke<1  al»out  f«»r  mv  hat  to  take  mv  leave,  mUm  a 
auddeii  tlnmirht  Atnirk  me.  ••  1  will  utav.  I  will  «it  ilown 
beakle  thia  old  crt*ature,  and,  for  ontx*  at  leant  in  her  mia- 
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erable  life,  she  shall  hear  from  the  lips  of  a  man  a  language 
that  is  not  that  of  the  debauchee.  Who  knows  what  eflPect 
one  honest  word  of  a  true-hearted  man  may  not  work?  I 
will  try,  at  all  events,"  said  I,  and  approached  her.  She 
did  not,  as  I  expected,  make  room  for  me  on  the  sofa  beside 
her,  and  I  was,  therefore,  obliged  to  take  a  chair  in  front. 
This  was  so  far  awkward  that  it  looked  formal;  it  gave 
somewhat  the  character  of  accusation  to  my  position,  and  I 
decided  to  obviate  the  difficulty  by  assuming  a  light,  easy, 
cheerful  manner  at  first,  as  though  I  suspected  nothing. 

^^  It 's  a  pleasant  little  capital,  this  Kalbbratonstadt,"  said 
I,  as  I  lay  back  in  my  chair. 

"Is  it?"  said  she,  dryly,  without  looking  up  from  her 
work. 

"  Well,  I  mean,"  said  I,  '^  it  seems  to  have  its  reasonable 
share  of  resources.  They  have  their  theatre,  and  their 
music  garden,  and  their  promenades,  and  their  drives  to  — 
to  —  " 

"You'll  find  all  the  names  set  down  there,"  said  she, 
handing  me  a  copy  of  Murray's  "Handbook"  that  lay 
beside  her. 

"I  care  less  for  names  than  facts,  madam,"  said  I, 
angrily,  for  her  retort  had  stung  me,  and  routed  all  my  pre- 
vious intention  of  a  smooth  approach  to  the  fortress.  "  I 
am  one  of  those  unfashionable  people  who  never  think  the 
l)etter  of  vice  because  it  wears  French  gloves,  and  goes  per- 
fumed with  Ess  bouquet." 

She  took  off  her  spectacles,  wiped  them,  looked  at  me, 
and  went  on  with  her  work  without  speaking. 

"  If  I  appear  abrupt,  madam,"  said  I,  "  in  this  opening, 
it  is  because  the  opportunity  I  now  enjoy  may  never  occur 
again,  and  may  be  of  the  briefest  even  now.  We  meet 
by  what  many  would  call  an  accident,  —  one  of  those  inci- 
dents which  the  thoughtless  call  chance  directed  my  steps  to 
this  place;  let  me  hope  that  that  which  seemed  a  hazard 
may  bear  all  the  fruits  of  maturest  combination,  and  that 
the  weak  words  of  one  frail  even  as  yourself  may  not  be 
heard  by  you  in  vain.  Let  me,  therefore,  ask  you  one 
question,  —  only  one, — and  give  me  an  honest  answer  to 
it." 
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**  You  are  a  very  tinguUr  iieraon,'*  Mkl  the,  **  ami 
to  have   ttrangely  fi>n;otU!D  the  very  aitnple  circuiiMUuioe 
that  we  meet  for  Uie  first  time  now.*' 

**  I  know  it,  I  feel  it ;  atid  that  it  may  aUo  be  for  tiic  U*l 
ami  only  time  la  my  reason  for  this  ap|ieal  to  you.  Tbem 
are  peraona  wbo«  aeein^  you  here,  woukl  treat  yuu  witb  a 
mock  deference,  atUlreaa  you  with  a  ct>unt4*rfrit  re»|x*ct.  mtml 
go  their  ways;  wbo  wouUl  aay  to  their  M*lfitth  lH*arta,  *  It  m 
no  concern  of  mine;  why  HhouUl  it  trouble  me?*  Hut  I  am 
not  one  of  tlieae.  I  carry  a  conitcieniv  in  my  brra»t ;  a  rt«o- 
science  that  hoUls  its  daily  cxnirt,  ami  will  even  iiKiiH>rr«»w  s»k 
roe,  *  Have  you  bet^n  truthful,  have  ycHi  lieen  faithful  f  Wbro 
the  occasion  servetl  to  warn  a  frllow-creatun*  of  the  sit««l 
before  him,  ili<l  you  cry  out,  ''Take  S4>un«lings!  y<>u  arr  in 
ahallow  wati*r,**  or  (li<l  you  with  sli|>iH*ty  |>hras«*M  ^lUmm  ovrr 
the  peril,  U^cause  it  involvt*«|  n«>(lanp*r  t4>yourm*lf  ? *** 

**  Would  that  same  c«>nfH*ifnce  U*  kind  emm^h  ti>  sumceal 
that  your  prefu*nt  c<«>ndm*t  is  an  ini|M*rtinenci»,  sir?** 

**  So  it  mi^ht,  ma<lam ;  junt  ai*  the  pilot  in  iiii|trrtiiieol 
when  he  crie«  out,  'Hard,  |M>rt !  bnakem  a)M*a«l !  *  ** 

**  I  am  therefore  ti>  infer,  sir,**  said  she,  with  a  calm  digr- 
nity,  *Mhat  my  appn>arh  t4>  a  secret  danger  —  of  whirh  I 
can  have  no  knowl«*4lt;r  —  in  a  sulllcient  eicuse  f«»r  thr 
emph>ymt*nt  of  l.iii^UAi:e  on  your  part,  tluit,  undrr  a  Ir^ 
urgent  pl<*a,  ha<l  Uvn  «ifT(*nsivi*?** 

•*  You  an',**  iiai<l  I,  lioMlv. 

**  S|Hrak  out,  t)M*ii,  sir,  and  d<»clare  what  it  is.'* 

*^  Nay,  mailam,  if  the  warning  find  no  (h*Ih>  within,  mv 
wonts  are  ustdess.     I  have  said  I  wcNikI  ask  v«hi  a  (}iH*«ti<»ii.** 

*•  Wtdl,  sir,  doso** 

•*Will  vmi  answi>r  it  frankly?     Will  vou  i:iv»-  it  nil  i^w 

•  •  • 

wetjeht  aiht  inlluenct*  it  sh«mld  U^ar,  arxl  rrply  ti>  it  «tt)i  tluit 
truthful  spirit  that  omcvals  nothing:?'* 

•'What  in  your  <|U«*sti«>n,  sir?  Ymi  hail  U'ttrr  U*  •|»»-«-iiy 
with  it,  for  I  d(»n*t  nuieh  tnj*«t  to  my  oi»ntitiu«'«l  pntitric*'  " 

I  anuM*  at  this,  and,  |»a<4siii){  Udiind  th«*  \*tu'k  of  mv  «-h.iir, 
U*ant*«|  my  arms  on  the  upfNT  rail,  fM»  a«»  t<»  (>Mif!«»r)t  fxr 
dir«H*tly ;  and  tlivn,  in  the  voirt*  of  an  aiNMi«»in;;  anji  I.  I  f^AMl, 
••Old  W(»man,  do  vou  know  when*  you  an*  i:i»ui'^  '  * 

•*  I  (>n»tei*t,  sir,**  ftaul  f»h«%  ri«^ni;;,  «ilh  an  iiidi;:natK»o  I 
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shall  not  forget — ^^I  protest,  sir,  you  make  me  actually 
doubt  if  I  know  where  I  am ! " 

**  Then  let  me  tell  you,  madam,"  said  I,  with  the  voice  of 
one  determined  to  strike  terror  into  her  heart —  ^^  let  me  tell 
you;  and  may  my  words  have  the  power  to  awaken  you, 
even  now,  to  the  dreadful  consequences  of  what  you  are 
about  I " 

^^  Sballey !  Shalley !  "  cried  she  in  amazement,  ^^  is  this 
gentleman  deranged,  or  is  it  but  the  passing  eflfect  of  your 
conviviality  ?  "  And  with  this  she  swept  out  of  the  room, 
leaving  me  there  alone,  for  I  now  perceived  —  what  seemed 
also  to  have  escaped  her  —  that  the  Minister  had  slipped 
quietly  away  some  time  before,  and  was  doubtless  at  that 
same  moment  in  the  profoundest  of  slumbers. 

I  took  my  departure  at  once.  There  was  no  leave-taking 
to  delay  me,  and  I  left  the  house  in  a  mood  little  according 
with  the  spirit  of  one  who'had  partaken  of  its  hospitalities; 
I  am  constrained  to  admit  I  was  the  very  reverse  of  satisfied 
with  myself.  It  was  cowardly  and  mean  of  me  to  wreak  my 
anger  on  that  old  woman,  and  not  upon  him  who  was  the 
really  great  oflfender.  He  it  was  I  should  have  arraigned ; 
and  with  the  employment  of  a  little  artifice  and  some  tact, 
how  terrible  I  might  have  made  even  my  jesting  levity !  how 
sarcastic  my  sneers  at  fashionable  vice !  Affecting  utter 
ignorance  about  his  life  and  habits,  I  could  have  incidentally 
thrown  out  little  episodes  of  all  the  men  who  have  wrecked 
their  fortunes  by  abandoned  habits.  I  would  have  pointed 
to  this  man  who  made  a  brilliant  opening  in  the  House,  and 
that  who  had  acquired  such  celebrity  at  the  Bar;  I  would 
have  shown  the  rising  statesman  tarnished,  the  future  chief 
justice  disqualified;  I  would  have  said,  ^^  Let  no  man,  how- 
ever modest  his  character  or  unfrequented  his  locality, 
imagine  that  the  world  takes  no  note  of  his  conduct;  in 
every  class  he  is  judged  by  his  peers,  and  you  and  I,  Double- 
ton,  will  as  assuredly  be  arraigned  before  the  bar  of  society 
as  the  pickpocket  will  be  charged  before  the  beak ! " 

I  continued  to  revolve  these  and  such  like  thoughts 
throughout  the  entire  ni<;ht.  The  wine  I  had  drunk  fevered 
and  excited  me,  and  added  to  that  disturbed  state  which  my 
own  self-accusiogs  provoked.     Doubts,  too,  flitted   across 
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my  iiiiinl  wlivthiT  I  iiii;^iit  iii»t  to  Imvo  maiiitaitit^l  a  |Nrfff-t 
Hil«*ii<'«*  tiiH:ir>U  tilt*  utlirrH.  ati«l  rrik-rvi^l  all  my  i-Ii*iiii  !.•« 
fur  ttif  |HN)r  ^irl  luTfM'lf.  I  iiiia^iiiitl  iti\Mlf  tai^iii;:  :.«  - 
haiitl  Utwoi'ii  Uitli  tiiiiie,  wliiU*,  nitli  av«Ttiil  h«*a<t.  v:^ 
iKilitd-ii  :i.t  if  Iht  lirart  wniilil  brvak,  ami,  navinL;,  **  lU*  i^-it- 
fiirtol.  |iiHir  i^tiicLfii  tlrvr!  U*  nuiifurti-il ;  I  ktniiv  all.  i  »•  • 
i»lii>  lit  f:ir  fioiM  |H>if<Tt  liiiiiM'lf,  MiriiiW!!  with  nii  1  r- 
Iia»**iitii:it«-n  v*iii :  Ih*  will  Im>  Vfiiir  fri«'iiil.  viMir  n'l\i««r.  \ 
|irtili-4*liir.  I  will  ri-«t*»rr  y<»tj  l<>  th:it  lii*iii«*  vm  •|ii.'.*.i  i  -. 
iniiiMviKv.  I  will  l»iiii:^  von  |i:i«-k  to  ihat  li"ti«\««<ft'  t 
|Mir<'li  wlii-n*  yiHir  |tiiri'  licart  fxpaiiilfil  in  Immr  a?7ii'!.  •:  • 
NtithitiLT  r«ii:ill  I'tiiial  tln'  ri't:ti«-«l  ii«'lir:irv  nf  tiiv  inniiiii  r  .  t..i* 
niiiiizN-il  n-iiTVi*  aiwl  kniiliH'!««t  a  m*Tl  of  in>^«  t^twi^x.  a 
half- lit •»tliiT  ami  a  faiion  of  St.  l*atir<i  -  nliall  wiii  ht-r  ••««- 
to  rr|N'i)t:iiii'i'.  ami  tli«*ii  to  |i«-:uv.  llow  I  faiifii^l  niyttolf  a* 
iiit«TV:iii  tif  tiiii«-  vioitiiiL;  thai  rtitlat*r.  Koiii^.  a«  tin-  ;:ar<l«-i««r 
wati'lir-i  ?«<»iiii'  «*hi*ri^hril  |il:iiit.  to  k!a/i*  fMi  thr  ^mwirt^ 
Htn'ii::tii  I  h:iii  tiMitiir«-<K  an>i  riijitv  ihi'  lii\iirv  of  fM'«*inj  t:.<* 
oti<*i'  lipMijiiii^'  (l>i«i>r  «'\|iaiiiliiii;  into  fri*i»h  lii\i*)iiii'*«  Bc#i 
|MTfiiiii«'.  '*  Vi-M,  i'i»n*«,  tlii*«  woiiM  form  oiii'  «if  lh«iM*  r|>f 
ihmIi-h  Vmii  Ii:ivf  -to  ofti'll  loiii:«*il  to  n*ail£«'.*'  Ai»*l  Xttru  I 
unit  i«ii  t'»  f:iiii'v  a  Im^z  hfniii'  t«trii'jL'l«*  U-twrrti  my  \*»\r  ai  I 
that   -rtiti:]!!  lit   <>f  ri-^]N-ft  f«ir  wurMly  opiiiii*ti  wlii«-li   i«  •!•  ir 

to  rVilV  Iii:iti.  thr  Vi':itt  of  «M|il1|i-t  Wrarili]*  U\v  limili  \ 
li«':i!tii.  )•!:'  «  \:il'MiL'  tii«'  iiiiiii«-ii**«-lv  in  «v«'tv  iiii>ral  r«>it«»>i- 
('ration  I.«  I  Ttu-  h>>iir  i>f  iTuwnin:^  vif*t«>rv  at  lanl  ri»cur.  f 
HhoiiM  ;:i'^f  111  r  !•»  my  Inkhimi  ami  hay,  *' Tlicrv  t»  rr»l  fi*f 
tln'i*   !>•  ri"  ' 

**  lti<*  l.\i  •  !!«  Mi-v  }h'2h  iliat  yi>ii  will  «'all  at  the  lti*mtioii,  a* 
«*ailv  ix'i  vtiii  i-iri.  tl.i-«  rn-iiitiii'j,"  •^ai^l  awailrr.  rnttriii);  «iia 

■  ■ 

tli*-    )•!<  :ritf:i«!     t!  i\  ;    Hlni     I     HnW   |N>irrtVf«l    tlial    I    bad    DCVcff 

^iiiif   ;•!   }.,.I.  .<r  r!ii-*i-i|   riiv  ivi-t  titirini:  the  iiigbU 
'•  II  'W   -I:  I  !i.:-  !ni'«-:iu'«'  **«»nii'"'  "   I  a'«k4'«|. 
•'  \\\  v..   .  !,  i*-i  ijr  iif   hi-  K\<'illriirv.** 

••    \!,  i   !,  .w    :i  i  !?••*.  ij  •  " 

"  '  1  ■•  'i*!<  '.u:iu  \%liiithiiii1  vi-ittrniay  at  Ihr  I^frmtkm.** 

I  a-'nt-l  v.^i   •|iii-!:i'ii'*  !•»  aM-rrtaiii  how  far  br 
ill  li.*-  ri.t'i  -'M.I  !iii'  I'f   L'ivifi::  uw  a  nami*  that  waa  doI 
ainl  I  Ma-  j'  fl  to  !'.:..!  tL:ii  on  Uii<«  iKH*ai«ioii  no  Irmi 
ha<l  iN-t-ii;  :i  •!. 
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I  hesitated  considerably  about  going  to  him.  Was  I  to 
accept  that  slippery  morality  that  says,  "I  see  no  more 
than  I  please  in  the  man  I  dine  with,"  or  was  I  to  go 
boldly  on  and  deDounce  this  offender  to  himself?  What  if 
he  were  to  say,  "Potts,  let  us  play  fair;  put  your  own 
cards  on  the  table,  and  let  us  see  are  you  always  on  the 
square?  Who  is  your  father?  how  does  he  live?  Why 
have  you  left  home,  and  how?  What  of  that  horse  yoa 
have  —  " 

"  No,  no,  not  stolen  —  on  my  honor,  not  stolen ! " 
"  Well,  ain't  it  ugly  ?  Is  n't  the  atory  one  that  any  relat- 
ing might,  without  even  a  spice  of  malevolence,  make  mar- 
vellously disagreeable?  Is  the  tale  such  as  you'd  wish  to 
herald  you  into  any  society  you  desii'ed  to  mix  with?"  It 
was  in  this  high,  easy,  and  truly  companionable  style  that 
conscience  kept  me  company,  while  I  ate  two  eggs  and  a 
plate  of  buttered  toasL  "  After  all,"  thought  1,  "  might 
it  not  prove  a  great  mistake  not  to  wait  on  him?  How  if, 
in  our  talk  over  politics  last  night,  I  may  have  dropped  some 
remarkable  expression,  a  keen  appreciation  of  some  states* 
man,  an  extraordinary  prediction  of  some  comiug  crisis? 
Uaybe  it  is  to  question  me  more  fully  about  my  '  views ' 
of  the  state  of  Europe."  Now  I  am  rather  given  to 
"views  of  the  state  of  Europe."  I  like  that  game  of 
patience,  formed  by  shuffling  up  all  the  governments  of 
the  Continent,  and  then  seeing  who  is  to  have  the  most 
*^  tricks,"  who's  to  win  all  the  kings,  and  who  the  knaves. 
"  Yes,"  thought  I,  "  this  is  what  he  is  at.  These  diplo- 
matic people  are  consummately  clever  at  pumping;  their 
great  skill  oonaistg  in  extracting  information  from  others 
and  adapting  it  to  their  own  asea.  Their  social  condition 
confers  tlic  grtiftt  mivantngi-  of  iiitprcourse  witli  whatever 
is  remaflcable  for  station,  influence,  and  ability;  and  I 
think  t  hear  his  Excellency  muttering  to  bimseU, '  remark- 
able man  that  —  large  views  —  great  reaoli  of  tlionght  — 
wish  !  could  see  more  of  tilm;  »u9t  Irjfwbat  jxilitv  ultcn- 
tiona  may  accomplish.'  Well,"  aatd  I, villi  ft  tialf  Migh. "it 
is  the  old  story.  Sic  voa  wm  V^f^BB^^  suppose  it  is 
one  of  the  curses  on  IrithmMM^^^^^^BlDinml  Hmko 
to  PotUi,  they  shooIdjJiHftlBfl^^^^^^^H^    1 
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What  •ignifies  it  to  m^/  I  am  iione  the  poorer  in  di^ 
petwiiig  my  knowliMlt^t*  timn  is  the  nigbttngaltf  iu  tliM<ivr»- 
ing  her  Hweet  music  to  the  night  air«  simI  tluiiditit:  xue 
groven  with  waveii  of  meUidy :  like  Arr,  I  give  of  su  sllltt- 
ence  that  uever  faib  me.'*  And  to  I  ael  out  fur  tbc 
legation. 

As  I  walked  along  through  the  gartlen,  a  triwly-*lrrssri| 
French  maid  imummhI  me,  tunied«  ami  re|HUMe«l.  with  a  lo4i 
that  hail  a  certain  signiflcance.  **  It  wss  monsit-ur  dinnl 
here  yestenlay  ? '*  said  she,  interrogatively;  ami  as  I  snilol 
assent,  she  handetl  uic  a  very  small  sealed  M*lr,  a»l 
disapiieared. 

It  bore  no  aiUlnniA  but  the  wonl  **  Mr. ;  **  a  strange, 

not  very  ceremonious  direction.  **  But,  pour  girl !  '*  thcNigbt 
I,  **  she  knows  uw  not  as  Potts,  but  as  ]*ri»tn*tor.  1  an 
not  the  imliviilual.  Init  the  representative  of  that  wiile-«|irvail 
benevolence  that  succors  the  weak  and  consoles  the  aftlidril. 
I  wonder  has  she  bet*n  touclunl  by  my  devotitni?  has  she 
imaginetl  —  oh,  tliat  she  would !  —  that  I  liave  folhmnl  brr 
hither,  that  I  have  sworn  a  vow  to  rescue  ami  to  savr  brr  ? 
Or  is  this  note  the  cry  of  a  sorrow-struck  spirit,  saying. 
•  Come  to  my  aid  ere  I  {lerish  *  ?  " 

My  fingers  tnMnbled  as  I  bn>ko  the  seal ;  I  hail  lit  wi|v 
a  tear  from  my  eye  ere  I  cutilil  U»gin  ti>  n*ai|.  My  agita- 
tion WAM  gn*at ;  it  was  soon  to  lie  gr«*ater.  The  note  c^jo- 
tainetl  verv  few  won  Is ;  Ihev  wert»  tlume :  — 

**S|R,   -I  havr   not   cvrniniunii'atrtl  to  mv   limfhrr.  Sir  ^liaT^v 

« 

DiHiMet<»n.  anv  rircuni«taD«*«*  (if  %'fiur  unar«-iiuntat4r  Mifi*lurt  ir«c«r» 
day  i-vciiing.  I  1ni|i«  that  mr  rfM*rvi>  will  l«  a|i|irrriAtrtl  >*  «  <^ 
and 

**  I  am,  vour  faithful  wnrani. 

"  M%RTn%  Ki  «r«  * 

I  did  ni»t  faint,  but  I  sat  down  on  X\w  gnuks.  •%*%  ar>) 
faint,  and  I  frit  the  gn*at  dn>|M  of  cidd  |i«*nipiraii*Mi  U:r»: 
out  owr  my  forehead  ami  temples.  •'Si,"  muiur*^!  I. 
•*the  venorabie  |M*nkin  I  have  lM*en  lecturint;  i«  hi*  K\^!- 
lencv*rt  own  sister!  Mv  exlM>rtations  t^i  a  rhaii;;«'«l  iifr 
have  lH*t*n  a4ldn*HH4*d  to  a  lailv  d«iubllesfi  as  riiriil  in  tiMraU 
as  austere  in  manners."    Though  I  could  recall  inme  of  tbr 
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words  I  employed,  I  remembered  but  too  well  the  lesson  I 
intended  to  convey,  and  I  shuddered  with  disgust  at  my  own 
conduct.  Many  a  time  have  I  heard  severest  censure  on 
the  preacher  who  has  from  the  pulpit  scattered  words  of 
doubtful  application  to  the  sinners  beneath;  but  here  was 
I  making  a  direct  and  most  odious  attack  upon  the  life  and 
habits  of  a  lady  of  immaculate  behavior !  Oh,  it  was  too  — 
too  bad !  A  whole  year  of  sackcloth  and  ashes  would  not 
be  penance  for  such  iniquity.  How  could  she  have  forgiven 
it?  What  consummate  charity  enabled  her  to  pardon  an 
offence  so  gross  and  so  gratuitous  ?  Or  is  it  that  she  foresaw 
consequences  so  grave,  in  the  event  of  disclosure,  that  she 
dreaded  to  provoke  them?  What  might  not  an  angry 
brother,  in  such  a  case,  be  warranted  in  doing?  Would 
the  world  call  any  vengeance  exorbitant?  I  studied  her 
last  phrase  over  and  over,  '*  I  hope  my  reserve  will  be 
appreciated  by  you."  This  may  mean,  "I  reserve  the 
charge,  —  I  hold  it  over  you  as  a  bail  bond  for  the  future ; 
diverge  ever  so  little  from  the  straight  road,  and  I  will 
say,  ^  Potts,  stand  forward  and  listen  to  your  indictment.' 
She  may  have  some  terrible  task  in  view  for  me,  some 
perilous  achievement,  which  I  cannot  now  refuse.  This  old 
woman  may  be  to  me  as  was  the  Old  Man  of  the  Sea  to 
Sinbad.  I  may  be  fated  to  carry  her  forever  on  my  back, 
and  the  dread  of  her  be  a  living  nightmare  to  me.  *^At 
such  a  price,  existence  has  no  value,'*  said  I,  in  despair. 
^^  Worse  even  than  the  bondage  is  the  feeling  that  I  am  no 
longer,  to  my  own  heart,  the  great  creature  I  love  to  think 
myself.  Instead  of  Potts  the  generous,  the  high-spirited, 
tlie  confiding,  the  self-denying,  I  am  Potts  the  timorous, 
the  terror-stricken,  and  the  slave." 

Out  of  my  long  and  painful  musings  on  the  subject,  I 
bethought  me  of  a  course  to  take.  I  would  go  to  her  and 
say:  — 

"  Listen  to  this  parable.  I  remember  once,  when  a 
member  of  the  phrenological  club,  a  stupid  jest  was  played 
off  ui>on  the  society  by  some  one  presenting  us  with  the 
cast  of  a  well-known  murderer's  skull,  and  asking  for  our 
interpretations  of  its  development.  We  gave  them  with 
every  care  and  deliberation :  we  pointed  out  the  fatal  pro- 
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tutterancoft  of  crime,  ami  iiKlicate<l  the  drprrMioos,  mhwh 
•bowitl  the  aluKMice  of  all  prudential  reatrainU;  we  deoKici- 
atrated  all  the  evidences  of  lNuliieii»  tiiat  weit*  tbrrr«  and 
proved  that,  with  auch  a  heati,  a  umn  inuat  have  thoofrbl 
killtnft  no  munler.  The  rejoinder  to  our  fiolitrnraa  was  a 
amall  \wx  that  arrived  by  the  mail,  lalielle<l,  *  the  oriicinal  «•( 
the  cant  forwanleil  on  the  14th.*  We  o|»enetl  it«  ami  fouDtl 
a  pumpkin !  The  f(x>liiih  Jt*titer  faiicietl  tliat  tie  haii  ra»l  an 
indelible  atain  U|M>n  phrenology,  f|uite  forjtettin};  the  fart 
Uiat  hia  pumpkin  hatl  |H*nionati*4l  a  nkuU  whieh,  ha«l  tt  rvrr 
exbtinl,  wmild  have  preiM*nt«Hl  the  chanu*t4*riatica  wr  ir»\r 
it.'*  I  would  nay,  ^*  Now,  niailiiin.  make  the  applicata»ci. 
and  aay,  do  you  not  rather  (Nimmeml  than  (NMnleninr  are  y«>«i 
not  m4>re  T\*tu\y  to  applaud  than  upbraiil  me?** 

Second  thou^htji  rather  deterrnl  me  fnini  thin  plan ;  the 
figurative  line  in  often  dant^emurt  with  elderly  |MH>pU*.  Ii  i* 
Juat  aa  likely  nhe  would  miatake  the  wh<»le  forct*  of  my  illus- 
tration, und  bluntly  aay,  **  I  '4I  Ih*^  to  remark,  nir,  1  Mm  ih4 
a  pumpkin!  *' 

**No;  I  will  not  adventure  on  thia  \wkXU,  TIhtt  ia  00 
iiee<l  that  I  iihould  ever  nH*4*t  lier  a^^ain,  or,  if  I  iih«Mil<l,  «e 
may  meet  aa  utter  atrangera.*'  Thia  n*M»lve  maile,  I  artwr 
boldlv,  ami  wiilk(*«l  on  towania  the  hoUM*. 

Hit*  Kx<vlleney.  I  learne«l,  wan  at  h<»nie,  ami  ha«l  lM*«*n  f«< 
aome  time  e\|H»etin^  me.  I  foiiii<|  him  in  hi*  nionuns;  nH*m. 
in  tlie  name  owtume  and  name  mNMipatitMi  tm  on  tl»r  daj 
befon*. 

**  There'll  the  •  Time*,***  aaiil  he,  a*  I  rnteri««l ;  ••  I  •ha!! 
be  n*aily  for  you  preiM*htly  ;  '*  and  worki*«l  away  without  lift- 
ing hi4  hea<l. 

Affts'ling  to  rea«l,  I  m»t  my*<'lf  to  rc«^aid  him  with  attrn- 
tiim.  VaHt  pih'H  of  pa|»eni  lay  an>niii|  him  «>ii  «-\,r\  *>*if  . 
the  wh«»le  table,  and  even  the  fl«M»r  at  hi*«  f«*«*t.  «in«  Ii:t«r«^i 
with  thrill.  **  Would,"  thou^rht  I,  -  **  would  that  tht^«<* 
writers  fi>r  llie  Hailiral  pre«%«,  the^M*  M^urrilmifi  |i**tiiiy-a-!in«  r« 
who  iuM'i'jh  agaiiint  a  bloat«*«l  and  |»am|>«*rt*«l  ari«!t«'r!i.-\. 
c«Hjld  Juftt  wilnefifi  the  <laily  life  of  laN»r  of  our  of  th<  •«* 
a|M»il«-«l  (*hildren  of  Fortune.  Ilrre  i*«  thia  man,  douf»th^«# 
r«'are«l  in  ea«e  an<l  atllnemv.  and  n*-^  him,  how  hi-  t<>iU  awar. 
fn»m  ftundown  ti»  dawn,  unravi*lliii«;  ili«-  «ch«-riir«  trarin^  u^ 
wtlea,  aod  eipoaing  the  anarea  of  theae  crafty  fomgnrr». 
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Hark  I  he  is  muttering  over  the  subtle  sentence  he  has  just 
written :  ^  I  am  much  grieved  about  Maria's  little  girl,  but  I 
hope  she  will  escape  being  marked  by  the  malady.' "  A  groan 
that  broke  from  me  here  startled  him,  and  he  looked  up. 

"  Ah !  yes,  by  the  way,  I  want  you,  Payuter." 

"  I  am  not  Paynter,  your  Excellency,  my  name  is  —  " 

"  Of  course,  you  have  your  own  name  for  your  own  pecu- 
liar set;  but  don't  interrupt.  I  have  a  special  service  for 
you,  and  will  put  it  in  the  'extraordinaries.'  I  have  taken 
a  little  villa  on  the  Lake  of  Como  for  my  sister,  but,  from 
the  pressure  of  political  events,  I  am  not  able  to  accompany 
her  there.  She  is  a  very  timid  traveller,  and  cannot  possibly 
go  alone.  You  '11  take  charge  of  her,  therefore,  Paynter,  — 
there,  don't  be  fussy,  —  you  '11  take  charge  of  her  and  a  young 
laily  who  is  with  her,  and  you  '11  see  them  housed  and  estab- 
lished there.  I  suppose  she  will  prefer  to  travel  slowly, 
some  thirty  miles  or  so  a  day,  post  horses  always,  and 
strictly  avoiding  railroads ;  but  you  can  talk  it  over  together 
yourselves.    There  was  a  Bobus  to  have  come  out  —  " 

"  A  Bobus !  " 

*'  I  mean  a  doctor,  —  I  call  every  doctor,  Bobus,  —  but 
something  has  detained  him,  or,  indeed,  I  believe  he  was 
drowned ;  at  all  events,  he  *s  not  come,  and  you  'II  have  to 
learn  how  to  measure  out  ether  and  drop  morphine;  the 
'  companion  *  will  help  you.  And  keep  an  account  of  your 
expenses,  Paynter,  —  your  own  expenses  for  F.  O.,  —  and 
don't  let  her  fall  sick  at  any  out-of-the-way  place,  which  she 
has  rather  a  knack  of  doing;  and,  above  all,  don't  telegraph 
on  any  account.     Come  and  dine,  —  six." 

''  If  you  will  excuse  me  at  dinner,  I  shall  be  obliged.  I 
have  a  sort  of  half  engagement." 

"  Come  in  about  nine,  then,"  said  he,  "  for  she'd  like  to 
talk  over  some  matters.  Look  out  for  a  carriage,  too;  I 
don't  fancy  giving  mine  if  you  can  get  another.  One  of 
those  great  roomy  German  things  with  a  cabriolet  front, 
for  Miss  —  I  forget  her  name  —  would  prefer  a  place  out- 
side. Kramm,  the  landloi*d,  can  help  you  to  search  for  one; 
and  let  it  be  dusted  and  aired  and  fumicjated  and  the  drag 
examine<l  and  the  axles  greased,  —  in  a  word,  have  your 
brains  about  you,  Paynter.     Good-bye."     Exit  as  before. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

r!CrLCA«A!(T   TI'KX  TU   AN    AfiUlir.AHl.C   ro%VCR«K. 

TliEKK  in  no  flciiyiiig  it«  I  have  l«r«l  a  lifo  of  far  nwre  than 
oitlinary  happinrmi.  Tlit*  white  H4|tiar(*fi  in  tlie  rlH'<*krr  t*f 
my  fXiHtencv  have  certainly  ef|uaIUHl  the  hla«*k  oncii.  ar>«l 
it  b  not  every  man  can  nay  an  much.  I  auii|i«*ot  I  «>«r  a 
great  t*hare  of  thin  enjoyment  U>  tem|i«*ranient,  to  a  Ai^ 
position  not  my  much  remarkable  f«>r  opiMwin;;  (lillkmltii* 
aa  fur  «lerivin«j  all  the  |Mmi*ihle  pleamin*  fn»m  any  fortunatr 
conjuncture.  ThiH  gift  I  know  I  immuhhmi.  I  am  iH>t  ^nr 
of  thuiie  Htrong  natureii  whi<*h,  by  tlieir  intrinnio  fiirtv,  arr 
ever  itnpreHHini;  their  own  image  on  the  a«N*iety  tliry  lirr 
in.  I  am  a  weak,  frail,  vieltling  creatun*,  Init  mv  %*mr 
pliancy  haa  givt*n  me  many  a  |>artnemhtp  in  rim»tiocia 
which,  with  a  more  ruggnl  tem|ierainent,  I  had  tnA  fiar- 
taken  of.  Wlien  one  haa  wept  over  a  frien«r«  mbfortunra 
anil  awnkeri  to  the  (NitmciouMneiMi  that  no  ill  liaii  U'fallra 
hiinH4*lf.  he  feeU  ad  144 ime  grt*at  millionnain*  might  frri  »b«> 
haa  U>Mt«i««il  a  thouHand  iMMinda  in  charitv  aii«l  vet  koova 
be  in  never  the  |NMin*r.  With  the  pmwl  conackNiaiira*  of 
thin  frcHh  title  to  men*a  mlmiratiim.  lie  liaa  the  accrrt 
aatinfartion  of  knowing  that  be  will  go  clothed  in  parplt 
aa  lM*fi>r«*,  nti«l  fare  to^lay  aa  aumptmHialy  aa  jvalirdftj. 
I)o  volt,  iiwftHt  i!eiien»ua  of  reader*,  cmll  Uiia  Mlflahataa? 
It  la  the  very  r<*ven%e.  It  ia  the  grand  ralninntlag  point 
of  human  f«vmpnthv. 

I  have  a  great  deal  more  to  aay  aboot  mjMlf.  It  b  A 
tlH*me  I  am  really  fond  f>f .  Irtit  I  am  not  esaetly  MTt  fktU 
y«>u  are  like-min«ii*«l.  or  that  Ihb  b  the  fltlnti  plaet  lorlk 
I  return  to  event*. 

It  ^Tin  on  a  brik'ht,  br«-«*zy  morning  of  tht  mttf 
that  a  heavy  old  <<erman  travelliug-cnrringit,  ^  A 
—  rattleil  over  the  uneven   |)aveiDcnl  of 
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aDd  soon  gaiaiog  one  of  the  long  forest  alleys,  rolled 
noiselessly  over  tbe  smooth  sward.  WitbiD  sat  an  elderly 
laily  witb  a  due  allowance  of  air-cusbions,  toy-terriers,  and 
guide-books;  in  tbe  rurable  were  a  man  and  a  maid;  and 
in  tbe  cabriolet  in  front  were  a  pale  but  placid  girl,  with 
lai^e  gray  eyes  and  long  lashes,  and  he  who  now  writes 
these  lines  beside  her.  They  who  had  ouly  known  uie  a 
few  months  back  as  a  freshman  of  Trinity  would  not  have 
recognized  me  now,  as  I  sat  with  a  long-peaked  travelling- 
cap,  a  courier's  belt  and  bag  at  niy  side,  and  the  opening 
promise  of  a  small  furry  moustache  on  my  upper  lip ;  not 
to  say  that  I  had  got  up  a  sort  of  supercilious  air  of  cou- 
temptuous  pity  for  the  foreigner,  which  I  bad  observed  to 
be  much  in  favor  with  the  English  abroad.  It  cost  me 
dear  to  do  this,  and  nothing  but  the  consciousness  that 
it  was  one  of  tbe  requirements  of  my  station  could  bave 
made  me  assume  it,  for  in  my  heart  of  hearts,  I  revelled 
in  enjoyment  of  all  around  me.  I  liked  the  soft  breezy 
balmy  air,  tbe  mellow  beech  wood,  tbe  grassy  turf  over- 
grown with  violets,  the  wild  notes  of  the  frightened  wood- 
pigeon,  tbe  very  tramp-tramp  of  the  massive  horses,  with 
their  scarlet  tassels  and  their  jingling  bells ;  all  pleased  and 
interested  me.  Not  to  speak  of  her,  who,  at  my  side, 
felt  a  very  child's  delight  at  every  novelty  of  the  way. 

"  What  would  I  have  said  to  any  one  who,  only  a  fort- 
night ago,  bad  promised  me  such  happiness  as  this?"  said 
I  to  my  companion,  as  we  drove  along,  while  the  light 
branches  rustled  pleasantly  over  the  roof  of  the  carriage, 
darkening  the  shade  around  us,  or  occasionally  deluging  us 
wiUi  the  leaves  as  we  passed. 

"  And  arc  yon  then  so  very  happy?"  asked  she,  with  a 
pleasant  smile. 

"  Can  yoa  doubt  it?  or  ntiwr  is  it  that,  as  the  emotion 
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•top  here?  shall  we  ever  tee  anytbiiig  so  beautiful  aicmin  a* 
tbia?'" 

*^  Ami  bearing  you  talk  thuM,  jou  can  aak  me  aw  I  au  verj 
bappj !  "  aakl  1,  repruac^bfully. 

*'  Wbal  I  meant  waa,  b  it  not  stupi^l  to  bavc  no  com- 
panion of  your  own  turn  of  nitiul,  n«jiic  witb  whom  yuu 
Goukl  talk,  witbout  con<U*ac*<*u«ling  to  a  t4»ur  U*nratb  y«iu, 
Juat  aa  certain  iitorit*a  are  rutlucetl  to  wonU  of  ou«  •yUabW 
for  little  cbiUlren?" 

**  Ma<lemoiM*lle  ia  given  to  aarcamu,  I  M^e/*  aakl  I,  half 
peevirtbly. 

**  Nothing  of  the  kiml,'*  iiaiil  hIic,  bluHbing  Hligbtly.  **  It 
waa  in  fierfeot  giMMl  fuitb.  I  winbiHl  yiHi  a  niorv  MiitAt4c 
Com|ianion.  lniU*eil,  after  wimt  I  UbiI  hranl  fr^nn  bi*  h^- 
cellency  aljout  you,  1  wa»  t«.*rrttJv<l  at  the  thought  of  toy  o«  n 
inaullkriencv." 

**  Ami  pray  what  iiui  be  nay  of  ine?  "  aakcil  I,  in  a  fluUcff 
of  delight. 

**  Are  you  very  foml  of  flattery?  ** 

*•  Immensely!  " 

*^  la  it  not  |MNMible  that  praiiie  of  you  cnukl  lie  ao  esaif* 
geratinl  aa  t^^  make  ynii  f«>e|  aiiliame<l?** 

**  I  hIhhiM  nay,  |N'rfe<*tly  im|Miii»ilile ;  that  in.  tii  a  mtml 
regulatinl  an  mine,  over-elatinn  chmiUI  never  bapfirn.  Trll 
me,  therefore*  what  he  aaiti?" 

^*  I  can't  rememl>«>r  one-half  of  it ;  he  rrmarkeil  how  few 
men  in  the  rart*«T —  I  cNinrhKle  Im*  m(*ant  ilipkimary  -— c««lil 
com|iare  with  ytm ;  that  y<iu  hail  nurh  Junt  vk-wn  about  the 
state  of  Kun»|H*,  «nch  an  a<*<Mjnite  appreriatkin  of  paMv 
men.  I  can't  May  how  many  f>p|Hirtunitk*ii  yiHi  moat  n't 
have  hail,  ami  what  valiiiil>le  u*m*«i  yon  have  m^t  put  tbrm 
to.  In  a  won],  I  frit  that  I  wan  almut  to  travel  with  a  grval 
state«mnn  ami  a  rtin^umniate  man  of  tlie  wiirkl,  ami  waa 
teirifiiil  aniinlinirly." 

**  Ami  m»w  tliat  the  «lelufit<in  M  (liii|)ellr«l.  bow  «lo  to« 
feel  ?  •• 

**  Hut  i«  it  «liii|N*n«**l?  Am  I  not  nborkevl  with  mj  on 
tenieritv  in  ilarinc  tn  talk  thiiA  lii:htlv  with  one  ao  Irarm^?** 

**  If    »o/'    Mid   I«    **  vou    conceal   vour  eml 
wonderfully." 
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And  tben  ve  both  laughed ;  but  I  am  Dot  quite  Bure  it  vas 
st  the  eame  Joke. 

"Do  ;ou  know  where  ;ou  are  going?  "  said  I,  taking  out 
a  travelliug-map  as  a  means  of  diverting  our  conversatioa 
into  aome  bigtier  chaonel. 

**Not  in  the  least." 

"Nor  care?" 

"Nor  care." 

"Well,  I  must  say,  it  is  a  moat  independent  frame  of 
mind.  Perhaps  you  could  extend  ibis  fine  phUoaopby,  and 
add,  '  Nor  with  whoml ' " 

I  was  not  at  all  conscious  of  what  an  impertinence  I  had 
ottered  till  it  was  out;  nor,  indeed,  even  then,  till  I  re- 
marked tbat  her  cheek  bad  become  scarlet,  and  her  eyes 
double  as  dark  as  their  wont. 

"Yea,"  said  she,  "there  is  one  condition  for  which  I 
should  certainly  stipulate,  —  not  to  travel  witb  any  one  who 
could  needlessly  offend  me." 

I  could  have  cried  with  ehame;  I  could  have  held  my 
hand  in  the  flame  of  a  Are  to  expiate  my  rude  speech.  And 
BO  I  told  her;  while  I  aeanred  her  at  the  same  time,  witb 
maTvellona  consistency,  that  it  was  not  rude  at  all;  that  it 
was  entirely  misconception  on  her  part;  that  noiu  autrea 
diplomatea  —  Heaven  foi^ive  me  the  lying  assumptiont  — 
had  a  way  of  saying  little  smartnesses  that  don't  mean 
much ;  that  we  often  made  our  coin  ring  on  the  table,  tbough 
it  turned  out  bad  money  when  it  came  to  be  looked  at;  that 
Talleyrand  did  it,  and  Walewaky  did  it,  and  I  did  it,  —  we 
alt  did  it  I 

Now,  there  was  one  most  unlucky  feature  in  all  this.  It 
was  only  a  few  minut«a  before  this  passage  occurred,  tbat 
I  said  to  myself,  "Potts,  here  is  one  whose  frank,  fi-esh, 
generous  nature  claims  all  your  respect  and  devotion.  No 
nooseDBfl  of  your  being  this,  that,  and  t'other  here.  Be 
truthful  and  be  honest;  neither  pretend  to  be  man  of  fortune 
nor  man  of  fashion;  own  fairly  to  Li-r  Ity  what  chanrc  yoii 
adventured  upon  this  strange  life ;  ti-Il  licr,  in  a  word,  ytm 
are  the  son  of  Potts,  — Potts  the  '[I'lihi'iiuy,  — aud  ueitbtr 
a  hero  nor  a  plenipotentiary!  " 

1  have  no  doubt,  most  amiable  (if  tv, 
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cmn  se«ni  posnibly  nioir  easy  than  to  have  done  all  ihit 
You  flet*in  it  the  natural  and  onltnary  nKimc;  Juat  a««  f<ir 
inatAnoe,  a  nieix*hant  in  pnnI  cn*ilit  ami  rv|Milr  wihjIcI  f^H 
no  ro|)U|;nane«>  to  calling;  all  hiii  cnHlitora  Utgvther  to  iiia|a^ 
hia  iKiokat  ami  mv  tlmt,  tliuu^ch  apfiarenlly  aolvcot,  br  va*. 
in  truths  uttorlv  l>anknipt.  Ami  vt*t  tlH*re  ia  mnne  difttrultv 
in  (loin({  thiH.  \htvn  not  the  law  of  Knglaml  ri|inr«»iT 
ilt^Oarc  that  no  man  n(*«*il  rrtmtnate  htnim^lf  ?  Wb«»  acnian 
you,  then,  Pf»ttft?  Ami  then  I  U*thoU];ht  me  of  the  ««»rth> 
old  ahlennan,  who,  on  Irani in^  that  **U«»hiniu>n  (*rua««r  "  «»• 
a  tU*ti(»n,  exHainuHl,  **It  muv  U*  im>;  Imt  I  have  l«i»t  lU 
f^reateiit  pleaMun*  of  my  life  in  heariu):  it.**  What  a  |>f*- 
fouml  |)hilofi4)|ihy  WAM  there  in  that  aimple  avowal!  ^^  ixh 
what  illuHiomi  art*  wi*  not  eheered  on  thnm^h  lift*!  h"« 
unreal  the  joyrt  that  delight  and  the  triumplia  tliat  elmtr  u*. 
for  we  are  all  hy|»«M*h<indriaeft,  and  are  an  often  ruml  «ic5 
bread  |>ilU  an  with  Uild  remi*<lieii.  **  Yen,**  tli<Ki|;ht  1,  **titi» 
youn^  ^it\  in  ha|>py  in  the  th<»uv!ht  that  lM*r  «<«ini|«ni4ia  u  a 
l^emon  of  mnk.  Htntion,  an<l  inttueii<*e;  n\w  fi*elii  a  ^irX  *^t 
a4*lf-elati<»n  in  lH>in;:  nHrMM*iatt*«l  with  one  emiowtil  with  ail 
worldly  advAntaci'ft.     Shall  I  roh  tier  of  thia  illunion'r     Sbail 

m 

I  ruilely  deprive  her  of  what  inifiarta  a  eliarm  t«>  brr  rvi^t- 
emv,  and  uiv«*!«  a  H<irt  of  n»mantir  inten^it  t«»  Ikt  dailv  lifr' 
Hanih  and  n«*4-«ll«'T«n  %%oiil«|  ]h»  the  t^nit'ltv!  ** 

While  I  thun  nruui*«l  with  mymdf,  f»he  had  o|i^nr«|  tKf 
i;uide-lMMik.  and  ^im  ra'^erly  n*ndin^  aiiay  aliout  tlie  t\'%^\ 
we  were  tnivrlliii*^.  ''\\v  an*  to  halt  at  Ii*>tnenilrin«  %n 
we  not  ?  *'  aiik«*«|  f»he. 

••Yen,"  naid  I,  "w«»  rent  there  for  the  ni^ht.  It  in  oii«-  .f 
tb<»«e  little  vill»i!ef«  of  wliirh  a  (•erman  writ4*r  Iia*  ^i\«n  •• 
a  atrikinvr  pictiin*." 

••Auer?»ta«li."  broke  hIm*  in. 

'•So  vou  have  n'ad  him?     You  read  ^Jennan?" 

"Yt-«,  t»»UTablv;  that  in,  w«-ll  enoni:h  f«»r  S*  ur.!«'r  %:A 
Chland,  but  u**X  h«I1  fuouuli  f«>r  .b-an  I'au!  and  tfi^tiir 

*'Nrvrr  mind;  tni*t  nu*  fi>r  a  kZuiib*;  yt»u  nliM  ii'*m  \*  • 
ture  u|M»n  b«>th." 

••fiut  how  will  y<»u  U*  abb*  to  irivi*  up  time  vaIuaM«*  »« 
youra  to  f»u<*h  tractnnL'*  '  WiiuM  it  U*  fair  of  me.  liv-^tdc*. 
to  ateal  houm  that  ou^ht  to  be  devut«tl  to  y«Hir  OKiuiry  r  ** 
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Though  I  had  not  the  slightest  imaginable  ground  to  sus- 
pect any  secret  sarcasm  in  this  speech,  my  guilty  conscience 
made  me  feel  it  as  a  perfect  torture.  '^Sbe  knows  me," 
thought  I,  ^^and  this  sneer  at  my  pretended  impoilance  is 
intended  to  overwhelm  me." 

^^As  to  my  country's  claims,'*  said  I,  haughtily,  ^^I  make 
light  of  them.  All  that  I  have  seen  of  life  only  shows  the 
shallowness  of  what  is  called  the  public  service.  I  am 
resolved  to  leave  it,  and  forever." 

''And  for  what?" 

"A  life  of  retirement,  —  obscurity  if  you  wilL" 

''It  is  what  I  should  do  if  I  were  a  man." 

"Indeed!" 

"Yes.  I  have  often  reflected  over  the  delight  I  have  felt 
in  walking  through  some  man's  demesne,  revelling  in  the 
enjoyment  of  its  leafy  solitude,  its  dreary  shade,  its  sunlit 
vistas,  and  I  have  thought,  '  If  all  these  things,  not  one  of 
which  are  mine,  can  bring  such  pleasure  to  my  heart,  why 
should  I  not  adopt  the  same  philosophy  in  life,  and  be  sat- 
isfied with  enjoying  without  possessing?  A  very  humble 
lot  would  suffice  for  one,  nothing  but  great  success  could 
achieve  the  other. '  " 

"What  becomes,  then,  of  that  great  stimulus  to  good  they 
call  labor?  " 

"Oh,  I  should  labor,  too.  I  'd  work  at  whatever  I  was 
equal  to.  I  'd  sew,  and  knit,  and  till  my  garden,  and  be 
as  useful  as  possible." 

"And  I  would  write,"  said  I,  enthusiastically,  as  though 
I  were  plotting  out  my  share  in  this  garden  of  Eden.  "I 
would  write  all  sorts  of  things:  reviews,  and  histories,  and 
stories,  and  short  poems,  and,  last  of  all,  the  '  Confessions 
of  Algernon  Sydney  Potts.'  " 

"Oh,  what  a  shocking  title!  How  could  such  names  have 
met  together?  That  shocking  epithet  Potts  would  vulgarize 
it  all ! " 

"I  really  cannot  agree  with  you,"  said  I,  angrily. 

"Without,"  said  she,  "you  meant  it  for  a  sort  of  quiz; 
and  that  Potts  was  to  be  a  creature  of  absurdity  and  folly, 
a  pretender  and  a  snob." 

I  felt  as  if  I  was  choking  with  passion  ]  but  I  tried  to 
laugh,  and  say,  "Yes,  of  course." 
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''TKat  woald  be  good  fun  enough,"  went  she  un.  **I  'J 
like,  if  I  could,  to  contrihute  t«>  tliaU  You  •boukl  iovrtit 
the  •ituationtt,  and  leave  uie  occ^aaionallj  to  aupiilj  tlw  rrfirc- 
ii%'e  iMirt.'* 

*Mt  WiMild  be  clmnning;  quite  delightful.** 

^'Shall  we  do  it,  then?  Let  us  try  it,  bj  all  roeanii.  Wr 
might  begin  by  imagining  Puttn  in  ik*an*h  of  thi»,  tbat«  i>r 
t'other, — love,  ha|i|>im*«ai,  iiolitutle,  dimat«*,  arrnrry,  ant- 
thing,  in  short  I^t  un  fancy  him  on  a  j<mniry,  try  ami 
personate  him;  tluit  would  U*  tlH*  real  way.  I>i>  yint,  r-r 
instance,  lie  Potts,  and  I  '11  Ih.*  hin  sister  Susan.  It  will  \^ 
the  best  fun  in  the  wtirUI,  as  we  go  along,  to  Mrr  txrrylbin^. 
note  everything,  and  dis<*ur»H  everything  Pittts-wiMr.** 

*Mt  would  be  to«>  ridieulouit,  too  alisunl,"  said  I,  sH-k 
with  anger. 

**Not  a  bit;  we  are  travelling  with  our  c»ld  graiMlmolhrr, 
we  are  making  the  tour  of  Kun>|»«s  anti  ki*e|iiiig  «iur  jnuroal. 
Every  evening  we  com|ian*  tH»tes  of  what  we  have 
Pray  do  so;  I  'ni  quite  wiM  tn  try  it." 

** Really,"  said  I,  gravely,  '*it  in  a  sort  of  trifling  I 
find  it  very  dilllcult  t«i  ilesoend  to.  I  set*  mi  rrcisfiti,  be- 
sides, to  ass<M-iate  the  name  of  Potts  i»ith  what  you  arr 
pleasetl  to  call  snoliliery !  " 

^^CouM  you  help  it'r  (oitld  VdU,  tilth  all  tlir  limt  «i.I 
in  the  W4irld,  make  P«itti«  a  niiiii  **(  ilintiiirtion?  WmiM  <•  t 
he,  in  spite  of  yiMi,  l»e  low.  vtiL^ar,  in<|uii*itive,  ami  ol-ini- 
sive?  Would  n't  vou  find  him  thnitttni;  hiniM'lf  f«»rwar«i. 
twenty  times  a  day,  iiit<i  |MH*itiiinf*  he  hail  no  right  t*' 
Would  n't  tlie  cn^atun*  In*  a  butt  and  a  du|K*  ~  " 

**Shall  I  own,"  bup>t  I  in.  *Mhat  it  given  me  no  nslN^i 
idea  of  vour  taste,  if  I  And  that  vou  M*h*rt  for  ridiru.r  s 
fierson  on  the  men*  i*li«iwing  that  \i\n  name  i«  a  ir.<t<» 
syllable?  Ami,  onc«*  for  all.  I  reputliate  all  shan-  in  t:^ 
scheme,  sml  )K*g  tliat  I  may  not  hesr  more  of  it.** 

I  turneil  awav  an  I  nnid  thin.  She  n*nume«l  tier  U-^k.  ft:-) 
we  s|K>ke  mi  mon*  t4i  each  other  till  ^v  rt*aclied  tnir  lis^tii*:* 
place  for  the  night. 


CHAPTER  XVIL 

MBS.    KEATS   MOVES   MT  IXDIGNATION. 

I  AM  forced  to  the  confession,  Mrs.  Keats  was  not  what  ia 
popularly  called  an  agreeable  old  lady.  She  spoke  seldom, 
she  smiled  never,  and  she  had  a  way  of  looking  at  you,  a 
sort  of  cold  astonishment,  seeming  to  say,  *'How  is  this? 
explain  yourself,"  that  kept  me  in  a  perpetual  terror. 

My  morning's  tiff  with  Miss  Herbert  had  neither  been 
condoned  nor  expiated  when  we  sat  down  to  dinner,  as  stiff 
a  party  of  three  as  can  well  be  imagined ;  scarcely  a  word 
was  interchanged  as  we  ate. 

"If  you  drink  wine,  sir,  pmy  order  it,"  said  Mrs.  Keats 
to  me,  in  a  voice  that  might  have  suited  an  invitation  to 
prussic  acid. 

"This  little  wine  of  the  country  is  very  pleasant,  madam," 
said  I,  courteously,  "and  I  can  even  venture  to  recom- 
mend it" 

"  Not  to  me,  sii.     I  drink  water.  ** 

"Perhaps  Miss  Herbert  will  allow  me?** 

"Excuse  me;  I  also  drink  water." 

After  a  very  dreary  and  painful  pause,  I  dared  to  express 
a  faint  hope  that  Mrs.  Keats  had  not  been  fatigued  by  the 
day's  journey. 

She  looked  at  me  for  a  second  or  two  before  replying,  and 
then  said:  "I  am  really  not  aware,  sir,  that  I  have  mani- 
fested any  such  signs  of  weariness  as  would  warrant  your 
inquiry.     If  I  should  have,  however  —  " 

"Oh,  I  beg  you  will  pai-don  me,  madam,"  broke  I  in, 
apologetically ;  "  my  question  was  not  meant  for  more  than 
a  mere  ordinary  politeness,  a  matter-of-course  expression 
of  my  solicitude." 
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**It  will  save  us  both  ftome  tnmble  in  futuiv,  sir,  if  I  np> 
mark  that  I  aiii  iio  friviiil  to  luattiTHif-ctHirM;  civilitira,  aoJ 
Dever  rfi>ly  to  thfiii." 

1  fi*lt  an  tlMHigh  my  lH*a(l  aiul  face  hati  l>een  iiannnl  mcr^m^ 
the  o|M*ti  ilcMir  of  a  blaat  funia<*i*.  I  was  in  a  |Hrrft-«*t  flator. 
and  ilaivd  not  raise  mv  eve  from  mv  plate. 

**The  waiter  in  ajikin^  if  you  will  take  ctifftT,  «ir,**  ami*! 
the  inexorable  oUI  latly  to  me,  as  I  nat  almi>iit  ntunucU  aoJ 
stupid. 

^^Yen  —  with  bramlv  —  a  full  irlai»ii  of  braiidv  in  it,'*cTic«l 
I,  in  the  half-de«pair  of  one  mho  knew  not  how  to  rally 
himself. 

**I  think  we  may  n*tin%  Mif*it  II.,**  naid  .Mn».  Keata,  ria* 
ing  with  a  severe  4li)(nity  that  »eemed  t4>  suy,  **\Vr  are  tnA 
boumi  to  asrtist  at  an  or>:y.'*  And  with  a  ntern  »tanr  ami  a 
defiant  little  Uiw  i»he  niovinl  tofianls  the  iliHir.  !««»•«> 
awestruck  that  I  never  niovitl  fn>m  my  plsiv,  Imt  ^Um^H 
resting  mv  hand  on  mv  chair,  till  sIm*  naid,  **I>«i  vt»u  mrao 

•  •  •  • 

to  o|>en  tin*  d«M>r,  nir,  or  am  I  to  do  it  for  myM*lf  ?  '* 

I  Mpran^  forwani  at  once,  a.ul  dung  it  wuiv,  my  facv  all 
scarlet  with  nhame. 

SIh*  pasm*<l  out,  ami  Mii«!«  Herbert  folhtwt^l  Int.  Ilrr 
drpss,  howi*v«T,  catrhin;:  in  tin*  4l<Mirway,  nhe  tum%Hl  l«<*k  to 
extricate  it;  I  i««'i/«*«l  the  nxtnimt  t^*  ntiMip  domi  and  iui\, 
**I>olet  me  iMf  you  for  one  moment  thin  ewninj:,  —  iii»ly 
one  moment.'* 

SIm*  rtlhMik  \wr  h«*.nd  in  silent  tunrative,  and  went  awav. 

I  aat  tloiin  at  th<*  tabl«*.  and  filNil  mvM-lf  a  lnr;:<-  ^«d*I«*t  "f 
wine;  I  tlrank  it  off,  an«l  replt*nii«li«*d  it.  It  haa  only  tht« 
llM»min}!,  a  f«*w  )»ri«*f  houii«  ac<s  and  I  would  n<»t  ha\e 
chaniriHl  fortuni'M  i»ilh  the  KiniH-nT  of  France.  Life 
seemeil  to  o|H'n  U'fun*  uw  like  r*i*uu'  U-aiitiful  alley  in  a 
icanlen,  i^ith  a  ^l<iriouM  vi^ta  in  tin*  di«tan(v.  I  would  r^t 
have  l4irti*n<«l  tin*  plarr  in  that  r.i)iri«*lrt  for  tlir  pn»ul««t 
thnme  in  Kur(»|i«'.  Sfir  nn»*  \Uvtv  \h'**'uU'  uh*.  Ii»t«'fiiii^*  lo 
rapt  attention,  a.**  I  diM^»ur<«4'«l  voyak'*  **.  lra\«-l«.  nit*ni«»ir%« 
|>oetr}\  and  |i«*p»onal  adv«iitur4>«.  With  v\%ry  rliain:!  ful 
expre*i»itui  of  lovrly  i»vrn|mtliy  did  nUv  fo||..n  mv  throii«;h 
all.  I  wan  a  h«*n>  ti»  un  U.th.  mv^rlf  a**  rnu«-h  f'a|-ti\Bti^l 
as  she  was;  ainl  now  the  biuf  drama  «a<«  o\«i.  th«    li^S:a 
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were  put  out,  and  the  theatre  closed !  How  had  I  destroyed 
this  golden  delusion,  —  why  had  I  quarrelled  with  her,  and 
for  what?  For  a  certain  Potts,  a  ci*eature  who,  in  reality, 
had  no  existence;  "For  who  is  Potts?"  said  I.  "Potts  is 
no  more  a  substance  than  Caleb  Williams  or  Peregrine 
Pickle ;  Potts  is  the  lay  figure  that  the  artist  dresses  in  any 
costume  he  requires  —  a  Rachero  to-day,  a  Railway  Director 
to-morrow.  What  an  absurdity  in  the  importance  we  lend 
to  mere  names !  Here,  for  instance,  I  take  the  label  ofif  the 
port,  and  I  hang  it  round  the  neck  of  the  claret  decanter: 
have  I  changed  the  quality  of  the  vintage?  have  I  brought 
Bordeaux  to  the  meridian  of  Oporto?  Not  a  bit  of  it  And 
yet  a  man  is  to  be  more  the  victim  of  an  accident  than  a 
bottle  of  wine,  and  his  intrinsic  qualities  —  strength, 
flavor,  and  richness  —  are  not  to  be  tested,  but  simply  im- 
plied from  the  label  round  his  neck!  How  narrow-minded, 
after  all,  of  her,  who  ought  to  have  known  better!  It  is 
thus,  however,  we  educate  our  women;  this  is  part  and 
parcel  of  the  false  system  by  which  we  fancy  we  make  them 
companionable.  The  North  American  Indians  are  far  in 
advance  of  us  in  all  this:  they  assign  them  their  proper 
places  and  fitting  duties;  they  feel  that,  in  this  life  of  ours, 
order  and  happiness  depend  on  the  due  distribution  of  bur- 
dens, and  the  Snapping  Alligator  never  feels  his  squaw 
more  truly  his  helpmate  than  when  she  is  skinning  eels  for 
his  dinner." 

How  I  hated  that  old  woman ;  I  don't  think  I  ever  detested 
a  human  creature  so  much  as  that  I  have  often  speculated 
as  to  whether  venomous  reptiles  have  any  gratification  im- 
parted to  them  when  they  inflict  a  poisonous  wound.  Is  the 
mosquito  the  happier  for  having  stung  one's  nose?  And,  in 
the  same  spirit,  I  should  like  to  know,  do  the  disagreeable 
people  of  this  world  sleep  the  better  from  the  consciousness 
of  having  offended  us  ?  Is  there  that  great  ennobling  sense 
of  a  mission  fulfilled  for  every  cheek  they  set  on  fire  and 
every  heart  they  depress?  and  do  they  quench  hope  and 
extinguish  ambition  with  the  same  zeal  that  the  San  or  11 
Phcenix  put  out  a  fire? 

'*'  If  you  drink  wine,  sir,  pray  order  it,'  "  said  I,  mimidB 
ing  her  imperious  tone.     ^'Yes,  madam,  I  do  drink  wiM| 
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and  I  mean  to  order  it,  aiul  liberallj.  I  travel  at  tbe  rs|iriiBr 
of  that  iiolile  old  |myiiiaater  who  only  waga  hia  tail  the  niorr, 
the  more  he  haii  to  |>ay  —  the  Hritiiih  Lion.  I  go  d«iwu  in  tLe 
cilraonlinariea.  I  *m  on  wliat  ia  called  a  aiwi^tal  aroicr. 
*  Keep  an  act^mnt  of  your  cxpeuaea,  l^lynter! '  ('onfouwl 
hia  inaoletice«  he  would  aay  *  l*aynt4*r.'  Ily  the  way,  I  hji%e 
never  looked  h«iw  he  i*alU  me  in  my  |NUui|Hirt.  I  *ai  ruri<mii 
to  aee  if  I  be  Paynter  th«*n*.'*  I  had  left  tlie  lia^  nuitainin,: 
thia  and  my  m«>ney  in  my  room,  and  i  rang  the  l>ell,  and 
told  ihe  waiter  to  fetch  it. 

The  |Mua|M>rt  iM*t  forth  in  due  terma  all  tlu*  di>:Diitr«, 
honcim,  and  4lt*<*onitionii  of  the  great  man  win*  grantnl  it, 
and  wIk>  U*«|ioke  for  the  little  man  wlio  travelled  \*\  it  all 
aid  aiiil  aHMiHtaiu^e  |iofiiiil)le«  and  to  let  him  |iaaa  fr^'ly«  Ac. 

••Mr.  Poiito,  —  liritiMh  »ul»jeot. INrntoI  *  **     What  an 

outrage!  Thia  coiiu*m  4if  a  man  making  hia  m^ittrr  d'kvirl 
hia  a«*4*retary.  That  atupitl  Freiieh  flunkey  haa  (\>iivrru«l 
ma  into  a  waterilot;.  Thin  may  explain  a  g<MNl  deal  nf  the 
old  Ia4ly*a  niden«*i*fi;  how  eouhl  i»he  U*  ex|N*<*tol  t<>  lie  even 
ortlinarily  civil  t<»  a  man  calle«l  I'oiito?  She  *d  nay  at  <»ncr, 
•ilia  father  waa  an  Italian,  aiitl,  of  cNuirnc*.  a  ciKirier,  or  a 
valet;  or  he  waa  a  f<»uiidliug,  aiitl  ralh*4l  aftrr  a  fav«H'ite 
a|ianiel.'  I'll  rectify  thin  without  Vmn  of  time.  If  slie  lia* 
not  the  tact  to  di^^iarr  ttie  ninii  of  i-« I iir.it ion  niitl  |tr«-ii|inj: 
by  the  ((inilitii'M  h**  <h««|ilayA  in  iiiten*«»uiM',  nht*  shall  W 
bnniifhl  to  admit  tiinii  Ky  the  d«MimiMU  of  hi«  f*rlf-rf-«|i«rt.'* 

I  <>|iene<l  my  wntiimMlrnk  and  wn»t<*  ju«»t  two  lim-*,  —  a 
polite  re<)ur{«t  for  a  f«*w  inoincntM  of  interview,  Ai^xnt*!!  **A. 
S.  lN»ttingi*r.'*  I  wMit«*  the  name  in  a  tine  t«*\t  hand,  a* 
UM»ugh  to  aav,  **No  more  l>lunden«,  ma<l.itn,  thi»  in  large  aa 
print." 

••Take  thia  to  votir  niiAtn*aa«  Fraii<^»ia,"  naid  I  to  the 
courier. 

'Mtoiie  t«i  l-^'d,  f»ir." 

••(tone  u»  ImnI!  whv,  it  *!•  onlv  ritiht  o'rlnrk.** 

A  Hhrug  and  a  nmile  m«*n*  all  he  n-|>!ii**l. 

•'AihI  Mian  HerU-rt,  — ran  1  i»|Nak  to  htr 

•*Fear  not.  hir;  nhr  wnit  to  her  r<»om,  and  tithl  ClemeD* 
Una  not  to  tliMturh  h«*r.** 

•Mt  ia  of  ci>uaei|uence,  howevet,  that  1  nhoulil  f»ee  her.     1 


wuit  to  — ^''^  SEsaBi£eniEBO(  ftsr 
mre  to«lut — "* 

**Ok!  Imc  wit  avc-  ik>  Mtki^  hcstr  «E>««r  asHm 

^Ok»  ID  ft«  JOE*  W9r  mX^"^  ShM  L.  '»«nf^»^rtfT    jgij 

to  bATe  <f&ftffifir  nnDBiidcBMii  ax.  "^I  Sovsec  aX  a^tMft  II. 
FraiK|0«§:  y^m  sec-  •^xxoi'  ir^iiCL     TahLi: s  pmnr  tiT  maw:.  Fia»- 

^i&.  —  <Mr  lakit  n^ii*  ^cslk-  w^tmi  v«l.  laos  >  itHSiec.''    Anl  I 

to  pA  vii  «af  lui>  ^eviimiSK-  mifi  cacagit'  f  nnaMsr  Mg'iCiuu  £nim 

kiB  ami  Ii^  mit^  t&*  '"'iiii^F  4iC  4011:  filOEiL  '*'  cif  nj  io&icuMSMm 
aD  aIt«B«^!    JLut  ma»  I  aiic  TiiSicngnx^    <Ailt  ^  fuicnr  sia» 

CKMH&eamfflifiiic  ii-  ««tinTnnnnggai:  -vdoi  sk:!  I  lat  iksf:  'M*  jtsua 
ker  wuiim  ^5  a  hhus-  jwstiidBiiL  ur  uitt  itsKi  ii  asx  kL.  jasii 
exiiaiai  3c«»i)f  msBkbr  ii»  Ofgiar:  jc  'sitf*  jixl  qckc  jcufi  xism 
bear.  Sht  tin:  jek  ioxik;.  liiiis:  I  sisj  mgAuk  aicuiu 

T^os  ms»   uiitnKffiimiitiLnr  a  «nicu&d  mcicnfttBi^   Mud  4^- 
9aBii6tt£  ML  'Vqual:v  «zu(EjhsC  ytqe^siki.     ^^ibe  meiciH'  'U*  cimcFU&xi 

to  ikirr  A  '^fiR:  xarae^  if  'es^MfCiBir&  iffits>eo  Tiieiumshq^  i» 
3inr  sihifi.  S  t^iiiuc  ^*  idL  ifamii£  s  l^&rfiL  MXZko-  indund  mc;. 
—  a  fi{«mmifan  imc  i^iuicj  nu:  iier  tn  tiit  tbhtj  «tiuj  fritii  ^Mt 

mmniidiimaia  ^rjli.  Kif»  Senfen.  —  irxuitiin  Hic  limt  inijie 
tif   fill?  nififmiir  i»  ±rJmi€Su     U  iwsann  &  zrrea:   aoki  mart. 

It'  xri  L'.wu:^.  "tiiwpf  -wan-  iiuiuinibl  t?imflifi«rHiiiiiif  iv  ut  «ir*er- 
ix^UHfL.  1  ''iiuit  II iH.  uf  tfiiuwfc.  enrrr  iif  1111c  criumtiL  \mt 
iriiL  JM-  xriiu  uiit.  «i*vir  emneuHk.  uuc  jpin  i:  wut-  xtrr  iiasrd 
It'  leu:  iin?««itf  In  in.  «ii?a  t  'treuHUTb. 

3  «n  r  uuiHT  ffiirrtfCiiia..  j  ic  J  lur^^  n^-r-^r  i#**exi  tirL  and. 
winwfUueirtT:.  iH^^?*r  11  lut  j#i#Hn.i'.»L  ii  iH?»er:  n  j#tMsiUT«lT^ 
liin  3  CHftimr*  n^  iim.  wn'^'itrum  11  i«:  ina:  ui-  man  iiae 

^inrriH^.  rrm    ijih-  mr  trf  *;Ii**c  ir:  ti-inn   <i:iHr  ]ienMiii'« 
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stuffed  full  of  circular  notcH,  ami  then*  will  !»«•  |»r«*M*iit  »t  iiir>. 
menu  of  |»aymeiit  tlii*  Uiou^lit,  **lf  I  do  not  allow  ni\)M>lf  t<» 
be  clM*at4Hl  iK'n*,  I  aball  haw  all  tin*  nion*  to  fi4|uanil«*t  tiirn-.** 
Hut,  <irawin]{  from  the  bag  of  anotlH*r,  no  nuch  nu-an  rvllrf>- 
tion  olitnKli*!!.  You  might  aa  well  clefrmuil  vour  Iuhl'h  t»f  a 
long  inspiration  out  of  the  fear  of  taking  ni«>re  than  \««ur 
ahare  of  tla*  atniot*|ihen*.  Then*  in  en«>U(:h,  ami  «ill  W 
enough  there  when  ycMi  are  clunt  and  aMhen. 

In  fact,  if  I  had  on  one  aide  the  **thrt*e  (taim^-it  **  (*f  iIm- 
great  atatennian,  I  liad  on  the  other  full  thirty  n-atNinf»  a;:Bir,«t 
each,  ami,  therefore,  I  n^aolvetl  to  au^|-«•hd  arti«>n  ntfl  d-* 
nothing.  Ami  let  me  here  |AM»iiigly  remark  that,  murh  a« 
we  hear  every  day  aliout  ttie  meritn  of  |irom|»titii«l«-  at*- 1 
c|uick-witte<lueita,  in  nine  caiu*ii  out  of  ten  in  life,  I  M  ratUr 
**give  tlR*  move  than  take  it/*  Tin*  waiting  fmliry  in  a  ran- 
oue;  it  ia  the  iM*<*ret  of  amveiia  in  h»ve,  ami  of  victors  in  an 
c«|uity  <*«>urt.  Ami  ao  I  detenu intnl  I  M  f^ait  ami  m-i*  what 
ahouhl  c*«mie  of  it.  I  a|>|>eaU*«l  to  myitelf  thun:  **I'«*tt«.  \*-u 
are  eminently  a  man  of  the  worUI,  f*ne  wIh*  aec*e|>u  lifr  a* 
It  ia,  with  all  it»  crotiM'H  and  unt«»wanl  inridenti*.  fiti«» 
km>w«  well  that  lie  niuat  |»lay  bad  can  la  even  «»rtrni'r  than 
g«MHl  om*a.  No  im|»atiem*4%  tiH*iefon*«  no  rai>hneiwi:  ^nr  at 
leaat  twenty-four  lioura'  thought  to  any  im|iortant  d«^-ii*i«>ti. 
ami  let  a  ni<jht*i«  alt'ep  intervene  Utiieen  \<>tir  WmX  fh<i  lo- 
tion of  a  plan  and  iti*  ath»|»tion.*'  tMi,  if  the  |i«*<>|ile  n\t»t  an- 
fn*ttin^  th«*m!M*lveH  aUmt  whiit  ir»  to  hap|Hii  thiii  day  Uu 
Veam,  would  onlv  nMiiemlwr  mhat  a  lon^  titiir  it  in.  -  th^: 
im  nmntini!  bv  the  nund*er  of  e%«Mitit  that  will  o(*fMir  Ut«««n 
thia  ami  t«>-niorn»w,  —  not  to  ^ay  what  iii<*iilent»  art-  l.a|- 
|>enin^  at  tlie  anti|Mi«bH  that  will  \et  brin;:  j<»y  i»r  fiorr«>»  !•• 
their  henrtM«  —  tliry  nould  k«*«*|i  ni«*rr  of  thtii  (^\Mi|>atLi«  •  f-  r 
preaent  um*,  and  |H*rha|Mi  l»e  the  happier  for  d«>ih^  »•». 


CHAPTER  XVm. 

AN   IMPATIENT  SUlOfOXS. 

I  AM  about  to  make  a  very  or^nal  observation.  I  hope  its 
truth  may  equal  its  originality.  It  is,  that  the  man  who  has 
never  had  a  sister  is,  at  his  first  entrance  into  life,  far  more 
the  slave  of  feminine  captivations  than  he  who  has  been 
brought  up  in  a  "  house  full  of  girls."  "  Oh,  for  shame, 
Mr.  Potts !  Is  this  the  gallantry  we  have  heard  so  much  of? 
Is  this  the  spirit  of  that  chivalrous  devotion  you  have  been 
incessantly  impressing  upon  us?"  Wait  a  moment,  fair 
creature ;  give  me  one  half-minute  for  an  explanation.  He 
who  has  not  had  sisters  has  had  no  experiences  of  the 
behind-scene  life  of  the  female  world ;  he  has  never  heaixl 
one  syllable  about  the  plans  and  schemes  and  devices  by 
which  hearts  are  snared.  He  fancies  Mary  stuck  that  moss- 
rose  in  her  hair  in  a  moment  of  childish  caprice ;  that  Kate 
ran  after  her  little  sister  and  showed  the  prettiest  of  ankles 
in  doing  it,  out  of  the  irrepressible  gayety  of  her  buoyant 
spirits.  In  a  word,  he  is  one  who  only  sees  the  play  when 
the  house  is  fully  lighted,  and  all  the  actors  in  their  grand 
costume ;  he  has  never  witnesse<l  a  rehearsal,  and  has  not 
the  very  vaguest  suspicion  of  a  prompter. 

To  him,  therefore,  who  has  only  experienced  the  roupffi 
companionship  of  brothers  —  or  worse  still,  has  lived  t»n- 
tireh'  alone  —  the  first  acquaintanceship  with  the  young-liidy 
world  is  such  a  fascination  as  no  words  can  dcHcribe.  TIh» 
gentle  look,  the  graceful  gestures,  the  silvery  voices,  all  the 
play  and  action  of  natures  so  infinitely  more  refliKMl  thiin 
any  he  has  ever  witnessed,  are  inexpressibly  captivatiny;.  It 
is  not  alone  the  occupations  of  their  hourH,  li<rht,  ^riKM'riil, 
and  picturesque  as  they  are,  but  all  th«*ir  topicn,  their 
thoughts,  seem  to  soar  out  of  the  commonplace  world  he  Uuh 
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livtftl  in,  ami  rise  to  uU*m\  tftmUnn  nf  |NM*trv  aikI  lH*aiii\.  I 
•ay  it  silvirtiHlly  :  1  ilo  tit>t  know  of  anything  »«>  truly  K'^^uin 
in  life  an  our  tlmt  —  our  wry  fir»t  —  vxiHrriviu't'ii  of  un* 
kiiHl. 

\Vvrtlii*r*ii  |>aiMiif>n  for  Charlotti*  rt*ct*ivi'«l  a  |M>«rrful  iin- 
pulao  from  watHitU};  hvr  an  »lii*  <Mit  l>rra*l-ani|-1»iitt«T  fur  litr 
cbiltirfu.  Ttu*n*  an*  vulpir  uaturrii  mlm  mil  *\u\U'  at  xUm . 
wbo  canni»t  vntor  into  the  iiitnim.*  far-i»i^lit«-«liii-!«f«  of  t.'.at 
poetic  c«)niv|»tion;  that  cnmiM  in  uiw  tniit  «tf  fiiin|'iii-i!\ 
eiiilMNly  a  wh«>Ur  lif«*tinu*  with  it  a  i'nn<*l>lin<:  <iiittfi*.  iin  i-:.«i  r- 
f ul  aacTitUvit,  ita  (rratvfully  borm*  carcn.     Ia-\  liitii.  ilii*r«  fi<ri*. 

wUo  cvmjIiI  Mwvr  at  \Vvrtht*r,  iK*«»fT  at  I'ottjt,  ai*  i wiih  u^\ 

be  nvwr  fvlt  hii»  h«*art  ik»  |Niwcrfully  drawn  (n  Kati-  Ihft^rt 
aa  when  he  watched  Uvr  making:  tea  for  NM-:ikf»<*t.  l»r««««^l 
in  a  niuiilin  that  r(*|>ri'iM*nt«*<l  ni<»urniii^,  li«T  tu'h  h;iir  pl^u.ly 
eucloiMHl  in  a  net,  with  a  iH»iiM-lei«fi  niiition.  r«hr  u'lid**!  a(-Hjt. 
an  itieal  of  gentle  natlnemi.  UMire  fan<*inatiii;!  than  1  i-aii  u'A. 
If  abe  Uire  any  unpleasant  nieniorv  i»f  <*ur  Imli*  difTrr«-ii(v, 
abe  did  n«»t  Hhow  it;  her  tuanner  wa^  calm  :iii>l  i'\«ii  kiii<t. 
She  felt,  |H*rlia|Ni,  tlmt  Mime  i*«>m|N'n«atii>n  nan  dui*  ti*  m*  fur 
tlie  rutleneMU  of  that  oM  woman,  and  was  imt  unmiini^ 
to  make  it 

**  You  kiifiw  we  are  t4»  rff»t  hert*  ti»Mlav?  '*  mii«1  lihi*.  su*  •t«r 
Imaieil   her-N-lf   »t   the   tahh*. 

*'  I  heanl  it  hv  a  men*  ehan«N\  anil  fm'n  tin'  (^Miri«T."  «ji»l 
I,  ptH'ViHhly.  **  I  nm  n<>t  <|iitt<>  (*iTtaih  in  what  cn{ia4*itT 
Mm.  Keatrt  ri>ndffMvn<lii  to  n^ard  me,  that  I  am  ir*  at«d 
with  nuch  ficnnt  «*i»iirt«>rtv.  |*rii)>aMv  v«mi  w<*iiM  U*  kin-i 
enoiii;h  to  a<*i*«'rt»in  thin  |M>int  f<»r  mi«-?'* 

**  I  ••hall  a*><«nriHlly  no?  a^k,**  f*ai<l  "Im*,  with  a  «riiiif. 

•'  I  ivrtaiiily  proTni-M**!  h«T  l»roth»r  -  -  I  iMiild  i»..i  •!.»  W« 
f«»r  a  ri»l!<>ai:u«v.  n«»t   to  Mav  f*>»mfthin;:   mori*       i>iat    1  '1   «<v 

m 

thin  iiM  lady  nafr  owr  tin*  AI|h*.  TIji'V  ar**  In* 'km;;  .••!!  f. t 
me  aiixitiU^ly  rM«»n:;h  at  (*«MiHtantini>|ili'  all  ihiii  nlnit*;  in 
fart,  I  ••ii-|NTi  thi'n*  will  In*  a  ni«*i'  <*<infuHi<»ti  th.-n*  tlini«jjh 
my  4lelay.  and  I  M  not  U*  a  hit  f«iir|)rt«<-«1  if  th«-y  U-jm  t« 
believe  that  iitu|ii«l  ••ti»rv  in  the  *  N<»nl.'  1  -in|i|>  »««■  \<m 
it?" 

•'  No.     What  i<  it  nlNMit'" 

**  It   ia   aUiut  vour   humhlv   aer\'ant,  Miji!i  Ilerlvrt. 
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esplniiation  —  no,  !»iit  aii  nfMiliH^y  —  for  tliU.  SIh*  %hM 
ilit'lnrt'  (hat  i*li«*  ii?Mtl  xhvm*  wt>r<lii  in  iwinii*  non-iiAtiirtil 
iu*nH4>.  —  that  1  am  tlu*  Hant'iit  of  tn<»rt«tM:  utit*  uliall  ;:i\f-  it 
iiml«*r  Uvr  lian«l  amX  iM*al :  *  I,  tlu*  niiil«*r!*iKn«nl,  l&a\iii);  in 
A  nionicnt  of  ranli  and  inipatirnt  Jnil;;ni«*iit  ini|mtc'il  Ut  IIm* 
lN>ar«*r  of  thin  diNMiuuMit.  AI;!«'nii»n  Svilnrv  Pottn/ — n^. 
IVittin;;iT  —  ha,  tht*n*  ii«  a  dilllrulty  I  If  I  U-  PiitttniSfr.  I 
omn  nrvtT  n*-lN'c*«Mn«*  I'ottM;  if  I*ott««,  I  am  liMt.  —  nr  rathrr. 
Miiirt  llt-rlMTt  U  UmX  Ut  nit*  forvvrr.  What  a  tlirr  t-tn* 
Imrra^tiiioiit !  N<»t  to  uii'ntion  that  in  thv  |»aAH|iiirt  I  «a« 
l»on!i.:" 

**  Mrrt.  Kratrt  (lt*Hin*«l  nu*  to  U'«;  yoti  will  Hti*p  up  (•>  h«T 
riioni  nftcr  Im'akfaitt,  and  brin^;  your  ao'*  111111  •  I Hmkt  «  th 
you.**  Tlii'«  wan  naid  )>y  Mii*ii  llfrlnTt  :iji  nUv  vnlt-ri'«l  aij<l 
tuuk  hrr  |il:i(v  :il  tli«>  taMo. 

**  What  liaH  till*  «>ld  woman  tfi>t  in  hrr  hi'ml?'*  »ai«l  I. 
an}Erily.      '*  1  h.ivi*  no  a<*«H»uiit-UH>k!*,       I  nrviT  liail  ikiii-!i 

in  mv   life.      Wln'ii    I    trav«'l   ali>n«*.   I    nav   to   mv    oturur. 

•  •  • 

•DioiinNU'* — h<*  in  a  tinvk  —  •  Piomrdi',  |Miy  ;  *  atitl  Ih* 
liayH.  Whi'H  IHmiiii^Ii*  \h  not  with  iiu%  I  ank,  *  ll«iw  luuih '  * 
and  1  'j:\\'%*  it  '* 

••  It  mtainlv  nimplilli'ti  travrl,"  i»aid  Mu\  ;»ravilv. 

**  1(  diN-<«  Ml  >rr.  Mi^4  ||iTlM*rt:  it  ai*i'i»iiipli*ih«-«  th«-  t-n-l 
of  Inivi'l.  Y""ir  il'«<'tt»r  •':i\«»,  *  <!«•  nUi<i:id.  -  laKi-  a  !i-»,i'Uv 
^  tUMi  Voiir  tiut'k  «•?!  I>«iuiiin;;  Stn-i-t.  :iii*l  )ii<l  f.iri-vii.;  !  • 
ca1»iii«'t  omiihmU.*  Whi-n*  m  ih«'  iN'iMtil  of  •«i|ili  a  o-n-**-. 
I  a-^k.  if  v«»ii  :iri*  to  p:i«i^  tht*  vai-ati-Mi  rni'^itiJ  m**..-;  - 
hoii<M*  iitliriT^.  I>ii!'.\  ill:;  l:iiiill>triU.  .iii<l  lir<i«  lN-.i'iti  '  fi.ii:>r«- 
I  aav  alwavi.  Mtivr  im-  :i  ]*:\\  ihiiii«-r  if  \'*ii  nr:«!.  (.11!  !  • 
not  di-r:iii:^«*  my  di^i"«ti>in  ;  i:it:i«'r  :i  «l:i'iip  U.{  tl^nn  !!,..-•« 
in  tht*  pilliiw.' " 

••  I  .im  to  nav  tliat  Vi»ii  ttill  M-f  Inr,  li-»»i\ir."  •ml  •»..■. 
with  that  malttT-i»f-fai*t  atlIn'«»iVi'ii.-ii*  in  i'h  hm.  ••j-.r.  !  \i 
nt'Vrr  noiiM  |N'r;iiit  Iht  to  j'liti  in  mv  «li.'ri-«*<*i>ti< 

'•  I".»'n  I  ;!'»  iiTjiltT  pri»ti-«it.  Mi**  ||«-rU  r!.  iit.-li  -  j.- • 
tr*l,  :i!j'l.  a^  ihr  laHVrr-*  »av.  mtlfiit  iirt-i  i-Ih-i  .  !l..i!  !•. 
I  p>  :it  a  privatt'  ::iiifl«*niaii.  irri-*|Hih<«iMi'  and  iii<I«  {«  i.-l«  r  *. 
'IVll  ImT  thi"*.  aii'l  •ay,  I  kTi.««  ii<>t!iiii;:  *>f  r'j'r»*  .ir.v.- 
ni«'tii'  !ijay  oiMt  tin-  lUi:tr<1  **t  liri'li-.  in  tiii-  Ki-riij'i  I  Spar: 
mvnt  i«f   i^iiiirt-  it     You  inav  add.  Vnu    if  vi>u   Iiki'.    tljii 
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from  what  you  have  seen  of  me,  I  am  of  a  haughty  dis- 
poeitiou,  eaeily  ofCeuded,  and  very  vindictive,  —  very !  " 

-'  But  I  really  don't  think  thie,"  said  she,  with  a  bewitch- 
ing smile. 

"Not  to  you,  de — "  I  waa  nearly  in  it  again:  "not  to 
>/ou,"  aaid  I,  stammering  and  bluBliing  till  I  felt  on  fire. 
I  suspect  that  ehc  saw  all  the  peril  of  the  moment,  for  she 
left  the  room  hurriedly,  on  the  pretext  of  asking  Mrs.  Keats 
to  take  more  tea. 

■■  She  ia  Beimiblc  of  your  devotion,  Potts ;  but  is  she 
touched  by  it?  Has  she  said  to  herself,  'That  man  is  my 
fate,  my  destiuy,  —  il  is  no  uee  resisting  him ;  dark  and 
myateriuuB  an  he  is,  I  am  drawn  towards  him  by  an  inscru- 
table sympathy'  —  or  is  she  still  struggling  in  the  toils, 
muttering  to  her  heart  to  l>e  still,  aud  to  wait?  Flutter 
away,  gentle  creature,"  said  I,  compassionately,  *'  but 
rudle  not  your  lovely  plumage  too  roughly ;  the  bars  of  your 
cage  are  nut  the  less  impassable  that  tbey  are  invisible. 
Yon  k/iuU  luvG  roe,  anil  you  almll  be  mine !  " 

To  these  rapturous  fancies  there  now  succeeded  the  far 
less  captivating  thought  of  Mrs.  Keats,  and  an  approach- 
ing interview.  Can  any  reader  explain  why  it  is,  that  one 
■ils  in  quiet  admiration  of  some  old  woman  by  Teuiers  or 
Holbein,  and  never  exi>eriences  any  chagrin  or  impatience 
at  trials  which,  if  only  represented  in  life,  would  be  posi- 
tively odious?  Why  is  it  that  art  ti-ansccnds  nature,  aud 
that  ugliness  in  canvas  is  more  endurable  than  ugliness  in 
the  8esb?  Now,  for  my  own  part,  I'd  rather  have  faced 
•  whole  gslleiy  of  the  Dotcb  scliool,  from  Van  Eyck  to 
V8riMg«n,  tbaa  have  confronted  that  one  old  lady  who  aat 
awkiting  mtt  la  N<x  IS. 

Twioe  am  1  nal  at  niy  hri-akfRSt  did  Fran:;oi3  put  in  his 
hnul,  tixJc  nt  mn,  uml  niirc  witln>nt  a  word.  "What  ia 
Uh*  iDfttlKr?     Wliattlu  jon  msan?"  cried  1,  impatiently,  at 
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dvtnamlit  an  thbi?  Tlim  Al^Munl  oM  wuniaii  wimiKI  trar  uH 
vwry  illuKioii  in  wbirli  I  itraiHil  uiyat-lf.  Wbal  availnl 
all  X\w  ri>niaiicc  a  rirh  fuiirv  ct»iiKl  c*(iiijiin*  ii|»,  wbrn  lU^x 
w'wkvxl  4»l«l  i'n«*haiitrt*i4rt  calUtl  tiiv  to  bcr  prriH'iMv,  ami  in 
a  vokn*  t>f  tlitiiKltT  aaiti,  **  Strip  off  tlii*M?  tiiaiM|iit*raitiirr«. 
PottM,  I  kiM>w  tilt*  wboiti  Htorv."  **  Av«  Init.'*  iIkki 'lit  I. 
**  i»hi*  caiinut  tlo  m>;  uf  tin*  aii'l  iiiv  aiitiTvilriitM  »lif  knt»«t 
piNiitivi'ly  iiutliiii^.'*  **  Halt  tliort* !  "  iutrriMNH-n  (  iiiim-h  ikx-  . 
^Mt  in  quite  viioii^li  tt>  proiioiiiico  tho  miii  l«ij*r,  witri.^;; 
U'iii^'  aliU*  Ut  nay  at  what  mint  it  man  fabri<'atf«l.  SIh*  kiNivt 
you,  I'ottM,  hIiu  know  It  >oii.'* 

TbiTi*  irt  om*  ^r«*at  rvil  in  raritli'-buiMin;;.  ari«l  I  \i\\t 
tlKHi^ht  wry  lt>n^  an<l  aii\i«iutly,  an<l  I  niii*>t  imn  ffii!* 
loHiily,  over  b«»w  to  nirot  it:  it  if«  that  om*  ni*\iT  ran  ^«-t  % 
IraiM;  of  the  ^rtMin«l  t4i  built  I  on.  Out*  tn  alwa^n  likr  an 
Irinh  cottiiT,  a  tenant  at  will,  likflv  to  U'  tuini-<l  out  %X 
a  nionii'ut'K  notitv,  an«l  ilifi|MmHi>t«rH*il  witht>ut  pity  «>r  i^t.- 
|>ai4riioii.  Tli«*  Nunii*  lanirnap*  applifit  to  i-arh  :  **  Vou  ki.  ■ 
Well,  my  pMMl  fi'lli»w,  yiiu  li:i<l  no  ri^ht  to  U*  tln-rr ;  pa'W  up 
anil  U*  tifT!  '*  lt'i«  ni»  um*  fi:i\ni:;  that  it  wan  a  bit  uf  «:i*:r 
lan«l  unf«*n(*«il  ami  nntilhil  ;  that,  until  vou  tiM^k  it  in  l.ji-rl. 
it  waii  ov«T>;roHii  with  iirttlfn  ami  (bit-kwri**! ;  that  \i*u  ili*- 
iMifiM-nM**!  ho  iitir.  ami  HUrh  likr.  *|'h«'  aiiitwrr  i<i  p\:\'.  !!^* 
i*anu',  '•  Whrri*  *•»  voiir  tiili-'r     Wlirrf'i  vt»ur  !•  :i-«- •  *' 

Now.  1  am  niiiiiii^  t<i  hi-ar  what  injury  I  «%»«  iii?*i« :  '^ 
on  that  ol'l  Hi>ni:ui  at  No.  rj  \*\  nii\  m  If-ih-ri  I'ti*:  *  .f 
mini-?  ('liuM  ihi*  m«i*it  «-\u;:L'<'r:itiii  «»tiiiiatf  I  iiii,:iit  f- --i: 
of  niv<«4'if.  mv  |iti"M-iit.  (»r  mv  fntutr.  in  ati\  >l4-.-r««  a^-^: 
hrf.*  Who  i'iit<»tiiiili*«|  lirr  a  M*rt  of  ambulatorx  <-«>ii««-t« :  •  •-. 
U*  rail  |N'iipli-'<»  hrait**  to  aniiutit  at  a  innii  «  iiI'm  !.•:.■  •  ' 
It  mav  !•«*  M'fii  liv  th«*  \**tw  ft  ihriM-  ftl!<  rtiiM.*.  tl.it  I  «  :i« 
fully  iinp(i'<«<*t-il  witl)  tti*'  In  ti«  f  thnniu'h  hium-  <-r.:tr.' «  '  'T  '  ; 
iMimi'  i-h-M.  Mr^.  K<'at<*  kin-M  :ill  mv  hi<*t<«r\.  aitil  iiitt  i.  ii^i  *.«> 
UM'  hi-i  kii-'M  li  •iji-  tvr:iriiiii*aliv  civi-r  riif. 

Oil  tli.kt  I  r..<)M  iiiiiv  ri-la*.i:iti' *  Oh  tli.nt  I  1.^.1  <  r  W 
till*  v«-rii«t  fru-jtiiiiit  of  htT  pa^-t  lift*,  out  of  wh'.fli  !•■  •■  "-■ 
utriii  t  hiT  wlh'li-  oti^rx  !  .Iiiit  a«iMiI  uf  a  mnoTiNlm.'M  t:  -  iir. 
(*i|Viir  u<*«tl  to  billM  up  ti)«-  Hlmlr  tn<>h>*ti:.  in  \  •  r  ••rik:**.r^  % 
rib.  titir  for-ji-ttiii;^  a  viis!>ra'  \\'*\\  I  ••)i«nM  hi^f  t.t  ^^^  st 
hvr,  an«l  with  a  niott  fii^'hirK-aiit  M.:h.  **  I  kim  n   i^i^if  Kr-aia 
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well !  "  Could  I  not  make  even  these  simple  words  convey  a 
world  of  aocuaatioo^  blended  with  sorrow  and  regret? 

Francois  again,  and  on  the  same  errand.  ^'  Say  I  am 
coming;  that  I  have  only  finished  a  haaly  breakfast,  and 
that  I  am  coming  this  instant,"  cried  I.  Nor  was  it  very 
easy  for  me  to  repress  the  more  impatient  expressions  which 
struggled  for  utterance,  particularly  as  I  saw,  or  fancied  I 
saw,  the  fellow  pass  his  hand  over  his  mouth  to  hide  a  grin 
at  my  expense. 

^*  Is  Miss  Herbert  upstairs?" 

^^  No,  sir,  she  is  in  the  gaixlen." 

This  was  so  far  pleasant.  I  dreaded  the  thought  of  her 
presence  at  this  interview,  and  I  felt  that  punishment  within 
the  precincts  of  the  jail  was  less  terrible  than  on  the  drop 
before  the  populace;  and  with  this  consoling  reflection  I 
mounted  the  stairs. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

MRS.    KKAr»*.n   MTTiTKKlors  COMMIKirATIOX. 

I  K!C<»rKt:ti  twice  U*fort.*  I  heani  tb«  |M*rtiiiMkm  to  rnttt: 
but  Boarcvly  hml  I  i*I<nm*«1  the  4l<M)r  bcliiml  iim*.  than  thr  M 
laily  mivaiiciMl,  aM^K  c*«>urteitviii);  to  me  with  a  maimer  of  okvI 
revert'iitial  |)oliteneni«,  i*ai«l,  **  When  you  learn,  air,  that  nv 
conduct  hail  U*en  <lietatol  in  the  intereat  «>f  v«Hir  foifetv.  i«iu 
will,  I  am  Hure,  grat'ioiiitly  |»anion  many  apparent  ruileUfMr« 
in  my  manner  towaitU  you,  ami  only  aee  in  th4*m  my  teal  i*i 
•erve  vou." 

I  could  only  Ikiw  to  a  »|HH*ch  not  one  ii\Ualile  of  whirh 
waa  in  the  leajtt  int«-lli^il»le  to  me.  She  miKlm-tt^l  me 
court4HMii>ly  to  a  »4*at,  ami  only  took  her  own  after  1  waa 
acat4*il. 

**  I  fi*«'l,  Mir,"  Haiti  »he,  **  that  then*  will  U*  no  vn*\  to  nor 
eml>arrnj*nnivntM  if  1  An  u**\  ^o  Htrai^ht  t(»  my  «>|ij«vt  ami 
aav  at  onc^  that  I  kn«>w  v<>n.  I  tell  vou  fiaiikU*,  air,  that 
mv  )in>ther  ditt  not  U'trnv  voiir  MTH't.  The  inntincta  of  hw 
callini;  —  to  A  tin  m*c«»iii|  iinlnn*  —  wrre  h trimmer  than  frmtrr* 
nal  love,  and  all  he  Haiti  t<»  iii«*  wafi,  *  Martha,  I  liavr  foHttJ 
a  f;entl«*man  i^ho  i^  1:0111;^  fMnith,  and  11  ho,  witlnmt  inc^io* 
%vnien<*i',  (*an  iM*e  you  ••affly  a*«  far  an  (*ofn«».*  I  im|dirttlT 
ac*c«*|»t«-«l  hin  monU,  ami  ti«^n*«*<l  to  fM*t  fHit  imm«*«liatrly.  1 
auit|H*rti'<l  nothinsf,  —  I  knrw  nottiini;.  It  wa*  «hiIt  KrfoffV 
({oins  down  to  dinnrr  that  tin*  |iarai:ra|>h  in  tlie  *(*«Hirrirr  dm 
I>inianrh«**  met  niv  t-vi*.  ainl  a<*  I  rra«l  it,  I  tlnHiirht  1  abnalJ 
have  faihttnl.  My  fli^t  ili't«*rmiiiatii»n  maa  m>t  to  a|»pc«r  at 
dinner.  I  fi-li  that  •>«>nHthini:  or  other  in  mv  manner  woaM 
lM*trav  mv  kn<>«lol;^r  i»f  v«>iir  M'oret.  Mv  next  waa  %o  n 
down  ait«l  U-havr  iiiih  mon*  than  Uf*ual  f»har|»nc«a.  Toa 
may  liave  remarkitl  that  I  waa  vi-ry  al»nipt«  alinoaU  ahall  I 
aav,  ruile?" 
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I  tried  to  enter  a  diBeent  at  thie,  bat  did  not  succeed  so 
happily  as  I  meant;  but  she  resumed  :  — 

**At  an;  cost,  however,  sir,  I  determined  that  I  alone 
should  be  the  depoeitar;  of  your  confidence.  Miss  Her- 
bert  is  to  me  a  comparative  stranger ;  she  is,  besides, 
very  young ;  Bbe  would  be  in  no  wise  a  suitable  person  to 
intrust  with  such  a  secret,  and  so  I  said,  I  will  pretend  ill- 
ness, and  remain  here  for  a  day ;  I  will  make  some  pretext 
of  dissatisfaction  about  the  expense  of  the  journey ;  I  will 
affect  to  have  had  some  passing  difference,  an<l  he  can  thus 
leave  us  ere  he  be  discovered.  Not  that  I  desire  this,  sir, 
far  from  it;  this  is  the  brightest  episode  in  a  long  life.  I 
never  imagined  that  I  should  have  enjoyed  such  an  honor ; 
bat  I  have  only  to  tbink  of  yoitr  safety,  and  If  an  old  woman, 
unobservant  and  unremarking  as  myself,  could  penetrate 
your  disguise,  why  not  others  more  keen-sighted  and  inquisi* 
tive?    Don't  you  agree  with  me?  " 

"  There  is  much  force  in  what  you  say,  madam,"  said  I, 
with  dignity,  "and  your  words  touch  me  profoundly."  I 
thought  this  a  happy  expression,  for  it  conveyed  a  sort 
of  grand  condescension  that  seemed  to   bit  off  the  occa> 

"  You  would  never  guess  how  I  recognized  you,  sir,"  said 
she. 

*'  Never,  madam."  I  could  bare  given  my  oath  to  this,  if 
required. 

"Well,"  said  she,  with  a  bland  smile,  "it was  from  the 
resemblance  to  your  mother  I  " 

"  Indeed  1 " 

"  Yes;  yon  are  far  more  like  A«r,  than  your  father,  and 
yon  are  scarcely  so  tall  as  he  was." 

*'  Perhaps  not,  madam." 

"  Itijt  vipii  liiivi'  Ills  inniinrr,  sir.  tin*  grucefnl  and  capii- 
veiling  (li^tijiy  thiit  liii^tiiigtiii'lietl  all  your  bouse;  this  ivi>iiU1 
betray  you  to  the  eyes  uf  all  who  liavti  itnjoyod  thi*  liigli  privi- 
lege  of  knowing  your  family," 

The  alluBioii  to  our  bouse  showed  tbak« 
onil  I  laid  my  hand  on  my  heart,  I 
ought,  blaniUy  but  hiuiKhtily. 

"  Ah,  sir,"  said  she,  with  adei 
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|»ri<M*  fillrt  iiu*  with  npftri'liotiHioti.     An*  yi>u  not  mfrai*!.  v«4i* 

1  »i«;ti<*il.  t<N»;  niitl  if  till'  truth  wiTv  to  Ih*  tolil,  I  «&«  vrr;. 
murh  afraitl. 

**  Hut,  «»f  o<iiin«i*,  yoii  niv  art  in;;  iiihIit  ailvi(*t-,  aimI  «itb  t^ 
coiinHfl  of  thi>!-e  wvll  a)ilr  to  i:iiii|«*  vmi." 

**  1  r:inn«»t  r*:iv  I  :iin.  iii:iiluin  ;  I  atii  frrt<  tn  t«ll  \«m  t:^t 
eviTV  htfp  1   mil  n<»w   lakiiii!   in  nrlf-Hii^izi-ntol." 

*MHi.  thiMi.  l«*t  nil*  iiiiiiliirr  vimi  ti»  |i:in'M-.  9*ir."  a.*in1  •iv . 
fnllin<;  nn  h«-r  knrcn  U'f«ir«>  nir;  **  \vX  ni«'  tliu«  •iilrva:  ••.' 
yiMi  ni>t  t<>  \i**  fiiithii    in  a  p:ith  it«>  full  of  ilan^i-r 

**  Shall  I  riiiifi-**.  nni'laiii."  naitl  I.  |»riHi«llv,  **  that  1  iio  n  •: 

I  thou-^ht  that  on  thi-*  hint  ••h«*  woiiM  talk  liiit.  anil  I  ^lu■^: 
\h.*  atih*  to  piiTi'i*  thr  \i-il  of  thr  niVHti-iv.  ami  iliMtivrr  «'<••  I 
wan;  f^r  th<in<.'li  vrrv  hk«*  my  niothrr.  an«l  •*hMiti-r  than  n-v 
fatliiT,  I  wa-i  ««<Mil\  |iii/./h*<l  aUiiit  my  |iari*nta;;t' ;  Iwit  »:i- 
cMilv  wrnt  t>fT  ititii  i^rtii-iuhlii'H  alhiut  ttii*  Mtatt*  of  tin*  ('••nri- 
nt*nt  anil  tlir  r<itiiliii<»ii  **t  Knr<i|N'  ;;riii'rally.  I  «aw  n«»«  llA\ 
mv  U-**t  I'iiaiii-f  iif  a<*i*ritaiiiin«;  K4»inrlhiiii!  aUmt  mv«a'lf  «a* 
to  ohtaiii  fn*iii  hi-r  ih*-  iii'H**|ia|N'r  that  firnt  iiiii:i;i-«»t«M|  Imt  iI»- 
<*oVfrv  i>f  till-,  ami  I  ••ai'l  half  i'arfh*N*tlv«  **  I.rt  tnf  wnr  \Uf 
paia-jraph  «hn'li  ••?iiiik  y-iu  in  tin*  '  < '«inrrirr.*  " 

••  Ait.  -It.  \"n  iiiu-J  I  \iMiii-  im*,  thi-iu-  i^fiohh'  writ«T*  liavr 
littlr  <li-li«  :ti-\  III  :illii<liri'j  tn  thr  iiiiifiirtniirH  of  iIm*  i;ri*at ;  liarf 
firi-Tii  tit  Ti-vi-iiu'i  (III  littit  iii-<«-*  i'f  thi'ir  owii  utatimi  «»n  trtrj 
Hiii'h  •H'ia«»i-  'ii."* 

'*  Vi'ti  latt  yy*A  rna.'iiir.  ma-lani.  how  time  liaa 
mo  t'l  -IH  h  I"  !'\  iii-n'.;-* :   -h'»w  im*  tlw»  j»a|ifr." 

••  Piav    lit    1114     ri/'j-ii-   \.»n.   ••ir ;    I    woiilil    not, 
)'lanH!i--!\ .    I'*-    a--*  ••  :  i!i '1   in  \*>ur  min«l  with  wIiaI  M|gkl 
•  •!Ti-!i«!  V'»ii." 

AL'ai:t  I  ]?>•!. -T«<1  t:,:i!  I  i«a<4  ii4i*«|  to  mirh  Atlarka« 
kiH'^^  a'.l  :!•■:;*  t!it  i«-t*'Lt«l  iiiii-Inii^  I'n^atiirrs  wbo 
t!i«iM.  airl  i.iA'   h.-s  .i'i  of  •>fT«!i'liii>^,  they  |M«iliTrlj 


im-. 


a<*!ii:t'.'. %   ii..i'ii    :i.t    !  knjli. 


Ihii-  UTji-l.  -I.i    I' -h-l  til  Hft-arrh  fi»r  tiM 

an«i   i'ii!\    afi*  r    -'liit    TMirniti^   wan   it  that  4b0 
Mi-4    IlirUrt   ).:i>i   T.i^iti    it   a^av    to   reail    In    thm 
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Shi'    |ir<i]iii<*i-«l  ti«  Htijii  tht'  Mfnant  to  ftftch   H^ 
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woald  Dot  permit,  pretending  at  last  to  cuocar  in  ber  own 
previously  czpreeeed  coiitcmpt  for  tbe  paragrapb,  —  but 
secretly  promising  myself  to  go  iu  search  of  it  tbe  momeut 
I  sbould  be  at  liberty,  —  and  ouce  more  sbe  resumed  tbe 
theme  of  my  rasbness,  and  my  dangei-s,  and  all  tbe  troubles 
I  might  possibly  bring  upon  my  faiuLly,  aud  the  grief  i  might 
occaaioQ  my  grandmother. 

Now,  OB  tliere  are  few  men  upon  whom  the  ties  of  family 
and  kiodred  imposed  less  rigid  bonds,  I  was  rather  pro- 
voked at  beiug  remioded  of  ubligations  to  my  grandmother, 
and  was  almost  driven  to  declare  that  she  weighed  for  very 
little  in  the  balance  of  my  plans  and  motives.  The  old 
lady,  however,  rescued  me  from  the  iudiscretion  by  a  feiTent 
entreaty  that  I  would  at  least  ask  a  certain  person  what  be 
thought  of  my  present  step. 

"Will  you  do  this?"  said  she,  with  tears  id  her  eyes. 
"Will  you  do  it  now?" 

I  promised  her  faithfully. 

"Will  you  do  it  here,  sir,  at  this  table,  and  let  me  have 
the  proudest  memory  iu  my  life  to  recall  the  incident." 

"I  should  like  an  hour  or  two  for  reflectiou,"  said  I, 
pushed  very  hard  by  this  insistence  of  bers,  for  I  was  sorely 
puzzled  wbom  I  was  to  write  to. 

"Ob,"  said  she,  still  tearfully,  "is  it  not  the  babit  of 
hesitating,  sir,  has  cost  your  house  so  dearly?  " 

"No,"  said  I,  "we  have  been  always  accounted  prompt  in 
action  and  true  to  our  engagements." 

Heaven  forgive  me!  but  in  this  vainglorious  speech  I 
ma  alluding  to  the  motto  of  the  Potts  crest,  —  "Vigilanti* 
bus  omnia  fauata;"  or,  as  some  one  rendered  it,  ''Potts 
answers  to  the  night-bell." 


She   smilod    fuintly  at   my  r.-innrk.      I  w 

ii'uler   how  she 

woal<l    hnvc    looked    bad   she    rend    the    ILo 

u^'bt   that  siig- 

gcsUil  it. 

"But  you  trill  write  to  btni,  ■ir?**A|E^|i 

b  onco  more. 

I  laid  my  band  over  what  «M0BUHHH 

Region  of  Ihc 

heart,  and  tried  to  look  tikrC&|^^^^^| 

HU.  print.. 

Meanwhile  my  patJenM|d|^^^^^^H 

^K,»<>i 

felt  that        tbe  myit^^^^^^^^^^l 

^KuC.T.    I 

should  iufollibiy  io^^^^^^^^M 
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tbe  old  Imly  was  ao  full  of  lier  theme  that  ahe  unlj  aakcil  to 
Iw  Ivt  talk  away  without  interruption,  with  many  an  alio* 
aiou  to  the  dear  Count  and  the  MiorvU  Ihu'hena,  atnl  a  frr- 
vent  lio|)e  that  1  niij^ht  lie  ultimately  ree«»ucilc«l  U*  tbra 
both, —  a  wiah  which  I  ha^l  tact  enough  to  |ieiveivv  rvquirvil 
the  moat  guardtnl  reiK*r%'e  on  my  |)art. 

''I  know  I  am  indiM'nvU  nir/*  aaid  hIiv,  at  la»t:  *'lj«it  f«4i 
muHt  |mnlon  one  whoHc  zeal  outruna  her  rvaiMin." 

And  I  Uiwetl  grandly,  an  I  might  liavc  dcmr  in  ezlmdio^ 
mer(*y  t4)  aome  captive  taken  in  hattlr. 

**There  ia  Imt  «me  favor  more,  »ir,  I  liave  ti»  lirg."* 

**S|M*ak  it,  madam.  A«  tin*  <*i»urtier  n'markt^l,  if  it  U 
poaaitili*  it  is  done,  if  im|NHMil>lc  it  thn/i  Ik*  d<inr." 

**Well,  air,  it  ia  that  v<>u  will  nut  i«»avv  uh  till  v<»u  bear 
from  —  **  She  h(^itatft*<l  an  if  afraid  t<>  aay  tin*  namr,  ftr>*l 
thft*n  atldeil,  **the  Uue  St.  (leiirgi^a.  Will  you  give  nir  ibi* 
pK««lge?** 

Now,  tlhMigh  thin  would  have  In^en,  all  thintca  Cf>nfki«irml, 
an  arrangement  very  like  to  have  laHteil  my  life,  I  v*<k'A 
not  help  lieiiitntin^  ere  I  aam*ntt*«l,  not  to  nay  tliat  4>ur  d«ar 
friend  <»f  the  Hue  St.  (leorgeH.  whoever  In*  wan,  mii:ht  |m«- 
aihty  not  c<mcur  in  all  the  deluaiona  inflii»|ienital*Ie  to  my 
happineriM.  I  tlirrrfore  demum*il,  —  that  i»,  in  l«*gal  tk*^^  j  t- 
anre,  I  deffmil  a'tnent,  — ait  tliontrh  to  nav,  **\\e  '11  m^  . 

m 

"At  all  fVentM,  hir.  vou  *ll  ai*<*«»mpanv  u»  to  ('«inior  " 
"Vol!  have  my  plitlire  t«»  that,  madam.'* 
"And  mi>aii«liile,  nir,  vou  aunn*  with  me  that  it  i«  Utur 
I  i%tH»uld  (NMitiiMie  to  U'liave  towanU  you  mith  a  r«*id  aui 

distant  n*Mrr\e.'* 

"l'm|iie?ttioiinlily.'* 

"  Karri V  niiM'tiif^,  Hrldom  or  newr  n>nver*ini:.** 

"I  ftliouM  Hay  iii-viT.  tiiatUm;  makiu'^.  in  fart.  aii%  c»>-.  • 
munieati'in  y«»u  may  denin*  to  n-aeh  m«*  thnHii:h  the  iiitrr>i :  • 
tion  Iff  that  y«>uii;;  |H-p*Mn,  —  1  f«irgi-t  her  namr." 

•'Mi*H  llerU-rt,  wir." 

"Kxartly;  and  wh«i  app«*ani  irentle  and  unolitni<i\« ." 

"She  in  a  ^rntlewonian  )>y  birth.  i>ir/*  naid  the  «*1.1  l^iy, 
tetrhilv. 

"I  have  no  doubt  of  it,  madam«  or  nhv  would  not  l*e  foQikJ 
in  aaii«HMatiun  with  y»H," 
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She  courtesied  deeply  at  the  compliment,  and  I  bowed  as 
low,  and,  backing  and  bowing,  I  gained  the  door,  dying  with 
eagerness,  to  make  my  escape. 

^^Will  you  pardon  me,  sir,  if,  after  all  the  agitation  of 
this  meeting,  I  may  not  feel  equal  to  appear  at  dinner 
to-day?" 

''You  will  charge  that  young  person  to  give  news  of  your 
health,  however,"  said  I,  insinuating  that  I  expected  to  see 
Miss  Herbert. 

''Certainly,  sir;  and  if  it  should  be  your  pleasure  that 
she  should  dine  with  you,  to  preserve  appearances  —  " 

'*  You  are  right,  madam ;  your  remark  is  full  of  wisdom. 
I  shall  expect  to  meet  her."  And  again  I  bowed  low,  and 
ere  she  recovered  from  another  reverential  courtesy  I  had 
closed  the  door  behind  me,  and  was  half-way  downstairs. 


CHAPTER  XX. 

THE   MYSTERY   EXPLAINED. 

As  between  the  man  who  achieves  greatness  and  him  who 
has  greatness  thrust  upon  him  there  lies  a  whole  world  of 
space,  so  is  there  an  immense  interval  between  one  who  is 
the  object  of  his  own  delusions  and  him  who  forms  the  sub- 
ject of  delusion  to  others. 

My  reader  may  have  already  noticed  that  nothing  was 
easier  for  me  than  to  lend  myself  to  the  idle  cuixent  of  my 
fancy.  Most  men  who  build  ^^ castles  in  Spain,"  as  the  old 
adage  calls  them,  do  so  purely  to  astonish  their  friends.  / 
indulged  in  these  architectural  extravagances  in  a  very 
different  spirit.  I  built  my  castle  to  live  in  it;  from  foun- 
dation to  roof-tree,  I  planned  evei'y  detail  of  it  to  suit  my 
own  taste,  and  all  my  study  was  to  make  it  as  habitable  and 
comfortable  as  I  could.  Ay,  and  what  *8  more,  live  in  it  I 
did,  though  very  often  the  tenure  was  a  brief  one;  some- 
times while  breaking  my  egg  at  breakfast,  sometimes  as  I 
drew  on  my  gloves  to  walk  out,  and  yet  no  terror  of  a  short 
lease  ever  deteiTcd  me  from  finishing  the  edifice  in  the  most 
expensive  manner.  I  gilded  my  architraves  and  frescoeil 
my  ceilings  as  though  all  were  to  endure  for  centuries;  and 
laid  out  the  gardens  and  disposed  the  parterres  as  though  I 
were  to  walk  in  them  in  my  extreme  old  age.  This  faculty 
of  lending  myself  to  an  illusion  by  no  means  adhered  to  me 
where  the  deception  was  supplied  by  another;  from  the 
moment  I  entered  one  of  their  castles,  I  felt  myself  in  a 
strange  house.  I  continually  forgot  where  the  stairs  were, 
what  this  gallery  opened  on,  where  that  corridor  led  to. 
No  use  was  it  to  say,  *'You  are  at  home  here.  You  are  at 
your  own  fireside."     I  knew  and  I  felt  that  I  was  not 
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By  this  declantioD  I  mean  my  reader  to  underetand  that, 
wbile  ready  for  any  exigency  of  a  story  devised  by  myself, 
I  was  perfectly  miserable  at  playiog  a  part  written  for  me 
by  a  friend;  nor  was  this  feeling  diminished  by  the  thought 
that  I  really  did  not  know  the  person  I  was  believed  to 
represent;  nor  had  I  the  very  vaguest  clew  to  his  antece- 
dents or  belongings. 

Ae  I  set  out  in  search  of  Miss  Herbert,  these  were  the 
reflections  I  revolved,  occasionally  asking  myself,  "Is  the 
old  lady  at  all  touched  in  the  upper  story?  Is  there  not 
something  private-asylum-ish  in  these  wanderings?"  But 
etill,  apart  from  this  special  instance,  she  was  a  marvel  of 
acuteness  and  good  sense.  I  found  Miss  Herbert  in  a  little 
arbor  at  her  work ;  the  newspaper  on  the  bench  beside  her. 

^'So,"  said  she,  without  looking  np,  "you  have  been  mak- 
ing a  long  visit  upstairs.  You  found  Mrs.  Keats  very 
agreeable,  or  you  were  so  yourself." 

"Is  there  anything  wrong  hereabouts?"  said  I,  touching 
my  forehead  with  my  finger. 

"Nothing  whatever." 

"No  fancies,  no  delusions  abont  certain  people?  " 

"None  whatever." 

"None  of  the  family  suspected  of  anything  odd  or 
eccentric  ?  " 

"Not  that  I  have  ever  heard  of.     Why  do  yoo  ask?  " 

"AVell,  it  was  a  mere  fancy,  perhaps,  on  my  part;  but  ber 
manner  to-day  struck  me  as  occasionally  strange,  —  almost 
flighty." 

"And  on  what  subject? " 

"I  am  scarcely  at  liberty  to  say  that;  in  fact,  I  am  not  at 
all  free  to  divulge  it,"  said  I,  mysteriotisly,  and  somewhat 
gratified  to  remark  that  I  had  excited  a  most  intense  curi- 
osity on  her  part  to  learn  the  anbjeot  of  our  interview. 

"Ob,  praydonotmakeanjimpnideiitraTclations  tome," 
said  she,  pettishly:  "which,  a|i»rt  from  the  indisrivtion. 
would  have  the  singular  demerit  of  aftording  me  not  tlit- 
sligbtest  pieastire.  I  am  not  alllicted  wlUi  ttw  malady  of 
curiosity." 

"What  a  blessing  to  you!     Now,  I 
live  of  mankind.     I  feel  that  If  In 
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I M  «|)eiHl  the  clay  pryiny^  into  every  oii«*«  aocount*  mm\  \tmrth 
iiig  the  exact  atate  of  Win  l>alano«^she«t.  If  I  were  vm|i|i>5<«l 
in  the  |>4Mt-<illlce,  no  teiror  of  tlie  law  c«>ul«l  reatrmin  mr  f n*m 
it'acling  the  lett4*re.  Tell  me  that  any  one  haa  a  accrvt  in  hit 
heart,  ami  I  feel  I  couUI  cut  him  o|)rn  to  get  at  it! " 

**I  don't  think  you  are  giving  a  flattering  picture  c»f  ynw 
aelf  in  all  thin/*  aaid  she,  |K*eviiihty. 

**1  am  aware  of  that,  Miaa  IlerUTt;  l>ut  I  am  ala4»  «»titf  ff 
thoMe  whi>  do  not  trade  upon  qualitiea  they  have  no  |iffrlrt.- 
aion  t4>.*' 

She  fluifthcHi  a  det*p  crimarm  at  thia,  and  after  a  m«»m«-bt 
•aiil, — 

**IlaM  it  not  oocum*«l  to  you,  i«ir,  that  |MNi|»lr  wlii>  am^KKiib 
meet  excvpt  to  exrhange  ungrari«HiH  n*marl^»  would  mip*^ 
more  judgment  by  avoiding  ea^h  other'a  ii4M*iety  ?  *' 

Oh,  how  my  heart  thrilU*tl  at  thia  |iettiith  aiNH-ch!  In 
IlanH  (triiter'a  **Court«ihip,*'  he  fiayn,  *M  knew  ahe  l<»%-r«l  idt, 
for  we  never  met  witlnmt  a  4|unrret.**  **I  have  thiMight  «>f 
that,  t4N>,  MiHii  llerU'rU"  Maid  I,  *Miut  tlN*n*  arr  i>utwanl 
ul»fi«*rvan(*ea  to  Ik'  kept  up,  conventional  it  ien  to  U*  n*fi|irrtnL** 

**None  of  which«  however,  re<|uire  that  you  hIhhiM  ciime 
out  ami  ait  here  while  I  am  at  mv  work,*'  aaid  ahe,  witb 
auppr«*Hi«(*<l  p»i«Hion. 

**1  raine  oui  Uvrv  to  Heaii'h  for  the  new*|m|H*r/'  *aid  I, 
taking  it  up.  and  Htreti-hing  niyi»«*lf  on  the  granjiy  awanl  tt> 
read  at  lei!*ure. 

She  an»!i4»  at  omv,  and.  gathering  all  the  art  idea  of  bef 
work  into  a  lia^ket,  ualkeil  awav. 

**l>on't  let  me  tiunt  vou  awav.  Mini  !Ier)»ert«**  aaM  !• 
Indolvntlv;  '^anv where  v\m*  will  MUtt  me  ju*!  an  well.  IVa? 
don't  iro.*'  Hut  iftithotit  vouchsafing  to  utt«*r  a  wiftnl,  «■€ 
even    turn    hrr    head,  mIic   c«intinuiil    her  wav  towania  \hf^ 

"The  moriiiii;:  nhe  Klap|)e<l  my  face,"  Hayji  liana,  ••6IIr«l 
the  niiMAuii*  iif  my  Minx,  for  I  th«*n  naw  nhe  <*«*uld  not  c^mtrtJ 
her  fffliii;:*  f«»r  mr."  Thin  pa*»*ai:«'  n»<Mirn*«l  ti»  me  a*  I  lay 
therr,  and  I  liu;:;:iil  myiM>lf  in  the  tlfMi^ht  that  ntirb  a 
moment  of  drli^ht  mi^ht  yet  U*  mine.  Thr  pn>f«*un«l  tte^ 
man  i-xplainM  thi*  iM*htimi*nt  wtll.  **\Vith  woinrn,**  i»aya  bfw 
'Move   i«  like  the  idi>l  wi»n»hip  of  an  Imlian  tritie;  ai  tbt 
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moment  their  hearts  are  burstiDg  with  devotion,  they  like  to 
cut  and  wound  and  maltreat  their  god.  With  theiny  this  is 
the  ecstasy  of  their  passion." 

I  now  saw  that  the  girl  was  in  love  with  me,  and  that  she  " 
did  not  know  it  hei-self.  1  take  it  that  the  sensations  of  a 
man  who  suddenly  discovera  that  the  pi*etty  girl  he  has  been 
admiring  is  captivated  by  his  attentions,  ai*e  very  like  what 
a  head  clerk  ma}'  feel  at  being  sent  for  by  the  house,  and 
informed  that  he  is  now  one  of  the  firm !  This  may  seem  a 
commercial  formula  to  employ,  but  it  will  serN'e  to  show  my 
meaning;  and  as  I  lay  there  on  that  velvet  turf,  what  a 
delicious  vision  spread  itself  around  me!  At  one  moment 
we  were  rich,  travelling  in  splendor  thix>ugh  Europe,  amass- 
ing art-treasui*es  wherever  we  went  and  despoiling  all  the 
great  galleries  of  their  richest  gems.  I  was  the  associate 
of  all  that  was  distinguished  in  literature  and  science,  and 
my  wife  the  chosen  friend  of  queens  and  princesses.  How 
unaffected  we  were,  how  unspoiled  by  fortune!  Approach- 
able by  all,  our  graceful  benevolence  seemed  to  elevate  its 
object  and  make  of  the  recipient  the  benefactor.  What  a 
world  of  bliss  this  vile  dross  men  call  gold  can  scatter! 
"There  —  there,  good  people,"  said  I,  blandly,  waving  my 
hand,  "no  illuminations,  no  bonfires:  your  happy  faces  are 
the  brightest  of  all  welcomes."  Then  we  were  suddenly' 
poor,  —  out  of  caprice,  just  to  see  how  we  should  like  it, 
—  and  living  in  a  little  cottage  under  Snowden,  and  I  was 
writing.  Heaven  knows  what,  for  tbe  periodicals,  and  my 
wife  rooking  a  little  urchin  in  a  cradle,  whom  we  constantly 
awoke  by  kissing,  each  pretending  that  it  was  all  the  other's 
faulty  till  we  ratified  a  peace  in  the  same  fashion.  Then  I 
remembered  the  night,  never  to  be  forgotten,  when  I  re- 
ceived my  appointment  as  something  in  the  antipodes,  and 
we  went  up  to  town  to  thank  the  great  man  who  bestowecL 
it,  and  he  asked  us  to  dinner,  and  he  was,  I  fancied,  more 
than  |K)lite  to  my  wife,  and  I  sulked  about  it  when  we  f 
home,  and  she  petted  and  caressed  me,  and  we  were  be* 
friends  than  ever,  and  I  swore  I  would  not  accept  the  1 
i8ter*s  bounty,  and  we  set  off  back  again  to  oar  oottagi 
Wales,  and  there  we  wei*e  when  I  came  to  myself  once  n 

It  is  always  pleasant  —  at  least,  I  have  ever  felt  it  • 
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morement  Id  Prance  to  renew  hia  pretenBiona.  Strange,  undigni- 
fied, and  ill  adviied  m  bucIi  a  step  luust  seem,  there  is  noChiog  in  it 
at  all  repulsive  to  the  well-known  traditions  of  the  younger  branch. 
Our  informaDt  himaelf  met  the  P.  at  Uayence,  and  speedily  recog- 
nised him,  from  the  marked  rvsemblaDce  he  heara  to  ihe  late 
Duchess,  his  mother ;  he  addi'eaoed  him  at  onee  by  his  title,  hut  was 
met  by  the  cold  asaurauee  that  lie  was  mistaken,  and  that  a  eaeual 
nmilarity  in  features  had  already  led  others  into  the  same  error. 
The  General  —  for  our  informant  is  an  old  and  honored  soldier  of 
France  —  confessed  he  was  astounded  at  the  aptomb  and  self-poB- 
vession  itiaplayed  by  so  young  a  man ;  and  although  their  convuria- 
tion  lasted  for  nearly  an  hour,  and  ranged  over  a  wide  field,  the  C. 
never  fur  an  Imtant  exposed  himaelf  to  a  detection,  nor  offered  the 
tlighlest  clew  to  his  real  rank  and  station.  Indeed,  he  affected  to  be 
English  by  birth,  which  his  great  facility  in  the  language  enabled' 
him  to  do.    When  he  quitted  Mayence,  it  was  for  Central  Germany." 

Here  was  the  whole  mystery  revealed,  and  1  was  no  less 
a  penioD  tbaD  a  royal  prince,  —  very  like  my  mother,  but 
neither  ao  tall  nor  robtiet  aa  my  distinguished  father! 
"Ob,  Potta!  in  all  the  wildest  ravings  of  your  moat  florid 
moments  you  never  arrived  at  this! " 

A  very  strange  thrill  went  through  me  as  I  finished  this 
paragraph.  It  came  this  wise.  There  is,  in  one  of  HoS- 
man'a  tales,  the  story  of  a  man  who,  in  a  compact  with  the 
Fiend,  acquired  the  power  of  personating  whomsoever  he 
pleased,  but  who,  sated  at  last  with  the  enjoyment  of  this 
privilege,  and  eager  for  a  new  sensation,  determined  he 
wootd  try  whether  the  part  of  the  Devil  himself  might  not 
be  amusing.  Apparently  Mephistopheles  won't  stAod  jok- 
ing, for  he  resented  the  liberty  by  depriving  the  transgressor 
of  his  identity  forever,  and  made  him  become  each  instant 
whatever  character  occurred  to  the  mind  of  him  he  talked 
to. 

Tli'iii>rli  tlje  parallel  scarcely  applied,  the  very  thought  of 
il  »eul  nil  aguish  thrill  through  mc,  —  a  terror  so  great  and 
spiitA  Uial  it  was  very  long  before  1  could  turn  the  tiieihil 
ronnd  and  read  Hon  the  reverse.  There,  indecil,  was  in.Ti- 
IiT  for  valnjtlory  1  ■■  tt  was  but  t'other  day,"  thought  I, 
"  and  I.nnl  KeMnim  and  hia  Mends  fancied  I  was  iheir 
inliinalo  aequalutWK'tt,  -'nclc  Bargoviie;  and  thoiijih  Ui-.-y 
■  fo«iiMlont  ihtt  i»<>  ■        liil  to  an  invitation  to 
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diiiiuT,  A  (leli)(btful  evening;,  aiu1«  alan!  that  I  nbuohl  «i«ii. 
A  variety  of  i*oiiiHH|ueiic<*»,  noino  of  which  pnivetl  IriM  ilrlijcbt- 
ful.  Now,  however.  Fortune  i»  in  a  nnin*  aniiaMr  tD«Hal. 
i»he  will  have  it  that  I  reiHfUiMc  a  prince.  It  in  a  |»n*)rrt 
which  I  neither  aid  nor  aU*t;  but  I  am  nc»t  chiltli»h  rotiufrb 
t«>  rt*fum*  the  rule  any  more  than  I  hIkhiM  ii|M>il  tin*  C'hrutmu 
revelriert  «if  a  o«>untry-h«»uiie  by  divlinin^t  a  part  in  a  taMrau 
or  in  private  tiieatrieaU.  I  nay,  in  the  (»ne  rain*  a*  in  thr 
other,  *  Here  iii  I*t>tt8l  make  of  him  what  you  will.  Nrtrr 
U  he  happirr  than  l>y  afTonlin^  pleaitun*  t«»  hin  fririnU.'  !•» 
what  en<l,  1  would  aitk,  nhould  1  n>b  that  old  lady  u|«*tair« 
at  No.  12,  evi<lfhllv  a  widow,  and  with  not  tiMi  manv  i-i.i*>\- 
mentii  to  Molact*  her  ol«l  nps  —  why  »ih<»uld  I  mli  hvr  of  «>iA: 
•he  heiM'lf  eallnl  the  pn»udei»t  epii^odi*  in  her  life?  Art  tk*-u 
atf  the  nioruli»tii  tell  uh,  all  our  Jovm  Ili*etin}:r  Why.  thtt;, 
ohJtK't  to  thiri  one  that  it  mav  only  lant  for  a  fen  daMi'r  1^: 
uii  ikup|Nn«e  it  i»nly  to  cntlure  throughout  our  journr\.  xiA 
the  |MNir  old  houI  will  Ik*  ho  huppy,  never  (*arintf  for  :ur 
fati^ueii  «if  the  roail,  never  frettinu  aUiut  tin*  iiin-kn  |vr«' 
clmri^eH,  l»nt  <leli)zlitnl  to  know  that  hiH  Hi<\al  lli;;liii««« 
enjoy?!  hiniM'lf,  and  t«itj4over  hiii  Uittle  of  (  linndN-rtin  r%rM 
eveninjz  in  the  garden,  ap|»an*ntly  aa  devoid  «»f  <*arr  a* 
tliiiUL'li  he  wfre  a  liaizinan.** 

I  raiiiitit  hjiv  how  it  iiKiv  Ih»  with  «»llirn*.  iMit.  ft»r  !n\»«''. 
I  ha\«*  alwnvH  «*\|M'ri4-iif*ii|  iiii  iiiiiiu'nrM*  i«riiM«*  tif  ri  lirf.  .i>  '.  ii. 

n*|Nm«*,     wliflM'VtT     I      |HT««<i|l!lt«*«l     HollictMMly    rU«*.      I      fi.t    »• 

though  I  had  li*ft  lli«*  man  I'ottM  at  liiinif  to  i«*«t  and  rifft« 
hiniM'lf,  and  t<Mik  an  airiiiu  a*t  ani»tli«'r  trcntli'inaii;  t<i**  »•  I 
miirht  have  Kparol  my  own  pah-tot  l*y  piittin;^  t*u  a  frit:  :  « 
<'oal  in  a  tliiindrr>torni.  N<»w  I  *it*i^i^\i  fi»r  a  liiiU-  ri  ♦•.•.. 
I  f«*lt  it  wiMild  U*  i:«km|  fur  UH*.  A««  t^i  tlir  ••{•«*«  i.i!  ]»'* 
all«ttti*«l  m«*.  I  tiMik  it  jti^t  i^n  an  i»l>li;;in*.:  aitiM  p'v^*  ^'^ 
or  till*  ('tN'k  to  ri>nvrni«'n<v  the  inana;:*-!.      Mr^.  K*  :%:•  .i%<  « 

it«  and.   I  lf|N-:tt.    I  i|«t  n.it  otijrrt  to  it. 

It  %iaH  i'\  idrnt  tli:it  tin*  nlil  lady  wa<*  ni>t  «.;oin;;  t<>  «  •-  -- 
niratr  Iter  MM-nt  t  »  hrr  «-ompani<>n,  aihl  tlii«  »:f*  a  .-  •  * 
iMMin*!' «'f  •♦ati'ifjH'tion  ti»  uw.  \Vhal«\tr  di  l«i*i«»i«»  It  ••  • 
anMinil  Mi*»*«  Ih'rUTt  I  int< udol  ••IkmiM  U-  Li^tir'.v  I  «* 
traitf*  in  whiih  I  wonlil  in\*^t  iii\«»ilf  to /.»  -  iXt*.  fi;\  :•  *• 
•onal  pn»wei*i«,  OHilner»rt   in  tlanu'^T*  **kill   in  ali  :iian'.\  •  i*  r- 
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cises,  together  with  a  large  range  of  general  gifts  and  ac- 
quirements, I  meant  to  accompany  me  through  all  time ;  and 
I  am  a  sufficient  believer  in  magnetism  to  feel  assured  that 
by  imposing  upon  her  I  should  go  no  small  part  of  the  road 
to  deceiving  myself,  and  that  the  first  step  in  any  gift  is  to 
suppose  you  are  eminently  suited  to  it,  is  a  well-known  and 
readily  acknowledged  maxim.  Women  grow  pretty  from 
looking  in  the  glass;  why  should  not  men  grow  brave  from 
constantly  contemplating  their  own  courage  ? 

*'Yes,  Potts,  be  a  Prince,  and  see  how  it  will  agree  with 
you!" 


VOL.  u. —    19 


CHAPTER  XXI. 

now  I  PLAY  Till:  I'Btyciu 

Mks.  Keatb  came  down,  ami  our  iliuuer  that  day  wa*  tomr- 
what  formal.  I  dou't  think  any  of  un  felt  i|uitr  st  r%m, 
and,  for  my  own  parU  it  wan  a  rt'lief  to  me  wht*n  the  «»M  Iam 
askeil  my  leave  to  retire  after  her  coffee.  ^'If  you  *b««Uii 
feel  lonely,  Hir,  and  if  Mii>«  llerliert's  com|iany  wiiui  i 
prove  agreeable  —  " 

**  Veil,'*  naid  1,  languidly,  '*that  young  |ier«on  will  finil  :ur 
in  the  ganlen."  And  therewith  I  gave  my  onler»  fur  »  miuk*: 
tahle  umler  a  great  wt*e|iing-ajih,  ami  the  usual  accijm|«t.i- 
mcnt  of  mv  afternl inner  iKMini,  a  c(m>1  Ihuik  <»f  C'hamlirrttL 
I  had  time  to  drink  more  than  two-thinU  of  my  liur);u»'^^ 
lM*f<in'  Mif«H  IIerU*rt  a|>|M*ared.  It  was  not  that  tbr  ImAit 
hung  heavily  on  me,  or  that  I  waa  not  in  a  m^nnl  of  con- 
siderable enjoyment,  but  Homehow  I  was  U*ginninu  In  frtl 
chafed  ami  impati«*nt  at  Iht  long  delay.  Could  «he  |H«4ki*^T 
havi*  reinonHtratfil  a^sainnt  t!u*  ini|»n»priety  of  U^ini*  Irft  »!<-'« 
with  a  young  man?  Had  ^Ik*  heani,  by  any  niiM'h.inrr.  v.^x 
im|xTtin«*nt  plirnM*  by  whirh  I  <lft«i&!nat«*tl  her?  Ha*!  Mr«. 
KeatM  hertH'lf  n*tM*nt4*«l  the  omiI  atyU*  of  my  |«*niii«*«ii>n  b\  % 
count4T-<»riler?  *•!  wish  I  knew  what  detainn  Ikt*"  rr:ol 
I  ti>  myiH'lf,  Juitt  an  1  hi*ant  lit>r  Ht«*p  on  the  gra%-rL  and  tliro 
aaw  her  (*i>iiiing,  in  v«*ry  l«M?*urfly  f.nf»liion,  up  th«*  walk. 

lK*termin«-«l  to  display  an  imliffen^nrt*  tin*  t«fl|ual  of  brr 
own,  I  waittnl  till  hIic  wan  ahmiHt  clom*;  and  thm.  rt*!!.*; 
lantzuidly,  I  offereil  hi*r  a  chair  with  a  f»u|i«*rb  air  i»f  llrurc- 
meli^m,  while  I  lintlvfiitlv  f^aid.  **  Won't  v<mi  tak«*  a  •«  at '  * 

It  wait  i;rowin&:  dtir^kinh.  but  I  fanrif«l  I  i^aw  a  «!niir  <c 
her  lip  aa  nhe  nat  down. 

**May  I  off«*r  you  n  ;:lai«f*  of  wine*  or  a  riffar?"  »aid  L 
careleaidv. 

'•Neither,  thank  vou,"  f»aid  nln*.  with  irravitx. 
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"Almost  all  women  of  fashion  smoke  nowadaya,"  I  re- 
sumed. "The  Empress  of  the  French  smokes  this  sort  of 
thing  here;  and  the  Queen  of  Bavaria  smokes  and  chews." 

She  seemed  rebuked  at  this,  and  said  nothing. 

'^As  for  myself,"  said  I,  "I  am  nothing  without  tobacco, 
—  positively  nothing.  I  remember  one  night,  —  it  was  the 
fourth  sitting  of  the  Congrese  at  Paris,  that  Sardinian  fel> 
low,  yon  know  his  name,  came  to  me  and  eaid,  — 

"'There's  that  confounded  question  of  the  Danubian 
Proviuces  Coming  on  to-morrow,  and  Gortscbakoff  is  the 
only  one  who  knows  anything  about  it.  Where  are  we 
to  get  at  anything  like  information?' 

"  '  When  do  you  want  it,  CountV '  said  I. 

"  '  To-morrow,  by  eleven  at  latest.  There  must  be,  at 
least,  a  couple  of  hours  to  study  it  before  the  Congress 
meets.' 

"  '  Tell  them  to  bring  in  ten  candlee,  fifty  cigars,  and  two 
quires  of  foolscap, '  said  1, '  and  let  no  one  pass  this  door  till 
I  ring.'  At  ten  minutes  to  eleven  next  morning  he  had  in 
his  hands  that  memoir  which  Lord  C.  said  embodied  the 
prophetic  wisdom  of  Edmund  Burke  with  the  practical  states- 
manship of  the  great  Commoner.  Perhaps  you  have  read 
it?" 

"No,  sir." 

"Your  tastes  do  not  probably  incline  to  affairs  of  state. 
If  BO,  only  suggest  what  you  'd  like  to  talk  on.  I  am  indif- 
ferently skilled  in  most  subjects.  Are  you  for  the  poets? 
I  am  ready,  from  Dante  to  the  Biglow  Papers.  Shall  it  be 
arts?  I  know  the  whole  thing  from  Memmling  and  his 
long-noaed  saints,  to  Leech  and  the  Funcbists.  Make  it 
antiquities,  agriculture,  traile,  dress,  the  drama,  conchol- 
ogy,  or  cock-fighting,  —  I'myourman;  so  go  in;  and  don't 
be  afraid  that  you  '11  disconcert  me." 

"I  assure  you,  sir,  that  my  fears  would  attach  far  more 
naturally  to  my  own  insufficiency." 

"Well."  said   1,  after  a  pause,   "there's  something   in 
tliat.     Klacaulay  used  to  be  afraid  of  me.     Whenever  Mn. 
Montaga    Stanhope   asked    liini  to  one  of  her  Wed 
dinners,  be  nlwnys  declined  if  1  was  to  be  there< 
seem  surprised  at  that? " 
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No,  sir/'  said  the,  in  the  saine  qaieti  grmv«  fasbloo. 

^^Wlimt't  the  rvMOD,  young  laclj/*  said  I«  •omrfihftt 
sternly,  *'tliat  you  |)enitt  in  Mying  ^  sir '  on  every  «icca»iftici 
tbmt  you  addreiMi  me?  The  ease  of  Ibat  intermurBe  that 
•bould  subaitt  between  ua  ia  marred  by  tbia  Americantam. 
The  pleasant  interchange  of  thought  luaea  tbe  ebarming  fca* 
tore  of  e<|uality.     How  is  this? 

*^l  am  not  at  liberty  to  say,  sir. 

^^You  are  not  at  liberty  to  aay,  young  lady?**  said  I. 
aeverely.  **  You  tell  me  distinctly  tliat  your  manner  towarti* 
me  is  l>ased  u|ion  a  something  which  you  must  not  revral  ?  " 

**I  am  sure,  sir,  you  have  too  much  genenwity  to  prvas  u»e 
CD  a  subject  of  which  I  cannot,  or  ought  m>t  tu  sitrak."* 

That  fatal  Burgundy  luul  got  into  my  brains,  while  tbr 
princely  delusion  was  up|H*rmost;  ami  if  I  had  U*rn  suU 
mittetl  to  the  thumbscrew  now,  I  would  have  dieil  <»nr  of  the 
Orleans  family. 

**  Mademoiselle/'  said  I,  grandly,  **I  bare  lirrn  UnXu* 
oately,  or  unfortunately,  l»n>ught  up  in  a  class  that  nevrr 
tolerates  contrail iction.  When  we  ask,  we  feel  that  w« 
onler." 

'*(>h,  sir,  if  you  but  knew  the  difficulty  I  am  in  —  ** 

**Tnkf  c<iurage«  my  dear  creatun*/*  said  I,  blending  ot»©- 
descension  with  s<>m«'thing  wanner.  **Vou  will  st  Irsst 
be   n*|Mwing    your    confidence   where   it   will   lit   worthily 

*'Ilut  1  have  pmmist*«l  —  not  exactly  pmmisevi;  l>ut  Mra. 
Keats  enJoiiHil  me  iui|)eratively  not  to  betray  what  she  re* 
veal«*<l  to  me." 

'Mtracious  Powits!  *'  crie<l  I,  **she  has  not  surrlv  commo- 
nicateil  mv  se<*n*t«  —  Hhe  lias  n«>t  told  vou  who  I  am?  ** 

**No,  sir,  I  ai*fture  you  most  s«>lfmnly  that  shr  has  Di>t. 
but  U'ing  annoyiHl  by  what  she  remarkt*d  as  the  frrt^liim  itf 
my  manner  towanU  you  at  dinner,  the  reatlinrf^fi  with  «Lich 
I  repliiNl  t«)  your  remarks,  and  what  she  <b*emeil  tlie  wsnt  of 
deference  I  <li*«playc*<l  for  tlM*m,  she  t<Mik  me  to  ta»k  !h.s 
evenini!,  and,  without  intemling  it«  even  l»eff»re  she  kn<«. 
dn)p|ii*«l  certain  expn*f*«i«uis  which  sli«»we<t  me  that  y«Hi  wrrr 
one  of  the  very  higlM^t  in  rank,  tlioii^h  it  was  yiKir  pleasure 
to  travel  for   the  moment  in  this  oliscurity  ao«l  disgniise. 
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She  quickly  perceived  the  indiscretion  she  had  committed, 
and  said,  ^Now,  Miss  Herbert,  that  an  accident  has  pat 
you  in  possession  of  certain  circumstances,  which  I  had 
neither  the  will  nor  the  right  to  reveal,  will  you  do  me  the 
inestimable  favor  to  employ  this  knowledge  in  such  a  way 
as  may  not  compromise  me  ? '  I  told  her,  of  course,  that  I 
would;  and  having  remarked  how  she  occasionally  —  inad- 
vertently, perhaps  —  used  *'  sir  *  in  addressing  you,  I  deemed 
the  imitation  a  safe  one,  while  it  as  constantly  acted  as  a 
sort  of  monitor  over  myself  to  repress  any  relapse  into 
familiarity." 

^'I  am  very  sorry  for  all  this,"  said  I,  taking  her  hand  in 
mine,  and  employing  my  most  insinuating  of  manners 
towards  her.  ^^  As  it  is  more  than  doubtful  that  I  shall  ever 
resume  the  station  that  once  pertained  to  me ;  as,  in  fact,  it 
may  be  my  fortune  to  occupy  for  the  rest  of  life  an  humble 
and  lowly  condition,  my  ambition  would  have  been  to  draw 
towards  me  in  that  modest  station  such  sympathies  and 
afifections  as  might  attach  to  one  so  circumstanced.  My 
plan  was  to  assume  an  obscure  name,  seek  out  some  unfre- 
quented spot,  and  there,  with  the  love  of  one  —  one  only  — 
solve  the  great  problem,  whether  happiness  is  not  as  much 
the  denizen  of  the  thatched  cottage  as  of  the  gilded  palace. 
The  first  requirement  of  my  scheme  was  that  my  secret 
should  be  in  my  own  keeping.  One  can  steel  his  own  heart 
against  vain  regrets  and  longings;  but  one  cannot  secure 
himself  against  the  influence  of  those  sympathies  which  come 
from  without,  the  unwise  promptings  of  zealous  followers, 
the  hopes  and  wishes  of  those  who  read  your  submission  as 
mere  apathy.** 

I  paused  and  sighed;  she  sighed,  too,  and  there  was  a 
silence  between  us. 

"Must  she  not  feel  very  happy  and  very  proud,"  thought 
I,  ''to  be  sitting  there  on  the  same  bench  with  a  prince,  her 
hand  in  his,  and  he  pouring  out  all  his  confidence  in  her 
ear?    I  cannot  fancy  a  situation  more  full  of  interest** 

''After  all,  sir,*'  said  she,  calmly,  "remember  that  Mrs* 
Keats  alone  knows  your  secret    /  have  not  the  ^ 
suspicion  of  it/* 

"And  yet,"  said  I,  tenderly,  "it  la  to  yoi* 
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it;  it  ib  iu  your  keeping  I  wuulil  wiiib  to  Iravc  it;  it  u  frvts 
IfQU  I  wnulil  ftnk  couuiii'l  ai»  to  my  future." 

*\Surflv,  i»ir,  it  in  not  to  Hurh  ini*x|wrieiKMr  u  minr  t<4 
would  «l(lrciit»  younitflf  iu  a  ilitllculty  ?  " 

**Tbo  plun  I  would  carry  out  deiuAudtt  dodc  of  that  craftj 
argument  ralKil  *  knowing  tbe  world.*  All  that  aci|uainlac«cr 
with  ibi*  l»y-pluy  of  lifts  itit  conventional ilit*«  and  r&acti«.*n«. 
would  Ih*  Httflly  out  of  place  in  an  Alpine  village*  t.r  » 
Tyn>li*He  l)orf,  wberu  I  mean  to  pitch  my  tenU  I>»  Tu«i  ui't 
think  that  your  interest  might  Ih*  |H*niuaile«l  to  track  &r 
ao  far  r " 

'*()h,  bir,  I  hhall  never  (varte  to  follow  your  fttriM  witZi 
tbe  dt*e|K*nt  luixiety." 

^*\V«)uld  it  not  lie  |MniMil>le  for  me  to  secure  a  lra*e  of  tl«at 
aym|mihy  ?  " 

'*Cnn  You  tell  me  what  o'clcK*k  it  im  ttir?*'  aaid  ftbr.  vrnr 
gravely. 

'*Yeii/'  Kttid  I«  rather  put  out  by  ao  ^udilen  a  divrr*i<*ci. 
*Mt  IH  u  few  ininuteM  after  nine." 

**Pray  excune  my  leaving  you,  iiir,  but  Mra.  Keatu  takr« 
her  ten  at  nine,  and  will  ex|Hi*t  me." 

And,  with  a  very  reii|iei*tful  iMurtt^y,  abe  witbilrr«. 
before  I  <Niuld  nrover  my  a<(toiiiahment  at  tbin  aNru;  t 
departure. 

**l  t^l^t  that  my  Uoyal  lli^hm^H  ««ai«l  nothing  iit-li*- 
cn*et,"  iiiiitter<-<l  1  to  myself,  **tlMiiigh,  U|»on  my  life,  tM* 
baitty  exit  wouM  r*eetii  to  imply  it." 
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We  continued  our  journe;  tbe  next  morning,  but  it  was  not 
without  considerable  difficulty  that  I  succeeded  in  maintain- 
ing  my  former  place  in  the  cabriolet.  That  stupid  old 
woman  fancied  that  princes  were  born  to  be  bored,  and 
suggested  accordingly  that  I  should  travel  inside  with  her, 
leaving  the  macaw  and  the  toy  terriers  to  keep  company 
with  Miss  Herbert.  It  was  only  by  insisting  on  an  out- 
side pUce  as  a  measure  of  health  that  I  at  last  prevailed, 
telling  her  that  Dr.  Corvisart  was  peremptory  on  two  points 
regarding  me.  "Let  him,"  said  he,  '^have  abundance  of 
fresh  air,  and  never  be  without  some  young  companion." 

And  so  we  were  again  in  our  little  leathern  tent,  high  up 
in  the  fresh  breezy  atmosphere,  above  dusty  roads,  and 
with  a  glorious  view  over  that  lovely  country  that  forms 
the  approach  to  the  Black  Forest.  The  road  was  hilly, 
and  the  carriage-way  a  heavy  one;  but  we  had  six  horses, 
who  trotted  along  briskly,  shaking  their  morry  bells,  and 
flourishing  their  scarlet  tassels,  while  the  postilions  cracked 
their  whips  or  broke  out  into  occasional  bugle  performances, 
principally  intended  to  announce  to  tbe  passing  peasants 
that  we  were  very  great  folk,  and  well  able  to  pay  for  all 
the  noise  we  required. 

I  was  not  ashamed  to  confess  my  enjoyment  in  thus  whirl- 
ing along  at  some  ten  miles  the  hour,  remembering  how  that 
great  ss^e  Dr.  Johnson  had  confessed  to  a  like  pleasure, 
and,  animated  by  the  inspiriting  air  and  the  lovely  landscape, 
could  not  help  asking  Miss  Herbert  if  she  did  not  feel  it 
"  very  Jolly." 

She  Mflented  with  »  tort  of  oonstrained  courtesy  that  by 
tio  mcniiti  responded  lo  the  warinti]  of  my  us\u  r^ojisntioiis, 
and  I  felt  vcxlhI  and  chafed  accordingly. 
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Perhaps  you  prefer  tni veiling   iiwide?"  Mid   I.  «i:^ 
•ome  pi<|ue. 

*'  No,  iiir." 

**  l\*rlia|M  you  iiisUke  trmvelling  altogether?  *' 

*•  No,  «ir." 

*'  Perhaps  —  "  Hut  I  check e«l  niy«elf,  ami  with  a  tooir- 
what  stiff  air,  I  said,  **  Would  you  like  a  lMM»k?  *' 

*Mf  it  would  not  )h*  rude  to  rvatl,  sir,  wliiK*  y<Mi  —  *' 

**Oh,  not  at  all,  never  miud  im*,  I  have  ni«»rv  than  rn«lu^^ 
to  thiuk  of.  llert*  are  souie  thiuirn  by  Dunian.  an<l  I^«. 
Ft'val,  and  some  f;iiide-l»ook  trash."  Ami  with  that  I  hami^-i 
her  several  volunieH,  and  sank  back  into  uiy  c«>rti«r  id  »ulk;. 
isolation. 

Here  was  a  change !  Ten  minutes  a^o  all  Naturr  •mi^i 
on  me ;  from  the  lark  in  tlie  hi^h  heavens  to  tbt*  chirf*::.^ 
grasshop|»er  in  the  tall  maize-flcld,  it  wan  om*  »«>»»:  of  v>i 
and  ^la4lneHS.  The  very  cloudM  as  they  swept  i>aftl  XUtrm 
new  and  varietl  lii^ht  over  the  Mvne,  as  thuufsh  to  Ahit* 
fresh  effects  of  lieauty  on  tlje  lan«lsca|>e«  — -  the  Atrras;* 
went  by  in  circling  i*<ldies,  like  smiles  u|Min  a  lovrlv  farr. 
^and  now  all  was  sad  and  cra|H*-c(>vere(l !  '*  What  ba* 
wnm^ht  this  drt*ary  chan^^e?**  thought  I;  **  is  it  fuMaii^^r 
that  the  cold  l<M>kH  of  a  youn^;  woman,  ffooil-bM»kin^.  I 
grant,  but  no  regular  downrii!ht  l»t*auty  after  all.  ran  hi^* 
altered  t)ie  a^|K1*t  of  the  whole  worhl  to  you?  Arr  x%mi  »• 
potir  a  creature  in  yourself.  Potts,  so  lie|!)rarr«l  in  y*^' 
own  renounvH.  ko  barren  in  all  the  appliances  of  tb*iuj'.! 
and  r«*t1e<*tion.  that  if  your  c«)m|Minion,  wlioe%'rr  nhr  «*r  tx 
mav  Im*.  htilk.  von  nuiHt  tutnU  ri*tl«Tt  tin*  hum4»r?  Arr  t^<: 
m>thin^  but  the  mirror  that  ili^plavs  what  i^  plac««l  (vf^rr 
it  ?  " 

I  set  niys«*lf  delilH>rately  to  scan  the  profile  iKniile  me, 
her  blark  vi*il.  drawn  down  on  the  aiile  furthest  fnHa  ar. 
forme*  1  a  li^irt  of  l)acki;n>uml,  which  displayc«l  her  pA«r 
featurt'H  more  ilintinrtly.  All  altout  the  brow  and  orbtt  wm 
bt*autifully  rei!ulnr.  )»ut  the  mouth  was,  I  fancied. 
there  woM  a  i^UzUl  n-trartion  of  tlie  upper  Up 
to  imply  i>vfT-lirmiieHf«,  and  then  tlie  chin 
dontiil.  —  ••a  !»i;;n.'*  I.avater  says,  •*  of 
will  "f  their  i>wn."    **  PotU."  tlioilght  I,  ** 
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that's  a  DBture  would  speedily  master  yours.  I  don't  think 
there 's  any  softness  either,  any  of  that  yielding  gentleness 
therei  that  makes  the  poetry  of  womanhood ;  besides,  1  sus- 
pect she  'a  worldly,  —  those  sharply  cut  nostrils  are  very 
worldly!  She  is,  iu  fact," — and  here  I  UDConscionsly 
ottered  my  thoughts  aloud,  —  "  she  ta,  in  fact,  one  to  say, 
'  Potts,  how  much  have  you  got  a-year?  Let  us  have  it  in 
figures.' " 

'*  So  yon  are  still  ruminating  over  the  life  of  that  interest- 
ing creature,"  said  she,  laying  down  her  book  to  laugh; 
"  and  shall  I  confess,  I  lay  awake  half  the  night,  inventing 
incidents  and  imagining  situations  for  him." 

"  For  whom?  "  said  I,  innocently. 

"  For  Potts,  of  course,  I  cannot  get  him  out  of  my  head 
such  as  I  first  fancied  he  might  be,  and  I  see  now,  by  your 
UDCODSciona  allusion  to  him,  that  he  has  his  place  in  your 
imagiuatioD  also." 

"  You  mistake,  Miss  Herbert,  —  at  least  you  very  much 
misapprehend  my  conception  of  that  character.  The  Potts 
family  has  a  high  historic  tradition.  Sir  ConstantJne  Potts 
was  cup-bearer  to  Henry  II.,  and  I  really  see  no  reason  why 
ridicule  should  attach  to  one  who  may  be,  most  probably, 
bis  descendant." 

"  I  'm  very  sorry,  sir,  if  I  shonid  have  dared  to  differ  with 
you ;  but  when  I  heard  the  name  first,  and  in  connection 
with  two  such  names  as  Algernon  Sydney,  and  when  I 
thought  by  what  strange  accident  did  they  ever  meet  in  the 
one  person  —  " 

"  You  are  very  young,  Miss  Herbert,  and  therefore  not 
removed  from  the  category  of  the  teachable,"  said  I,  with  a 
grand  didactic  look.  ''  Let  me  guard  you,  therefore,  against 
the  levity  of  chance  inferences.  What  would  you  say  if  a 
person  named  Potts  were  to  make  the  offer  of  his  hand?  I 
mean,  if  be  were  a  man  In  all  respects  acceptable,  a  geotle- 
man  captivating  in  manner  and  address,  agreeable  in  person, 
gracefol  and  acoomplished,  —  what  would  you  reply  to  his 
adrsnoet?" 

*'  Beft07,  sir,  I  am  ihodied  to  tiiink  of  the  humble  opinion 
I  may  1m:  convi'vin;;  of  my  sense  and  judgment,  but  I'm 
afrntil  I  sliould  idl  him  it  is  impossible  1  could  ever  permit 

iwlf  to  b«  callwi  Mrs-  PottB." 
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earth  like  other  men,  she  attaches  wings  to  him  and  carries 
him  ofif  into  the  upper  air.  I  will  endeavor,  however  hard 
the  task,  to  clip  his  feathers  and  bring  him  back  to  the  com- 
mon haunts  of  men '  ?    Try  it,  fair  enchantress,  try  it !  " 

The  rain  was  now  coming  down  in  torrents,  and  with  such 
swooping  gusts  of  wind  that  I  was  forced  to  fasten  the 
leather  curtain  in  front  of  me,  and  sit  in  utter  darkness, 
denied  even  the  passing  pleasure  of  seeing  the  drenched 
lK)stboys  bobbing  up  and  down  on  the  wet  saddles.  I  grew 
moody  and  sad.  Every  Blue  Devil  of  my  acquaintance 
came  to  pay  his  visit  to  me,  and  brought  a  few  more  of  his 
private  friends.  I  bethought  me  that  I  was  hourly  travelling 
away  further  and  further  from  my  home ;  that  aU  this  long 
road  must  surely  be  retraced  one  day  or  other,  though  not 
in  a  carriage  and  post,  but  probably  in  a  one-horse  cart, 
with  a  mounted  gendarme  on  either  side  of  it,  and  a  string 
to  my  two  wrists  in  their  bridle  hands.  I  thought  of  that 
vulgar  herd  of  mankind  so  ready  to  weep  over  a  romance, 
and  yet  send  the  man  who  acts  one  to  a  penal  settlement.  I 
thought  how  I  should  be  described  as  the  artful  knave,  the 
accomplished  swindler.  As  if  I  was  the  first  man  who  ever 
took  an  exaggerated  estimate  of  his  own  merits !  (ro  into 
the  House  of  Commons,  visit  the  National  Gallery,  dine  at 
a  bar  or  a  military  mess,  frequent,  in  one  word,  any  of  the 
haunts  of  men,  and  with  what  pieces  pour  servir  a  rhuftoire 
of  self-deception  will  you  come  back  loaded ! 

The  sliding  window  at  my  back  was  again  drawn  aside, 
and  I  heard  Miss  Herbert's  voice,  — 

*'  If  I  am  not  giving  you  too  much  trouble,  sir,  would  you 
kindly  see  if  I  have  not  dropped  a  bracelet  —  a  small  jet 
bracelet  —  in  the  coupe? " 

'*  I  *m  in  the  dark  here,  but  I  '11  do  my  best  to  find  it." 

"  We  are  very  nearly  so,  too,"  said  she ;  "  and  Mrs.  Keats 
is  fast  asleep,  quite  unmindful  of  the  thunder." 

With  some  struggling  I  managed  to  get  down  on  my  knees, 
and  was  soon  engaged  in  a  very  vigorous  search.  To  aid 
me,  I  lighted  a  lucifer  match,  and  by  its  flickering  glare  I 
saw  right  in  front  of  me  that  beautiful  pale  face,  enclosed 
as  it  were  in  a  frame  by  the  little  window.  She  blushed  at 
the  fixedness  of  my  gaze,  for  I  utterly'  forgot  myself  in  my 
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admiration,  and  stared  as  thoagh  at  a  picture.  My  match 
went  out,  and  I  lit  another.  Alas !  there  she  was  still,  and 
I  could  not  force  myself  to  turn  away,  but  gazed  on  in 
rapture. 

^'I'm  sorry  to  give  you  this  trouble,  sir,"  said  she,  in 
some  confusion.  ^^Pray  never  mind  it.  It  will  doubtless 
be  found  this  evening  when  we  arrive." 

Another  lucifer,  and  now  I  pretended  to  be  in  most  eager 
pursuit ;  but  somehow  my  eyes  would  look  up  and  rest  upon 
her  sweet  countenance, 

^^  A  diamond  bracelet,  you  said?"  muttered  I,  not  know- 
ing what  I  was  saying. 

*'No,  sir,  mere  jet,  and  of  no  value  whatever,  save  to 
myself.  I  am  really  distressed  at  all  the  inconvenience  I 
have  occasione<l  you.  I  eutreat  you  to  think  no  more  of 
it." 

My  match  was  out,  and  I  had  not  another.  ^'  Was  ever 
a  man  robbed  of  such  ecstasy  for  a  mere  pennyworth  of 
stick  and  a  little  sulphur?  O  Fortune!  is  not  this  down- 
right cruelty?  " 

As  I  mumbled  my  complaints,  I  searched  away  with  an 
honest  zeal,  patting  the  cushions  all  over,  and  poking  away 
into  most  inscrutable  pockets  and  recesses,  while  she,  in  a 
most  beseeching  tone,  apologized  for  her  request  and  be- 
sought me  to  forget  it. 

^^ Found!  found!"  cried  I,  in  true  delight,  as  I  chanced 
upon  the  treasure  at  my  feet. 

^^  Oh,  sir,  you  have  made  me  so  happy,  and  I  am  so  much 
obliged,  and  so  grateful  to  you !  " 

'*Not  another  word,  I  beseech  you,"  whispered  I;  "you 
are  actually  turning  my  head  with  ecstasy.  Give  me  your 
hand,  let  me  clasp  it  on  your  arm,  and  I  am  repaid." 

**  Will  you  kindly  pass  it  to  me,  sir,  through  the 
window?"  said  she,  timidly. 

'*  Ah !  "  cried  I,  in  anguish,  "  your  gratitude  has  been 
very  fleeting." 

She  muttered  something  I  could  not  catch,  but  I  heard 
the  rustle  of  her  sleeve  against  the  window-frame,  and  dark 
as  it  was,  pitch  dark,  J  knew  her  hand  was  close  to  me. 
Opening  thebraclet,  I  passed  it  round  her  wrist  as  reverently 
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aa  tii'tti^ii  it  >rT«  tu-  sni.  <■'.  a  ({urrii  uf  S)«iti.  ••ur  1^-^ 
niivUi  i>  LuL  irrkw'it.  I  :rimt>t<-<l  im.  tuai  i'.  >^ 
•r<->ii-i-  tvf'Xt'  I  r<-u,-l  i&ak-  Iti-  <>»*[■  n»n-I.  I'Ui*  -l--:^ 
ttiit-  «>■  vitti-lrawiu^  btr  iiaiiil.  «In:u,  miUi  ••■tti> '.:,.i.^ 
Utat  brftilluli;:  iiu[>u!!h:  t>>-  aLicL  uku  Mct  liirtr  li\<*  t<i 
cLaurv.  I  M:ixt.'<)  tlir  linjen  iu  luy  t:ra*|i>  *oA  uaiu*i.'.f 
ra|itiiri>ii->  ki^-H"<  oil  tU'iii.  Miv  >t>sIclio1  tnr  tdtrl  L^ 
awnv.  il<>v-<l  till-  minl'iw  «itli  a  ^lJarl•  laiii:.  bikI  I  au 
ui.(v  iii'Tf  ill  I1.V  •brkuv-H,  l>ui  in  ■u<-)i  a  flutu-r  vl  ■ . 
(Idi::l.t   tlial   L-v.-tt  tli>-  Lft  r>-|Ti>vm}:  i:('i>turi'  n>ui-l  *.  i 

|i»lti  Il.>'        It    IliatltTt-)    IiKli'    C.>    Uli-   ttiat   tlav  ll^t    !:.• 

nih^  fi'l]<-<l  a  irrcat  I'lTK'  »ii<i  tlmw  ii  acr<v^  tiir  t-'a>l  ::j 
Uirn-iil-  win-  ->  •wxliiu  that  <ri-  mily  O'liM  |a»  i:<< ::. 
cruwU  'if  ]n-aHaiiti'  antitinl  il»-  carriaiir  witii  rti|i,<.  ai,.l 
111  -t-iitiv  II.  Uial  f"ur  "Sill  Hvrv  liaiiiV!>M'<l  IU  frutil  . 
U-a-ItT-  to  ftiatili-  11-  !••  iiKvl  III*'  liiirrK-aiX'.  i>r  Itial  tt.< 
!-.<,.  ».t.-  |^1i•l  tn-Mr  lltt-ir  u-iinl  f:ii.-  fur  all  [i..ir  )-: 
lif.  aii.l  liiiik  I  i-ar.-l  fur  iioiir  "f  liu-w.  Kiii-ut;ti  f- 
Ilia!.  Mil  lUiit  (lav.  I  <-aii  xav  «illi  Nt-lnlWr. 


■I 


CHAPTER  XXni. 

JEALOUSY   UNSUPPORTED    BY    COUKAGE. 

We  arrived  at  a  small  inn  on  the  borders  of  the  Titi-see  at 
nigbtfall ;  and  though  the  rain  continued  to  come  down  un- 
ceasingly, and  huge  masses  of  clond  hung  half-way  down  the 
mountain,  I  could  see  that  the  spot  wau  bigiily  picturesque 
and  romantic.  Before  I  could  descend  from  my  lofty  emi- 
nence, so  strapped  and  liuttoned  and  buckled  up  was  I,  the 
ladies  bad  time  to  get  out  and  reach  their  rooms.  When  I 
asked  to  be  shown  mine,  the  landlonl,  in  a  very  free-and-easy 
toue,  told  me  that  there  was  nothing  for  me  but  a  double- 
bedded  room,  which  1  must  share  with  another  traveller.  I 
scouted  this  proposition  at  once  with  a  degree  of  force,  and, 
indeed,  of  violence,  that  1  fancied  nmst  prove  irresistible; 
but  the  stupid  German,  armed  with  native  impassiveness, 
simply  said,  "Take  it  or  leave  it,  it's  nothing  to  me," and 
left  me  to  look  after  his  business.  1  stormed  and  fumed.  I 
asked  the  chambermaid  if  she  knew  who  I  was,  and  sent  for 
the  H&nsknecht  to  tell  him  that  all  Europe  should  ring  with 
this  indignity.  I  more  than  hinted  that  the  landlord  had 
sealed  hia  own  doom,  and  that  his  miserable  cabaret  bad 
imh  ita  last  days  of  prosperity. 
I  Mhed  uat,  where  waa  the  Jewpedler?  I  felt  certain  he 
rith  pencil-cases  and  pipe-heads,  who  owned 

r  thi'  territory.      CouM  he  not  be  bought  up? 

H*  vootd  Burdy  sleep  in  the  crivr-houso,  if  it  were  loo  wet  to 
go  np  a  Iniu ! 

Frufoii  OHM  lo  infonn  mo  tliat  be  was  out  Ashing :   that 
1  only  came  home  nfter  daik  ;   his  man 
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'^  He  '•  not  exactly  like  a  servant,  air ;  but  a  aort  of  pcAa* 
aot  with  a  greeu  Jacket  and  a  tall  hat  and  leather  gmitera.  like 
a  Tyroleae." 

**  Strolling  actors,  I 'II  be  awom,"  mattered  I ;  **felk9«t 
taking  a  week  'a  holiday  on  their  way  to  a  new  engageiDeot 
How  lung  have  they  been  here?'* 

'*Caine  on  Monday  last  in  the  diligence,  and  are  to 
remain  till  the  twentieth ;  two  florins  a  ilay  they  give  tot 
everything." 

**  What  nation  are  they?" 

^*  Germans,  sir,  n^gular  (rermans;  never  a  pipe  ooc  «*f 
their  mouths,  master  and  man.  I  learned  all  this  froca 
his  servant,  for  they  have  put  up  a  bed  for  me  in  hia  room." 

A  sudden  thought  now  struck  me:  *' Why  abookl  out 
Franvois  give  up  his  bed  to  this  stranger,  and  oocapy  the 
one  in  my  room  ? "  This  arrangement  woald  suit  m* 
better,  ami  it  ought  to  be  all  the  aame  to  Hamirt  or 
GoeU,  or  whatever  he  was.  ''  Just  lounge  alKMit  the  «i«iiv. 
Frans'ota,"  said  I,  *'  till  he  comes  back ;  ami  when  yoQ  tee 
him,  o|)en  the  thing  to  him,  civilly,  of  course;  and  if  a 
crown  piece,  or  even  two,  will  help  the  negotiation,  slip  it 
alyly  into  his  hand.     You  uiMlemtand  ?  " 

Fran<,'ois  winkctl  like  a  man  who  hati  comiptr«l  cu«u»m- 
house  otiiceni  in  his  time,  and  even  brilied  bigger  futir^ 
tiouarioii  at  a  pinch. 

*'If  he's  in  trade,  you  know,  Fran<.x>is,  Just  hint  that  if 
be  sends  in  his  |iack  in  the  courtK*  of  the  evrniog.  tbe 
ladies  might  |KMisibIy  take  a  fancy  to  something.** 

Another  wink. 

'*  An<l  thn»w  out  —  vaguely,  <»f  course,  very  vaguely  — 
that  Wi*  are  »»weliii,  but  in  strict  i«i<vm//* 

A  great  Hcoundrel  was  Fraii^'ots ;  he  was  a  Swim,  airl 
could  cheat  any  one,  ami,  like  a  regular  rngue.  never  t^^^ 
pier  than  when  you  tiave  him  a  iniii»i«»n  of  deci^it  i»r  >ij 
plicity.  In  a  wonl.  when  I  gave  him  his  instnicti(»&*.  I 
reganlt^l  the  iiet:ottation  as  though  it  were  completr«L  ai>l 
now  aildn^Hmnt  inytH'lf  to  the  ta»k  of  lookinu  after  ocr 
aupp(*r,  which,  with  national  olwtinacy,  the  lantl!onl  •!«*> 
clare<l  could  not  be  renilv  liefore  nine  o'clock.  A*  UMiaL 
Mrs.  Keats  had  gone  to  beil  immetliately  on  arriving ;  bet 
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when  sending  me  a  *^  good-night "  by  ber  maid,  sbe  added, 
^^tbat  whenever  supper  was  served,  Miss  Herbert  would 
come  down." 

We  had  no  sitting-room  save  the  common  room  of  the 
inn,  a  long,  low-ceilinged,  dreary  chamber,  with  a  huge 
green-tile  stove  in  one  corner,  and  down  the  centre  a  great 
oak  table,  which  might  have  served  about  forty  guests.  At 
one  end  of  this  three  covers  were  laid  for  us,  the  napkins 
enclosed  in  bone  circlets,  and  the  salt  in  great  leaden  recep- 
tacles, like  big  ink-bottles ;  a  very  ancient  brass  lamp  giving 
its  dim  radiance  over  all.  It  was  wearisome  to  sit  down 
on  the  straight-backed  wooden  chairs,  and  not  less  irksome 
to  walk  on  the  gritty,  sanded  floor,  and  so  I  lounged  in  one 
of  the  windows,  and  watched  the  rain.  As  I  looked,  I  saw 
the  figure  of  a  man  with  a  fishing-basket  and  rod  on 
his  shoulder  approaching  the  house.  I  guessed  at  once  it 
was  our  stranger,  and,  opening  the  window  a  few  inches,  I 
listened  to  hear  the  dialogue  between  him  and  Franqois. 
The  window  was  enclosed  in  the  same  porch  as  the  door,  so 
that  I  could  hear  a  good  deal  of  what  passed.  Franqois 
accosted  him  familiarly,  questioned  him  as  to  his  sport,  and 
the  size  of  the  fish  he  had  taken.  I  could  not  hear  the  reply, 
but  I  remarked  that  the  stranger  emptied  his  basket,  and 
was  despatching  the  contents  in  different  directions:  some 
were  for  the  cur^,  and  some  for  the  postmaster,  some  for 
the  brigadier  of  the  gendarmerie,  and  one  large  trout  for 
the  miller*s  daughter. 

''A  good-looking  wench,  I  Ml  be  sworn,"  said  Francois, 
as  he  heard  the  message  delivered. 

Again  the  stranger  said  something,  and  I  thought,  from 
the  tone,  angrily,  and  Francois  responded ;  and  then  I  saw 
them  walk  apart  for  a  few  seconds,  during  which  Francois 
seemed  to  have  all  the  talk  to  himself,  —  a  good  omen,  as 
it  appeared  to  me,  of  success,  iind  a  sure  warranty  that  the 
treaty  was  signed.  Franqois,  however,  did  not  come  to 
report  progress,  and  so  I  closed  the  window  and  sat  down. 

**So  you  have  got  company  to-night,  Master  Ludwig," 
said  the  stranger,  as  he  entered,  followed  by  the  host,  who 
speedily  seeme<l  to  whisper  that  one  of  the  arrivals  was  then 
before  him.     The  stranger  bowed  stiffly  but  courteously  to 
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nil*,   wliirh  I  rrtiiriii'il  nut  \vr^n  li:ii}i:liiil\  :    :iii<i   I  r.  >■  .^> 

■ 

tii:it  111*  was  a  man  atMuit  iliiiiv-li\i ,  luit  inui-ii  i\%»  i^.i-i.  «    _ 
a  liL'iil-l>ruiin  lirani  aii«l  iih»ii-*ta(lii*.     On  tin-  «ii->.f .  :i  »-  <• 
liMtkini!  fi-llow,  Willi  u  vny  ii|iii;:lit  ruriia.'t.  ati-i  f^*:!.*'      . 
of  u  i'a\aliv  >«>MiiT  in  tin*  ^w  nii:  «>f  Uii*  unW. 

••WiMiM  Vim  like  it  at  uni**',  lliTr  <traf'r  "  f«aiil  tIj»-  l  -• . 

ii|)-*ri|llii>l|r*lY. 

"Oil,  In- '•»  a  coiinl,  i^   lit?"   ^aIl|    1.  witli  a  -.n*-- r   !• 
m'lf.       **'MirTir  i>iiillit.>ilii|iN  :;ii  a  -^iiiilt  ua\    m  itli 

"Yi>il    lia<l    in-ltrr   i-tiiirtiiil    \iiiir    ntlirl    ^lUi—I^.    /a:.. 
uJH-ii  ''f  '/  all',"  -^ai*!  llir  -^tiaiiijii. 

N<'U.  lliiiui:li  (111-  xiM-K'ii  \\a4   pi'liti-  uii'l  i\i-!i  I  ••:.•.!•-. 
I   i'l-t    •«ijill    iif    tiir    rmitlf^v   ill    llilliklii.'    1ii:i'    i*    >  . 

uiif  aU>iit  t'i  ^iip  Ml  fiiniiii«>n,  aii>l  Uial  tiu-   i:iii'i  «   -.•     •    • 
im-aiit  fi*i  lii'ii. 

"I    r<av,    laiitiliii*l."  -ai'i    I.  "vmi  il<*ii't    ii.N  i.-i  t*  •  :• 
that   you   lia\r  ii>i  |iii\at«-   >i;iiiiL'-itMiiii.   i-nt   !:i:i!    ..i      • 
('•iiiiiil iiih    Millet    iifi'iU  (-•iiiif  iliiwii  aipl   "Up  ti*;i    n.':  ! 

wa^  ijiiiiii;  til  *av.  •'Iliaxm   kii«»«*  wIp*."    liut  1  :..*":.;, 
>ai«l  —  '•willi  iln-  '.'i-iii-ral  riiin|i:iii\." 

"Tliat.  •'!  imlliiiiL: '  "  Ha**  tlii- ^liipiy  ti'^]Hiii«i-.        IS-  .■.■•• 
in  l!ii-<  li«Hi-.i-  i-at  iiiTi-.  **T  <l«iii't  i-at  a1  all ;  i  It.   !!•  i :  •  •'  .' 

'*N\ilI.  *••    f;il    a^    lii\    lApit  iilii-i     jiH-**,   I  I  :i!,    .    .r-  ■  .     ■  . 
V"i;."    ■'ai'l    till-    -tiahUil.    Iruijliiiij.    ••rl,.tiij',.     V    .ij      . 
im  M.^^•I,    I    i::i\i-  ••?!!  Ii   «•  Ullixii  li  •  I  \iHl  tn  lltak*     —•■;,•     ■   ...\     . 

■ 

"  1  Ii:i:  \"ii   ii.i\r.    }>iil  I  il-Mi'l  want    til   U-  U  I'f  !    *:  \ 
faTlit  !     :i!i>i     :iiy     jiaii'lfattii  r :     aipl     tlif    Ari'ii'i.iki      i      \*    •• 
■'!":'j  r  i    lull"    Ml    ''I'r  liMii',  aii<l    inVi-r   i|ii:iirrilt«i    w.":.       • 
!;  I   r  MM  !iT 

I  ;  •!•!  T!ir  laii-iliii>l  til  ap|iri*«r  tin-  ViMmil:  Is'lv  «h«:>-  " 
-u;';-.  •    w:i-    ii  ilv.    ainl    I    ualkiil   t'»  a  <li«tant   part    if    '.^ 

I  .'■  r;!  •«..  rii'iiiiti-  af!«-i.  Mi-*  lit  lU'it  ap|«  an^t.  a-  : 
till  •>.■;•  r  \\:i-  ^<  ■  \ii  at  i>riii.  I  hail  imt  inri  tn-r  •ii^^  '.:ie 
Mil  ;  i>  -'••''  .'  '■:  II  •  !•  t.  aii-l  I  wa*  *iiii«*ki'*il  l«»  iM-r  h*iv  c^s^i 
-  :•    ^^  1^    i'.  -I.:!:)!.!',  aii'l    iinw    rrwilillt'    m   n*prllll||S   *^ 

:  I  ■-■    II    I  "»  -•«  f  I  :  I,    ,•  ■  \  ti*«iaiil<«  Iht. 

1  u  :iii'i  i  r  ■  •  \;    .  I!,  V .  Iht  that  it  «ra«i  thfuuisb  iMi  fasll  of 
«     !,•   wi  ui  :•        ;.  k\t  '^l  I'liMipaiiy  nf  dial  mliini*  at 
:.  i"  r  «:»-.■:..  ..f  "i.    l:-a.;rii-:ilili-«  «if  tht*iw  wavakk 
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and  to  be  borne  with  patience,  and  that  though  he  was  a 
stage-player,  or  a  sergeant  of  dragoons,  he  was  reasonably 
well-bred  and  quiet.  I  did  contrive  to  mumble  out  some  of 
this  explanation ;  but,  instead  of  attending  to  it,  I  saw  her 
eyes  following  the  stranger,  who  had  just  draped  a  large 
riding-cloak  over  a  clothes-horse  behind  her  chair,  to  serve 
as  a  screen.  Thanks  are  all  very  well,  but  I  'm  by  no 
means  certain  that  gratitude  requires  such  a  sweet  glance  as 
that,  not  to  mention  that  I  saw  the  expression  in  her  eyes 
for  the  first  time. 

I  thought  the  soup  would  choke  me.  I  almost  hoped  it 
might.  Othello  was  a  mild  case  of  jealousy  compared  to 
me,  and  I  felt  that  strangling  would  not  half  glut  my  ven- 
geance. And  how  they  talked!  —  he  complimenting  her  on 
her  accent,  and  she  telling  him  how  her  first  governess  was 
a  Hanoverian  from  Celle,  where  they  are  all  such  purists. 
There  was  nothing  they  did  not  discuss  in  those  detestable 
gutturals,  and  as  glibly  as  if  it  had  been  a  language  meet 
for  human  lips.  I  could  not  eat  a  mouthful,  but  I  drank 
and  watched  them.  The  fellow  was  not  long  in  betraying 
himself:  he  was  soon  deep  in  the  drama.  He  knew  every 
play  of  Schiller  by  heart,  and  quoted  the  Wallenstein,  the 
Robbers,  Don  Carlos,  and  Maria  Stuart  at  will;  so,  too, 
was  he  familiar  with  Goethe  and  Lessing.  He  had  all  the 
swinging  intonation  of  the  boaixis,  and  declaimed  so  very 
professionally  that,  as  he  concluded  a  passage,  I  cried  out, 
without  knowing  it,  — 

"Take  that  for  your  benefit, — it's  the  best  you  have 
given  yet." 

Oh,  Lord,  how  they  laughed!  She  covered  up  her  face 
and  smothered  it;  but  he  lay  back,  and,  holding  the  table 
with  both  hands,  he  positively  shouted  and  screamed  aloud. 
1  would  have  given  ten  years  of  life  for  the  courage  to 
have  thrown  my  glass  of  wine  in  his  face;  but  it  was  no 
use.  Nature  had  been  a  niggard  to  me  in  that  quarter,  and  I 
had  to  sit  and  hear  it,  — exactly  bo,  sit  and  hear  it,  — while 
they  made  twenty  attempts  to  recover  their  gravity  and 
behave  like  ladies  and  gentlemeii,  and  when,  no  sooner 
would  they  look  towards  me„^ti  ^  again  as 

bad  as  before. 
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1  iv\mIvi*«1  ;i  ilniscn  rutting  Han'aitiim.  all   U%:iiiiii:..-  «  ' 
"  Wliriii'ViT  I  fi'fl  :i^!«iiri*<l  that  v<>ii  tiavi*  ■•iitliritiitA  r*-.:^-  •  ■ 

«  « 

l))i*  «'iii4t<iiii:irv  raliii  of  l;(mm|  iMN'irtv;"   Nut  tin    «lt  ^*4 ::  •  i* 
rttTVnl  iTo   I   oMilil  i*«iiii|ilfto   Xhv    nvulvuvv,    ami    if«    *...• . 
wtTc    ilrt'p    in    thf    iyrir    |MH'tf«,    riilaiHl.   aiiil    K*  rin :.   x    . 
Kri*ili::r:ith,  ami   tlu*   rmt  i»f   tlifiii.      An  I   li^Ci-iiol  u    v- 
i*iiiliiiNia!«iii,  1  wtiiitlrivil  why  |Kti|ili*  lU'VtT  «t-ht  iiiti>  r..;  ' .  •• 
ovtT  a  I'lihl  in  tin*  hfail.      Hut  it  wzu%  n«it  tn  i-u-l  h«  n*     :.j>  • 
waH  an  nM  h»r|i!«irhi»pl  in  thi*  UNim,  ainl  thi^  U*  ••{••:.i«:  a    i 
••i-t    to  uiirk   on   in   that    frarful   tWii-haiitiitl    f;i*:.i   i. 
t ii'iMKin  al<inr  iiii«li-r-<tanilf«.      The  |MMir  olil   t-M|'|'ifl    i:.«': 
niriit   "vlitNik  on   i\ri   thn-r  Iri^-*.   whili*   thi*   fourth   f«  I.   ima. 
lift,  anil  thi*  liNiitf  uirrn  iair^jnl  antl  j:irii*<l  likt-  k:.i\t*    :.  i 
trav:   t>nt  he  «iiilv  **anu  tiic  lnuilrr.  aii«l   hiT  i-«-^ta«i««  ^>« 
all  tli«'  i!r«'atiT  tiMi. 

llravfn  ri'HanI  v«>n.  ili*ar  ohl  .Mp«.  Krati*.  «htii  Vfti  ••-'. 
wiinl  ihivin  that  you  ciuM  n't  ^Irrp  a  «ink.  an*!  \m^^.-^ 
till  111  to  **<«i'ni|  that  noi?«v  hand  i^'tini'thini;  an<l  !• :  !h« :.  .  ■ 
aw:iv:"  ami  tlii*n  Mi"»?«  lli'rU*rt  ui^ln**!  hini  a  ««t^-t  •;  ••  - 
iiijhl,  ami  Uv  at*«*oiiipaiiiit|  hiT  to  th«'  •hair,  antl  tli«  n  ::» "^ 
w:i-*  iiiiin'  iS'Miil-hi'jht,  ainl  I  U-licvi*  I  hail  a  nh«>rt  ft.  '  ' 
whin   I  faiuf  to  niV!*i'lf.  h«*  uar«  ••ittini!  ftni<»kink:   hi«  •  .^i: 

«l|l|M  i-tllf    Mil'. 

"\"ii  :iii-  norrlativr.  nn  i*«iniirt'tiiiii  nf  tht*  v**iin^  Is^i*.  « 
h:i«  i  i-t   li  fl  I  til-  I'M  Mil  r  "    lahl  hr  X**  (lii*  « Ith  a  kirait    ;:.&.•:.■ 
«i>  -!.'{ii!.t-:iiit  iif   ^I'liM-lhinL:   iiiitl«T   It   that  1  n-plit^l   :.&•:    . 
"Nuiii-.  —  imiir  whalfViT." 

*'\V:i^  that  '•i-rvant  who  •«|iiik«-  t'l  inr  in  tin*  |»<rrh.  i*  I 
raim-  in  thi-»  •■\iiiini:,  y«»iir»r'* 

*'Vi— ."  I'lii**  I  -^ai'l  m<iri*  UiMly.  a**  I  fiU«ip«Tti^l  btr  «i« 
iiiiiiiiiL'  til  thi*  •|iii'.'*tiiiii  Kr:iii<;«>iH  hail  i<|i«'nnl. 

**llr  !iii  iitii>ni-<l  to  nir."  *«aiil  hi',  hIuwIv.  anil  pultloi;  !:• 
t-ij.u  :i;  •  :i-v  iiiliTvaU.  "that  v<»u  ilt^nin*  Vi»ur  «4-n-aiit  %tMf^i 
N!*ip  III  Till*  N:i!iii*  pH>ni  with  yiHi.  I  mm  alwavft  ha|i|»T  v 
jiii  1 1  T:ii'  w  i-hi-<  **i  riiurtttiUf*  fflltiw-trBVrllrra.  ami  tit  I  haw 
•  •i>l<Ti'<l  my  -fr^:iitt  t^i  isivr  you  Am  Iml;  be  will 
•«*:tir<*  111  what  wnn  inti*ni|«'«l  for  yM.  ItOiMl-BkgbL' 
witii  an  inNiihnt  ntnl  he  Ktungitl  mil  of  tte 
n.i-. 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 

Ur   CANDOR   AS   AN   AUTOBIOGRAPHEB. 

Ut  reader  is  Bufficiently  acquainted  with  me  b;  this  time  to 
know  that  there  is  one  quality  in  me  on  which  he  can  always 
count  with  safety,  —  my  candoi' !  There  may  be  braver  men 
and  more  ingenious  men;  there  maybe,  T  will  not  dispute 
it,  persons  more  gifted  with  oratorical  powers,  better  lin- 
guists, better  mathematicians,  and  with  higher  acquirements 
in  art;  but  I  take  my  stand  upon  candor,  and  say,  there 
ne%'er  lived  the  man,  ancient  or  modern,  who  presented  a 
more  open  and  undisguised  section  of  himself  than  I  liave 
dpne,  un  doing,  and  hope  to  do  to  the  end.  And  what,  I 
would  ask  you,  is  the  reason  why  we  have  hitherto  made 
so  little  progress  in  that  greatest  of  all  sciences,  —  the 
knowledge  of  human  nature?  Is  it  not  because  we  are 
always  engaged  in  speculating  on  what  goes  on  in  the 
hearts  of  others,  guessing,  as  it  were,  what  people  are  doing 
next  door,  instead  of  honestly  recording  what  takes  place  in 
their  own  bouse? 

Yon  think  this  same  candor  is  a  small  quality.  Well, 
show  me  one  thoroughly  honest  autobiography.  Of  all  the 
men  who  have  written  their  own  memoirs,  it  is  fair  to  pre- 
■ume  that  some  may  have  lacked  personal  courage,  some 
been  deficient  in  truthfolDess,  some  forgetful  of  early 
friendshipB,  and  so  on.  Yet  where  will  you  find  me  one,  I 
only  ask  one,  who  declares,  "I  was  a  coward,  I  never 
ooatd  speak  truth,  I  was  by  nature  ungrateful "  ? 

Now,  it  would  be  exaotly  throogji  sach  confessions  as 
these  our  knowleiliie  of  humauily  woulil  be  iiiivancol.  The 
ahlp  that  makes  her  voyage  without  tlie  losn  of  a  ojiar  or  a 
rope,  teaches  little;  but  there  Is  a  whole  worlil  of  iuforma- 
Uou  In  the  log  of  the  vessel  wltb  «  ytMt  hole  in  her,  all  her 
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masts  carried  away,  the  captain  invariablj  dnink,  and  the 
crew  mutinous;  then  we  hear  of  eneigj  and  daring  and 
readj-wittedness,  marvellous  resource,  and  indomitable  per- 
severance; then  we  come  to  estimate  a  variety  of  qualities 
that  are  only  evoked  by  danger.  Just  as  some  gallant 
skipper  might  say,  ^^I  saw  that  we  couldn't  weather  the 
point,  and  so  I  dropped  anchor  in  thirty  fathoms,  and 
determined  to  trust  all  to  my  cables; "  or,  ^^I  perceived  that 
we  were  settling  down,  so  I  crowded  all  sail  on,  resolved  to 
beach  her.**  In  the  same  spirit  I  would  like  to  read  in  some 
personal  memoir,  ^^  Knowing  that  I  could  not  rely  on  my 
courage;  feeling  that  if  pressed  hard,  I  should  certainly 
have  told  a  lie  —  "  Oh,  if  we  only  could  get  honesty  like 
this!  If  some  great  statesman,  some  grand  for^round 
figure  of  his  age  would  sit  down  to  give  his  trials  as  they 
really  occurred,  we  should  learn  more  of  life  from  one  such 
volume  than  we  glean  from  all  the  mock  memoirs  we  have 
been  reading  for  centuries ! 

It  is  the  special  pleading  of  these  records  that  makes 
them  so  valueless ;  the  writer  always  is  bent  on  making  out 
his  case.  It  is  the  eternal  representation  of  that  spectacle 
said  to  be  so  pleasing  to  the  gods,  —  the  good  man  strug- 
gling with  adversity.  But  what  we  want  to  see  is  the  weak 
man,  the  frail  man,  the  man  who  has  to  fight  adversity 
with  an  old  rusty  musket  and  a  flint  lock,  instead  of  an 
Enfield  rifle,  loading  at  the  breech! 

I  *d  not  give  a  rush  to  see  Blondin  cross  the  Falls  of 
Niagara  on  a  tight-rope;  but  I  'd  cross  the  Atlantic  to  see, 
say,  the  Lord  Mayor  or  the  Master  of  the  Rolls  try  it. 

Now,  much-respected  reader,  do  not  for  a  moment  sup- 
pose that  I  have,  even  in  my  most  vainglorious  raptures, 
ever  imagined  that  I  was  here  in  these  records  supplying 
the  void  I  have  pointed  out.  Remember  that  I  have  ex- 
pressly told  you  such  confessions,  to  be  valuable,  ought  to 
come  from  a  great  man.  Painful  as  the  avowal  is,  I  am  not 
a  great  man^  Elements  of  greatness  I  have  in  me,  it  is 
true;  but  there  are  wants,  deficiencies,  small  little  details, 
many  of  them, —  rivets  and  bolts,  as  it  were, —  without  which 
the  machinery  can't  work;  and  I  know  this,  and  I  feel  it 

This  digression  has  all  grown  out  of  my  unwillingness  to 
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mention  what  mention  I  must, —  that  I  passed  my  night  at 
tbe  little  inn  on  the  table  where  we  supped.  I  had  not 
courage  to  assert  the  right  to  my  bed  in  the  Count's  room; 
and  so  I  wrapped  myself  in  my  cloak,  and  with  my  carpet- 
bag for  a  pillow,  tried  to  sleep.  It  was  no  uBe;  the  most 
elastic  spring- mattress  and  a  down  cushion  would  hare 
failed  that  night  to  lull  me  I  I  was  outraged  beyond  endur- 
ance: she  bad  slighted,  he  had  insulted  mel  Such  a 
provocation  as  he  gave  me  could  have  but  one  expiation. 
He  could  not,  by  any  pretext,  refuse  me  satisfaction.  But 
was  I  as  ready  to  ask  it?  Was  it  so  very  certain  that  I 
would  insist  upon  this  reparation?  He  was  ceilain  to 
wound,  he  might  kill  me!  I  believe  I  cried  over  that 
thought.  To  be  cut  off  in  the  bud  of  one's  youth,  in  the  very 
spring-time  of  one's  enjoyment,  — I  could  not  say  of  one's 
utility,  —  to  go  down  nnnoticed  to  the  grave,  never  appre- 
ciated, never  understood,  with  vulgar  and  mistaken  judg- 
ments upon  one's  character  and  motives!  I  thought  my 
heait  would  burst  with  tbe  affliction  of  such  a  picture,  and 
I  said,  "No,  Potts,  live;  and  reply  to  such  would-be  slan- 
derers by  the  exercise  of  the  qualities  of  your  great  natnre." 
Numberless  beautiful  little  episodes  came  thronging  to  my 
memory  of  good  men,  men  whose  personal  gallantry  had 
won  them  a  world-wide  renown,  refusing  to  fight  a  duel. 
"We  are  to  storm  the  citadel  to-morrow.  Colonel,"  said  one; 
"let  us  see  which  of  us  will  be  8rst  up  the  breach,"  How 
I  loved  that  fellow  for  bis  speech;  and  I  toi-tured  my  mind 
bow,  as  there  was  no  citadel  to  be  carried  by  assault,  I 
Goold  apply  its  wisdom  to  my  own  case.  What  if  I  were 
to  My,  "Count,  tbe  world  is  before  us,  —  a  world  full  of 
trUb  and  troolde*.    With  the  common  fortune  of  humanity. 
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will  re^anl  nothing  through  the  tintisl  gUiii«  of  fancT.  ^ 
might  ritlicule  the  pniject,  and  t4*ll  it  ml  lirvakfant  an  a  >%• 
I  felt  almuat  smothered  an  thia  notion  crunaed  nir. 

I  next  liethought  nie  of  the  privileges  of  my  rank.  Ci^^S 
I,  as  an  K.  II.,  ac*(*ept  the  vulgar  haianU  of  a  pervitin: 
encounter?  Would  not  such  conduct  U*  dentgatorr  in  -^^ 
to  whom  great  deittinieti  might  one  day  l»t'  c*«»mmtttc«t  ?  N  : 
that  I  lent  niyHelf,  Ik*  it  reniark(Hl«  io  the  d«*luHii>u  of  bri:*^ 
a  prini*e;  hut  that  I  felt,  if  the  line  of  c<>hdiirl  wiiuM  *» 
ol»J«i*ti<tnable  to  men  in  my  rank  ami  CNiii«li(ton.  it  iutm- 
tably  followiHl  that  it  muHt  Ik*  had.  Wliat  I  o>uUl  nriUmT 
do  as  the  deM*i*ndant  of  St.  l^mis,  or  the  lum  nf  IVtrr  r«*tu. 
mu»t  neiMU  U*  wn>ng.  TheHe  wore  tin*  grirviHm  mv^lttjiti--!.^ 
of  ttiat  l«>ng,  long  night;  ami  th«»ugh  I  an^ie  fri*:ii  i-^ 
ban  I  tablt\  weary  and  with  aching  lMim*it,  I  Mi-A«ol  ii>r 
pink iMh-g ray  light  that  uiiliere«l  in  thi*  flay.  I  had  M-arrriT 
complettnl  a  very  rapid  ti>iU*t,  when  Fraii«;*iii«  ramr  mnu  % 
mi*m»age  from  .SlrH.  Keatu,  '* hoping  1  had  rmti'vl  «rll.  sr^l 
lK*ggiiig  to  know  at  wliat  hour  it  was  my  plfai*iir^'  u»  o*& 
tinur  the  Journey."  TlM*n*  wan  an  evident  ast«»iii«kiiiurut  m 
the  fellitw's  face  at  the  emhassy  with  which  he  tiai»  rliarf:<d. 
anil  though  h«*  deliv«*rt*<l  the  meimatrr  with  ream  ma  Mr  |ir**- 
priety.  thrn*  waH  a  (vrtnin  something  in  his  l4M>k  that  «bi  l 
*'Whnt  di'lu'^iiiti  in  thin  voii  lisvr  thrown  around  thr  x^: 
ladv?" 

**Say  that   1   am   ri'mly.  Fraiii;oi4:  that  I  am  even  im|«- 
tient  to  Ik»  ofT.  and  thi*  •••mhut  wr  ntnrt  thi*  lK*tt«*r.** 

Thin  I  utt«*ri*il  with  all  my  heart:  for  I  wan  «*ai:*T  !<•  ^t 
awAv  Itefon*  th«*  iMliiiii<«  (lommn  rihi*uM  U*  titirrini;.  a&l 
c«Mild  not  HiitHliit*  niv  :in\i«*tv  X**  avidil  m«*ftin;;  him  ai^ai^ 
TlM're  was  rvrry  n:i*«»ii  to  rxiK'^'t  that  wr  aIhiuM  i:rt  --f 
unn(»tic«>d,  nipl  I  lia^tfiifl  mil  mv«<*lf  to  onli'r  thr  I>iirw4 
and  Htimiil.*itr  th«*  |Mi^tili«in^  to  grrnti*r  actuity.  Thi*  «i* 
no  lalMir  (»f  !i»v«\  I  pronii^o  von!  The  i«lu;:uanllv  tiirrtDr** 
of  that  p<N»|>Ii>  p:i>,«i4>i«  :iil  U-lii'f;  ehtri*atien«  «ihjur):ati  ib^ 
curm*H,  rvrn  KiiIm-h  itmlil  imt  inovi*  thrm.  TIh-v  nrvrr  ».i- 
mitte^l  Hiirh  a  |Ml«.•«i^ility  n^  ha«it«',  ainl  iktumfn"!  at-Kit  la 
their  wiKMh'n  hliin*^  nr  in>n-lMMiiid  lMM»ti*.  «<'an*hini:  f'*r  an»- 
clcrt  i»f  hopn'-'^rar  imd»T  tiuiidlrn  of  Iliv  I  If  otai^k*  t»f  fi*- 
w«hnL  ;it  tli«Mi;^h  It  wa!«  tJir  vi-rv  tir^t  time  in  their  livrs  t^l 
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post-horees  had  ever  been  required  in  that  locality.  ^^Make 
a  great  people  out  of  such  materials  as  these !  "  muttered  I ; 
^^what  rubbish  to  imagine  it!  How,  with  such  intolerable 
apathy,  are  they  to  be  moved  ?  Where  evei-y thing  proceeds 
at  the  same  regulated  slowness,  how  can  justice  ever  over- 
take crime?  When  can  truth  come  up  with  falsehood? 
Whichever  starts  first  here,  must  inevitably  win."  To  urge 
the  creatures  on  by  example,  I  assisted  with  my  own  hands 
to  put  on  the  harness ;  not,  I  will  own,  with  much  advantage 
to  speed,  for  I  put  the  collar  on  upside  down,  and,  in  re- 
venge for  the  indignity,  the  beast  planted  one  of  his  feet 
u{)on  me,  and  almost  drove  the  cock  of  his  shoe  through  my 
instep.  Almost  mad  with  pain  and  passion,  I  limped  away 
into  the  garden,  and  sat  down  in  a  damp  summer-house. 
A  sleepless  night,  a  lazy  ostler,  and  a  bruised  foot  are, 
after  all,  not  stunning  calamities;  but  there  are  moments 
when  our  jarred  nerves  jangle  at  the  slightest  touch,  and 
even  the  most  trivial  inconveniences  grow  to  the  size  of 
afflictions. 

*'We  began  to  fear  you  were  lost,  sir,"  said  Fran9ois, 
breaking  in  upon  my  gloomy  revery  I  cannot  say  how  long 
after.  "The  horses  have  been  at  the  door  this  half-hour, 
and  all  the  house  searching  after  you." 

I  did  not  deign  a  reply,  but  followed  him,  as  he  led  me 
by  a  short  path  to  the  house.  Mrs.  Keats  and  Miss  Herbert 
had  taken  their  places  inside  the  carriage,  and,  to  my  inef- 
fable disgust,  there  was  the  German  chatting  with  them  at 
the  door,  and  actually  presenting  a  bouquet  the  landlord  had 
just  culled  for  her.  Unable  to  confront  the  fellow  with 
that  contemptuous  indifference  which  I  knew  with  a  little 
time  and  preparation  I  could  summon  to  my  aid,  I  scaled 
up  to  my  leathern  attic  and  let  down  the  blinds. 

**Do  you  mean,"  said  I,  through  a  small  slit  in  my  cur- 
tain, —  '*do  you  mean  to  sit  smoking  there  all  day?    Will 
yon  never  drive  on  ?  "     And  now,  with  a  crash  of  bolts  and 
a  jarring  of  cordage,  like  what  announced  the  lamich  of 
small   ship,  the   heavy  conveniency  lurched,  smgedf  ft 
after  two  or  three  convulsive  bounds,  lumbered  aloDgf  f 
we  started  on  our  day's  journey.     As  we  bumped  alooi 
remembered  that  I  had   never  wished  the  ladies  a  *^gi 
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"  Ton  were  foitoute,  madam."  said  L  "  is  tbr  iix.tispo- 
aitioD  that  confined  50U  to  roar  rotmu  and  whicii  rescued 
yuu  from  the  underbred  presumption  of  this  man's  matt- 
ners.  I  bare  travelled  moch.  I  have  mixed  lai^y,  1  may 
sa;,  with  every  rank  and  condition,  and  in  every  country  of 
Europe,  bo  that  I  am  not  pronouncing  the  opinion  of  one 
totally  iDB(lequat«  to  form  a  judgment  —  " 

"Certainly  not,  sir.  Listen  to  that,  young  lady,"  mut- 
tered she,  in  a  sort  of  under  growl. 

"In  fact,"  resumed  I,  "it  is  one  of  my  especial  amuse- 
ments to  observe  and  note  the  forme  of  civilization  iiiipliitl 
by  mere  conventional  habits.  If,  from  circumstances  nut 
necessary  to  particularize,  certain  advautoges  have  favored 
this  pursuit  —  " 

When  I  bad  reached  thus  far  in  my  very  pomiwus  preface, 
the  clatter  of  a  horse  coming  up  at  full  speeil  arrested  my 
attention,  and  at  the  very  moment  the  German  hiinseir,  the 
identical  subject  of  our  talk,  dashed  up  to  the  carriatlF  win- 
dow, and  with  a  few  polite  words  banded  in  a  small  vuliimo 
to  Miss  Herbert,  which  it  seems  be  had  promised  to  ({ivo 
ber,  but  could  not  accomplish  before,  in  consefjuence  of  tlio 
abrupt  haste  of  our  departure.  The  exiilanation  dl<l  not 
occapy  an  entire  minute,  and  he  was  gone  and  out  of  night 
at  once.  And  now  the  little  window  was  closed,  and  I  iroiild 
distinctly  hear  that  Mrs.  Keats  was  engageil  in  oii<:  ut 
those  B^utary  exercises  by  which  age  commurticat^rx  itit 
experiences  to  youth.  I  wished  I  could  have  oimii-d  a  littli- 
efafiik  to  listen  to  it,  but  I  could  not  do  so  imiletw^brd,  mo  I 
baJ  to  onsuk-  rnywlf  liy  inm^tnin^  all  itw-  nhrrwil  mid 
disagreeable  remarks  «bi;  iniiot  liavo  iiia'l'--  M'lrala  liii-  iu 
riiabarb  as  well  as  [UMlicini',  wb.-l.  - 'n.. .  uli!i-«»,  wIh-h 
down,  butmonellouily  nauieoos  auii     .1  l  tr.  ■■■Il..«, 
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the  quick  to  mnke  the  caut4>ry  effectual.     Sbr  will  lie  all  tbr 
better  for  the  lensoti,  aii«t  mIks  ban  well  earned  it! " 

Ob,  Pottii!  Potta!  wan  tbiii  not  %'erv  lianl-bt'artr*!  aiv! 
ungenen>us?  Wliy  ulioulil  tbe  M>rrow  of  tbat  yuung  rrratunr 
ba%'e  lieen  a  pleaaure  to  you?  la  it  |Miaaible  tbat  tbe  mraD 
•entiroent  of  revenue  baa  bail  any  abare  in  tbia?  Arr  tii« 
angr}*  witb  ber  tbat  nbe  likwl  tbat  nian'n  c<»nvrr«iatioii«  at»l 
tunied  to  him  in  |)n*fert*ni^*  to  y>M  :'  You  iturely  cann«*t  ^w 
actuate<l  bv  a  nuaive  i»o  liaite  ai*  tbtn?  In  it  for  berarlf.  i*'t 
ber  own  advantage,  ber  |»n*nervatiiin,  tbat  y«iu  are  think i:..* 
all  tbiA  time?  Of  eourm.*  it  ih.  Ami  tbert*.  now,  J  tbiiA  1 
bear  tier  «ob.  Yea,  iibe  iHervinu:  tbe  old  Iad%'  lia*  rr^\.i 
come  to  tbe  (|uick,  and  I  lieli(*ve  is  not  gt»ini;  t«>  at4*|i  tbrrr 

"Well,**  thought  I,  ^N>ld  ladivn  an*  an  rX(*«*llent  inveotii>b. 
none  of  tbfhe  cutting  mrveritieH  cmuIiI  U*  di»ni*  Iwt  ffr  ttirm 
Ami  they  have  a  {latient  iii*ri*ii«tencv  in  thia  anrgt-ni'  «|uit# 
womli'tful,  for  when  tlM*y  havr  tiaytil  tbe  |iatienl  all  *>\rr. 
tbey  sprinkle  on  nalt  aj*  carefully  ai*  a  pantry-ciMkk  fn»*tiD^ 
a  plunMmke.'* 

At  laat,  I  did  U*gin  to  wiHh  it  wart  over.  She  Min-Iy  mu«! 
bavt*  addreHiie«l  herself  to  every  phaiM*  of  tin*  i|U«^ti<»n  lu  •;. 
hour  and  a  lialf:  and  yet  1  oMild  bear  bt*r  i^tiU  grind  id-,:. 
grind  ins;  on,  an  tlHMigh  tbe  etllrnry  of  her  prei^pt*,  likr  t 
bom(i'<»i»Athic  n*n)«*ilv,  were  U*  l»e  incn'mM**!  l»v  triturati':. 
Fortunate! v.  wi*  had  ti»  halt  fur  fri*f*h  b«inMii:  ami  fM»  I  t:<*: 
down  ti>  rhat  with  ihein  at  the  earriage-4|o«ir,  ami  intennf  ? 
tbe  li*(*tun*.  Little  wan  I  prfpaMtl  f**t  the  n*«lderii*«l  ryv  s' 
quiverini!  li|>H  i>f  that  |MM»r  t;irl.  a**  fdie  ilrank  «>(T  tin*  izla**  •  ' 
water  (the  U*i!^«*«l  nie  to  fetrh  her,  t>nt  »till  lew**  foi  ttn*  fi  • 
wtinlft  i«he  fNintriv«*«l  to  whiii|H*r  in  my  ear  ai%  1  t<M>k  tlir  ijtA** 
from  her  handi*. 

**I  h«>|K*  you  have  maile  me  minrrnMe  enough  n*"'  " 

Ami  with  thin  the  mindow  wa.<«  liant;i««l  ti*.  and  a«a\  «< 
went 


CHAPTER  XXV. 

I   MAINTAIN  A  DIGNIFIED  RESERVE. 

I  WAS  SO  hurt  by  the  last  words  of  Miss  Herbert  to  me,  that 
I  maintained  throughout  the  entire  day  what  I  meant  to  be  a 
^^  dignified  reserve,"  but  what  I  half  suspect  bore  stronger 
resemblance  to  a  deep  sulk.  My  station  had  its  priv- 
ileges, and  I  resolved  to  take  the  benefit  of  them.  I  dined 
alone.  Yes,  on  that  day  I  did  fall  back  upon  the  eminence 
of  my  condition,  and  proudly  intimated  that  I  desired  soli- 
tude. I  was  delighted  to  see  the  dismay  this  declaration 
caused.  Old  Mrs.  Keats  was  speechless  with  terror.  I  was 
looking  at  her  through  a  chink  in  the  door  when  Miss  Her- 
bert gave  my  message,  and  I  thought  she  would  have  fainted. 

**  What  were  his  precise  words?  Give  them  to  me  ex- 
actly as  he  uttered  them,"  said  she,  tremulously,  ^*  for  there 
are  persons  whose  intimations  are  half  commands.*' 

*'*•  I  can  scarcely  repeat  them,  madam/'  said  the  other, 
*'*'  but  their  purport  was,  that  we  were  not  to  expect  him  at 
dinner,  that  he  had  ordered  it  to  be  served  in  his  own  room 
and  at  his  own  hour." 

'*  And  this  is  very  probably  all  your  doing,"  said  the  old 
lady,  with  indignation.  **  Unaccustomed  to  any  levity  of 
behavior,  brought  up  in  a  rank  where  familiarities  are  never 
practised,  he  has  been  shocked  by  your  conduct  with  that 
stranger.  Yes,  Miss  Herbert,  I  say  shocked,  because,  how- 
ever harmless  in  intention,  such  freedoms  are  utterly  un- 
known in  —  in  certain  cu'cles." 

'^  I  am  sure,  madam,"  replied  she,  with  a  certain  amount 
of  spirit,  "  that  you  are  laboring  under  a  very  grave  mis- 
apprehension. There  was  no  familiarity,  no  freeilom.  We 
talke<l  as  I  imagine  people  usually  talk  when  they  sit  at  the 
same  table.     Mr.  —  I  scarcely  know  his  name  —  " 
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**'  Nor  IB  it  Dec«8sar\\"  sakl  tlie  old  wommo.  UfUv . 
**  though,  if  you  had,  probably  thb  unfortuiiatc  iiinirot 
might  not  have  oitrurriHl.  Sit  down  there,  bt^wrvcf.  aai 
write  a  few  liiuw  in  uiy  name,  ho|»iug  that  bia  ioili»pL«it*jo 
may  Ik.*  \-ery  nlight,  and  begging  to  know  if  be  dcMTr  to 
remain  here  to-morrow  and  take  tome  rviNMc.** 

I  waitetl  till  I  aaw  MIm  Herbert  o|M*n  her  writin|[-<lc»k. 
and  then  I  hanteneil  off  to  my  room  t«>  reflect  o%*rr  my  au»«cf 
to  her  note.  Now  that  the  auggetttion  wan  matlr  iu  bk.  I 
waa  pleaJHHl  with  the  notion  of  paiMing  an  entire  day  «brrv 
we  were.  The  place  waj»  SchafThaunen,  —  tlie  fanimt*  fal.  % 
the  Rhims  "- not  \'ery  much  ai*  a  cataract  Ihii  |>irturi-«i.  ^ 
withal;  pleaaant  chestnut  wo«hU  to  ramble  aUiut,  atfl  a  b».T 
old  inn  in  a  wild  old  wilderni*Mi  of  a  garden  that  tloficd  d«i«L 
to  the  very  ri%*er. 

Strange  perv'erHity  in  it  nut ;  but  hc»w  naturally  oor  lUr^ 
every  tiling  to  have  mhiw  feature  or  other  t»ut  of  kcrpiiA^ 
with  itii  intrinsic  puriM^rt !  An  inn  like  an  old  «'A«l/rf«'.  » 
ctiief-Jii»tii*e  that  i*ould  ride  a  Htci*ple-cliaiM>,  a  bt»b«»|i  ttiat 
sin^^  M<x>re'i«  melodies,  have  an  immenst*  atlractHiti  for  iDr 
Tlu'V  seem  all,  as  it  wen*.  ti»  sav,  '*  l>«in't  faiM'V  lifr  u  t 
m«Ti*  fotir-ni«inied  ImwH:  with  a  fltM»r  in  the  midiUr  l^*c.  t 
inia>!ine  that  all  i**  hiinidruni  ami  r«*utiii«  and  n*gular.  %'•:- 
with««tnndin'^  lii<«  y^'\'Z  and  stern  Mnrk  «*vrbpt««.  tlii^r*  >  i 
t«Mi<'ii  4»f  roin.iDf'i*  ill  that  i>M  ('iinnctll«»r'«  li«-.nrt  i\».\*  \  •< 
couhl  n't  U'At  out  of  it  uitli  lii<«  «^ri'nt  iiiaiv ;  nnil  (ii«  i«r»«^ 
the  iViniali'  thtTr  ban  u**\  fur^itttiii  i« li.it  inaiU*  iIm*  |*«*'^ 
of    his   lifr   in  ilavs  U'forf  In-  vwi  drraini**!  of   rliar^r*    'f 

a 

triennial  vi<«itati(»n<> 

liv  tlii'M'   rrt1«rti<»ns    I    nu*aii    to  (*«invi-v  that    I   an;  itri 
font!  of  an  inn  that  diws  not  liH»k  likr  an  nni.  Nut  f««4:i.*'r4 
a  fa« till  old  roiiiitry-lioUM',  4ir  a  di-iMTt«>«l  «^Hi\«iit.  **r  .1    '.» 
abliil    mill.     Till'*    S'hafTtiausm    <ra**ttiaij^    l<ti*ki-*l    lUi     1 
thriH*.      It    wa>«  the    f^irt   of    plac«*  onr   iiii;jht   ohim'   t*>  .      v 
lon^  vacation,  t^i   livr  dimply  and   !•»  *:»*  rally  Ut  Ud.  *%% 
monotonv   a*«   a   t'ihi«-.  aii>l    fatirvin;^   uii^rokrti   fjti;«  *   * 
IntttT  than  «piiiiitM'. 

"  All '  "  thoij;:lit  I.  •*  if  it  hail  ii"t  U  t  n  f.i  ti,.i!  iN.i.f..u:,ir.t 
iterman.  i^iiat  a   par:i<li-t-   ini:^ht   ii--t   tiii^   \i:\\*    U^:i   ?■•  -  « 
iKiwn   there  in   that    jarthn.  wit!)   tin-  <lni  i»f  the   natrrf^^ 
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around  us,  walking  under  the  old  cherry-trees,  brushing  our 
waj  through  tangled  sweetbriera,  and  arbutus,  and  laburnum, 
what  delicious  nonsense  might  I  not  have  poured  into  her 
ear!  Ay!  and  not  unwillingly  had  she  heard  it.  That 
something  within  that  never  deceives,  that  little  crimson 
heart  within  the  rose  of  conscience,  tells  me  that  she  liked  me, 
that  she  was  attracted  by  what,  if  it  were  not  for  shame,  I 
would  call  the  irresistible  attractions  of  my  nature ;  and  now 
this  creature  of  braten  and  beetroot  has  spoiled  all,  jarred  the 
instrument  and  unstrung  the  chords  that  might  have  yielded 
me  such  sweet  music." 

In  thinking  over  the  inadequacy  of  all  human  institutions, 
I  have  often  been  struck  by  the  fact  that  while  the  law  gives 
the  weak  man  a  certain  measure  of  protection  against  the 
superior  physical  strength  of  the  powerful  ruffian  in  the 
street,  it  aflfords  none  against  the  assaults  of  the  intellectual 
bully  at  a  dinner-party.  He  may  maltreat  you  at  his  pleas- 
ure, batter  you  with  his  arguments,  kick  you  with  infer- 
ences, and  knock  you  down  with  conclusions,  and  no  help 
for  it  aU ! 

'*  Ah,  here  comes  Fran9oi8  with  the  note."  I  wrote  one 
line  in  pencil  for  answer:  ''I  am  sensibly  touched  by  your 
consideration,  and  will  pass  to-morrow  here."  I  signed  this 
with  a  P.,  which  might  mean  Prince,  Potts,  or  Pottinger. 
My  reply  despatched,  I  began  to  think  how  I  could  improve 
the  opportunity.  "  I  will  bring  her  to  book,"  thought  I ; 
**  I  will  have  an  explanation."  I  always  loved  thai  sort  of 
thing,  —  there  is  an  almost  certainty  of  emotion  ;  now  emo- 
tion begets  tears;  tears,  tenderness;  tenderness,  consola- 
tion; and  when  you  reach  consolation,  you  are,  so  to  say,  a 
tenant  in  possession ;  your  title  may  be  disputable,  your 
lease  invalid,  still  you  are  there,  on  the  property,  and  it  will 
take  lime  at  least  to  turn  you  out.  '*  After  all,"  thought  I, 
*'  that  rude  German  has  but  troubled  the  water  for  a  moment, 
the  pure  well  of  her  affections  will  by  this  time  have  regained 
its  calm  still  surface,  and  I  shall  see  my  image  there  as 
before." 

My  meditations  were  interrupted,  perhaps  not  unpleas- 
antly. It  was  tlie  waiter  with  my  dinner.  I  am  not  un- 
social —  J  am  eminently  the  reverse  —  I  may  say,  like  most 
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haughty  indignation.  **  Let  mc*  tell  him  in  a  fi*«  !r>' 
wordii  what  1  think  of  hiii  heartleaii  cnirliv —  liui  ir*.  I 
wan  forgetting,  —  I  am  here  ihom/.  IW  can^fiil,  mv  ^••i 
man,  tliat  you  tlo  not  mention  what  I  have  ik>  h»a<lvrrs  t.:. . 
dropiNnl;  rt*mem!)er  that  1  am  nolxMlyherr;  I  am  Num**- 
Fivc  and  nothing  more.  Seii«l  the  unf«»rtunate  rr%-A!u rr« 
however,  here,  and  let  me  iiitem^gate  them.  Thrv  ra:«  *• 
aaaily  found,  1  mipiMjue?'* 

**  In  a  moment,  Rir.  Tliey  wen*  in  tin*  IMati  Jii^t  m\^r.  I 
•er\*e<l  the  pheasant.** 

**  Wliat  name  doi*ii  the  man  liear?  '* 

**  I  never  heanl  a  name  fur  him.     Amon^^t  thr  t-onij-aL^ 
be  wan  ealUnl  Vaterchen,  ait  he  wan  thr  oldi-nt  of   th«*:x;  i 
and,  indited,  they  rnvminl  all  Vfry  f«>nd  of  him.** 

^*  I^*t  VatA^rchen  and  Tintelleck,  then,  ct>me  hither.     A: 
bring  fn*Hh  glaimeH,  waiter.** 

And  1  i»|i«>ke  an  might  an  Kastern  deii|Mit  giving  hi*  i>r*ii-« 
for  a  *'  nautrh;  "  and  then,  waving  my  haiKl,  motii»nr«1  *  - 
meHm»iigtT  away. 
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Had  Fottone  decreed  tint  I  dwoU  be  rich.  I  bdierv  I  voold 
hsTe  beeothemastpopalirof  Ben.  There  is  sqcq  a  luitiini 
kiiidiiess  of  dwpnwfinn  in  me*  Uended  with  tbe  most  nefined 
sense  of  diBcrimutttion.  I  1ot«  hninMiitT  in  tbe  aiggregmte« 
and,  at  tbe  same  time*  with  a  rare  detincr  of  sentiment,  I 
can  (Mom  tbroi^  aU  tbe  toctnoiis  windings  of  tbe  bearu 
and  acteail J  sjmpatbiie  in  emorinns  that  I  nerer  experienced. 
No  rank  is  too  exalted,  no  lot  too  bnmble.  for  tbe  exercise 
of  my  benerolenee.  I  baxe  sat  in  mx  arm-cbair  with  a  beat- 
log,  throbbing  henit,  as  I  imagined  tbe  tioabiess  of  a  king, 
and  I  bave  drank  mj  Botdeanx  with  tears  of  gratitude  as  I 
fancied  myself  a  peasant  with  onlj  water  to  slake  his  thirst. 
To  a  man  of  highlj  organiied  temperament,  tbe  privatioQS 
themselves  are  not  necessarr  to  eliminate  tbe  feeling  ther 
wonki  suggest.  Coarser  natnres  woold  require  starratkKi  to 
produce  tbe  sense  of  hnnger.  nakednests  to  cause  that  of  coKi. 
and  so  on :  tbe  gifted  can  be  in  rags,  while  endased  in  a 
wadded  dressing-gown :  tbev  can  go  supperless  to  beil  af :er 

a  meal  of  OTsters  and  toasted  cheese ;  tbev  can.  if  thev  will. 

•  •  • 

be  fatally  wounded  as  they  sit  over  their  wioe.  or  cast 
away  after  shipwrediL  with  their  feet  on  the  fender.  Great 
privileges  all  these;  happy  is  be  wbo  has  them,  happy 
are  they  amidst  whom  he  tries  to  spread  the  blessings  of  his 
inheritance ! 

Amid  tbe  many  admirable  traits  which  I  rec^^nize  in  mv- 
self,  — and  of  which  I  s(ieak  not  l*i:«a5tfally,  he;:  ^alefuUy. 
being  accidents  of  my  natanc  as  far  reinove«3  fr^:»'j:  znj  o^ti 
agency  as  the  color  of  my  eyes  or  the  shar-e  ».'f  my  n«>?e,  — 
of  these.  I  sav,  I  know  of  none  m«3re  striking  iLan  such  as 
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and  taking  one  myself.  He  accepted  with  all  the  quiet 
ease  of  good  breeding,  and  smiled  courteously  as  I  filled  a 
glass  and  passed  it  towards  him. 

I  pressed  my  hand  across  my  eyes  for  a  few  moments 
while  I  reflected,  and  I  muttered  to  myself,  — 

'^Oh,  Potts,  if  instead  of  a  tumbler  this  had  really  been 
the  hero,  what  an  evening  might  this  be!  Lives  there  that 
man  in  Europe  so  capable  of  feeling  in  all  its  intensity  the 
glorious  privilege  of  such  a  meeting  ?  Who,  like  you,  would 
listen  to  the  wisdom  distilling  from  those  lips  ?  Who  would 
treasure  up  every  trait  of  voice,  accent,  and  manner,  re- 
membering, not  alone  every  anecdote,  but  every  expression  ? 
Who,  like  you,  could  have  gracefully  led  the  conversation 
so  as  to  range  over  the  whole  wide  ocean  of  that  great  life, 
taking  in  battles  and  sieges  and  stormings  and  congresses, 
and  scenes  of  all  that  is  most  varied  and  exciting  in  exist- 
ence ?  Would  not  the  record  of  one  such  night,  drawn  by 
you,  have  been  worth  all  the  cold  compilations  and  bleak 
biographies  that  ever  were  written  ?  You  would  have  pre- 
sented him  as  he  sat  there  in  front  of  you."  I  opened  my 
eyes  to  paint  from  the  model,  and  there  was  the  little  dog, 
with  his  legs  straight  up  on  each  side  of  his  head  and  form- 
ing a  sort  of  gothic  arch  over  his  face.  The  wretch  had 
done  the  feat  to  amuse  me,  and  I  almost  fainted  with  horror 
as  I  saw  it 

"Sit  down,  sir,"  said  I,  in  a  voice  of  stem  command. 
"You  little  know  the  misery  you  hi>ve  caused  me." 

I  refilled  his  glass,  and  closed  my  eyes  once  more.  In 
my  old  pharmaceutical  experiences  I  had  often  made  bread 
pills,  and  remembered  well  how,  almost  invariably,  they  had 
been  deemed  successful.  What  relief  from  pain  to  the 
agonized  suflferer  had  they  not  given !  What  slumber  to  the 
sleepless!  What  appetite,  what  vigor,  what  excitement! 
Why  should  not  the  same  treatment  apply  to  morals  as  to 
medicine?  Why,  with  faith  to  aid  one,  cannot  he  induce 
every  wished-for  mood  of  mind  and  thought?  The  lay  figure 
to  support  the  drapery  suffices  for  the  artist,  the  Venus  her- 
self is  in  his  brain.  Now,  if  that  little  fellow  there  would 
neither  cut  capers  nor  speak,  I  ask  no  more  of  him.  Let 
him  sit  firmly  as  he  does  now,  staring  me  boldly  in  the  face 
that  way. 
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**  Ye»«"  Mid  I,  *May  your  band  on  the  arm  of  your  rt»ir, 
»o,  and  Ivt  tiie  other  be  clencbed  thus.**  Au«l  •u  1  i^Jut*! 
hiiu.  *' Never  utter  a  wordt  but  nod  to  mc  at  .'atc 
intervalii.*' 

He  hatf  ^ince  acknowledged  that  be  U-ltcred  dm  to  bt 
deraiigiHlt  but  aa  I  »eemed  a  bannleM  caM%  and  be  c^^A 
rely  on  bia  activity  for  eaca|H*,  be  luaiie  no  objcctmo  U'  :&t 
directioiiH,  tbe  le«a,  too,  that  bernjoyiil  bis  wine  imnivuM-;;. 
and  wuM  at  litierty  to  drink  an  bv  plraM*«l. 

'*Now,*'  tbougbt  I,  **one  glanct*,  t>nly  oui%  to  mt  tba:  '^ 
IM»i»«*»  |>ro|KTly/' 

All  right:  nothing  c«Hild  be  lietter.  IIi«  fan*  mm»  tunknl 
■ligblly  to  one  side,  giving  what  the  |iaintcn»  call  arth't.  tu 
the  bead,  and  be  wan  |H*rfcct.  1  now  rrwigneti  ni\»rlf  It-  'im 
working  of  the  a|)ell,  and  nln^mly  1  ft-lt  itj»  iuflurncr  >'^rr 
me.  Where  and  with  wliai  wan  1  to  t»rgin?  Nuinl^rlf^ 
quft*Htions  thmnged  to  my  mind.  I  wantc«l  ta>  know  m  u^^ 
sand  «liMput4Hl  tbinga«  ami  fully  aji  many  that  w«  n*  oqIv  Jw 
putc«l  by  myiielf.  I  felt  that  aH  Huch  an«>(her  «>|i|«trtusi!T 
would  aiiiturtHlly  never  premrnt  itm^lf  twiiv  in  my  life,  Ltftt 
the  n*ally  great  uae  of  tbe  <icc*aiiion  wouhl  lie  ta>  make  r^trJ 
in<|uiry  Hulwidiary  to  my  own  t*aiM*,  —  to  make  all  m\  **- 
veHtigatioUH  wliat  the  (ferniaiiM  wmild  rail  **p.ittf»-« .« 
Mv  inteiisei^t  anxirtv  wan  (hen  to  af>fvrtaih  if.  Iikt  :i.\*«  '. 
bin  (irnce  Ktartetl  in  life  with  vitv  ;:rand  a^piratmn* 

'*l>i(l  ytm  feel,  for  in«lance,  whm  playinu  pnutna!  «■  4  « 
on  (he  niaiilrt  of  honor  in  IhiMiii,  fMnnr  Nixtv-«>ltl  vi-ar^  i.- 
that  you  wen*  «Mih\  in  npiirtivr  win,  thp»wiii^  «»fT  *..  -  ^  : 
light  ballaKt  to  make  nMnn  fur  th«-  w«*i^hti«r  matrria^  *.'a. 
wa«    ti»    ntradv    V«>u    in   the   Ht4irm-tiHi«e«|   m'%   \n*(»»n'  \ 

*         * 

Have  v«>u  exiH'riene«tl  thr  alnitwt  ni*4v>i«itv  *'i  tl>r«r 
expanitionn  of  e<Tentri«'ity  an   1   bavr'     \Va«   lUrjw   &.«»t« 
in  vour   heart,  aH  a  vouni!   man.  an  tlttrt-  in  tii.«  ut    n.  -  -    • 
pr«>f<>nn«l  eontenipt  f«>r  the  <>piiiii»n«  of  \itur  o>ntt  n:{«>r2r  r« 
Did  you  (*«>ntinnally  tind  \i»urMlf  r«*|ieatini:.  *L'r»f         •  ^ -» 
Mark  where  I  nhall  U»  vtt  "r  "    Then*  «af»  annthrr  i:.\«*«*  ,i- 
tion  whirh  toutluil  me  •^till  u\**tv  rIo<*«-Iv.  (iit    i:  «&» 
iH'fore   I  iXHild  apppiarh    it.      1    na«    :i!l    lh«-    •li:?'..  i«l!)     ^z,- 
«ltlii-a(*V  of  thr  ihiiuirv:   l>ilt,  «it)i  th:il  «:ifnr  !••  a^ii^^r.^^*     ' 
c*i inM«|Uence*«  mhirh  wnuld  make  tuv  i-ateh  at  a  i|ur«-n  \\  »« 
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back  hair  if  I  was  drowning,  I  dntcbed  at  this  diseovexy 
now,  and,  although  trembling  at  my  boldness,  asked,  ^'Was 
your  Grace  ever  afraid?  I  know  the  impertineDoe  of  tlie 
question,  but  if  you  only  guessed  bow  it  coDoems  me,  you  'd 
forgive  it  Natui-e  has  made  me  many  things,  bat  not 
courageous.  Nothing  on  earth  could  induce  me  to  risk  life; 
the  more  I  reason  about  it,  the  greater  grows  my  refNig- 
nance.  Now,  I  would  like  to  hear,  is  this  what  anatomists 
call  congenital?  Am  I  likely  to  grow  oat  of  it?  Shall  I 
ever  be  a  dare-devil,  intrepid,  fire-eating  sort  of  creature? 
How  will  the  change  come  over  me ?  Shall  I  feel  it  coming? 
Will  it  come  from  within,  or  through  external  agencies? 
And  when  it  has  arrived,  what  shall  I  become  ?  Am  I  des- 
tined to  drive  the  Zouaves  into  the  sea  by  a  bayonet  chaige 
of  the  North  Cork  Rifles,  or  shall  I  only  be  great  in  council, 
and  take  weekly  trips  in  the  '  Fairy  *  to  Cowes  ?  I  'd  like  to 
know  this,  and  begin  a  course  of  pi*eparation  for  my  posi- 
tion, as  I  once  knew  of  a  militia  captain  who  haixlened  him- 
self for  a  campaign  by  sleeping  every  night  with  his  head 
on  the  window-stool." 

As  I  opened  my  eyes,  I  saw  the  stern  features  in  front  of 
me.  I  thought  the  words,  ''I  was  never  afraid,  sir!  "  rang 
through  my  brain  till  they  filled  every  ventricle  with  their 
din. 

"Notat  Assaye?" 

"No,  sir." 

"NotattheDouro?" 

"No,  sir." 

"  Not  at  Torres  Vedras  ?  ** 

**  I  tell  you  again,  no,  sir! " 

Whether  I  uttered  this  last  with  any  uncommon  degree  of 
vehemence  or  not,  I  so  frightened  Vaterchen  that  lie  cut  a 
somersault  clean  over  the  chair,  and  stood  grinning  at  wpi 
through  the  rails  at  the  back  of  it  I  motioner]  Uf  h'lttt  Ut 
be  reseated,  while,  passing  my  haml  acrrj«ii  my  \fron,  I 
waved  away  the  bright  illusions  that  l^«^f.  rr*^,  ari^J,  vri*U  ti 
heavy  sigh,  re-entered  the  doll  world  of  r*ralif7, 

"You  are  a  clown,"  daid  I.  me^iitativ^rijr,  "Vf'i.k*  In  h 
clown  ?  " 

He  did  not  answer  me  in  word.^,  V.*.  ;.  ^^     /    •.*  ^  •'.'»'« 
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on  biH  kneoftt  sUred  at  me  Hteailfantlv,  mml  then,   ba\t:*j 
fixed  my  attention,  hiii  (vwv  |M*rf(>rm(*<)  a  M*rien  of  tin  in"*- 
fearful  ccnitortionH  1  ever  l>ehel<i.     With  «>ne  tH»mM«-  •}•»• 
be  ma<le  bis  moutb  a|>|iear  to  ittretirb  fn>m  rar  to  lar .  »::. 
anotber,  bia  noae  wa|(getl  fn»m  aide  U*  hiiie;  witb  a  tLir^i. 
bia  eyel»n>wa  went  U|>  and  down  alteniately.  ^ixin^:  ttn-  •!  f- 
ferent  aiden  of  biM  fact*  two  dire<*tly  anta;:«»inf«tir  npr** 
aiona.     1  waa  Hboi.'ke<l  and  borritletl.  and  (*allt*il  ti*  bin.  *• 
deaiat. 

*'And  yet,"  tbou^bt  l«  *' there  an*  nuturt^n  mh«»  raii  •U-  ,^:.* 
in  thems  ami  H«*t*  in  them  matter  for  mirth  and  laii^ris  r 

**(>hl  man,"  miiti  1,  i^ravelv,  •'ha^  it  ever  m^i-urn-'l  t  •  >  -■. 
tbat  in  thia  horrible  i*ominixturef»f  ex|>r(*i«(*ion.  fihen  it.  ^ri^f 
wara  with  Joy  and  Haiineaa  with  levitv.  \imi  an-  ln^t  ftH* 
who,  with  a  noble  inntrument  U'fon*  him,  Hh«*uld.  iii*tt».l  ••' 
aweet  aounda  of  harmonv.  i»r«Mliice  wild,  iinearttilv  di<M*trd*. 
tbe  Jangling  bnntta  of  fieml-like  voiee^r  " 

"Tlie  Tintellet*k  ran  i»lav  indifTerentIv  liell,  \tnit   Kxcrl- 

■     •  •  • 

lencv,"  Kaid  lie,  humbly.     **1  nevet  had  imv  i»kill   tltai  *av 

•  «  •  • 

myjM'lf." 

Oh,  what  a  rniMM'i  tuttum  wan  here*  What  a  triple  m%'.. 
of  «)ulnei«H  Hurnmndn  xurli  dark  intelligent-** 

"And  where  in  the  TintelliM-k  r  Why  it*  i»he  tu*X  hrr%  •  ' 
aak4*«l  I,  aiixioiiH  !<•  r«-ni«>vi*  the  diM*U!*f«ioti  u*  a  ;:n»tnk>t  •  ' 
m«»re  i'«|iialitv. 

**She  !••  without,  vonr   K\<'elleiirv.      She  did   n«»t   dan-   •• 
prenent  her^«lf  nil  v<»nr  Kxrvllnii  y  had  de«iiii*il,  and  i*  wai* 
ing  in  the  n»rrid«»r." 

'•I^»t  her  CNUne  in."  naid  I.  grandiv;  and  1  «ln*w  niv  «ha.- 
to  a  distant  t*4»riier  of  the  pmimi  ^mi  n«  (o  ;^i\e  them  a  «)l«' 
area  to  ap|H*ar  in,  while  I  eoiiM.  ai  th«*  ••aiiir  ttm*-,  a^^^rK 
tbat  attitude*  of  nph'tidid  viinr  :iii<|  jr:irt*fiil  |>rot«i-tion  1  \.%\r 
atvn  a  (irimv  ac<^»iii{>li-h  on  th*-  •tiaiie  at  the  momen!  x^tf 
liallet  i«  alMMit  to  U^'jin.  The  iliMit  o|H>n«^l,  and  Vatrrii>t:. 
entert*<l,  leading  Tiiitetlei'k  hy  the  hand. 
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I  WAS  quite  right,  — Tintefleck's  entree  was  quite  dramatic. 
She  tripped  into  the  room  with  a  short  step,  uor  arrested  her 
run  till  she  came  close  to  me,  when,  with  a  deep  courtesy, 
she  bent  down  very  low,  and  then,  with  a  single  spring  back- 
ward, retreated  almost  to  the  door  again.  She  was  very 
pretty,  —  dark  enough  to  be  a  Moor,  but  with  a  rich  bril- 
liancy of  skin  never  seen  amongst  that  race,  for  she  was  a 
Calabrian ;  and  as  she  stood  there  with  her  arms  crossed 
before  her,  and  one  leg  firmly  advanced,  and  with  the  foot 
—  a  very  pretty  foot  —  well  planted,  she  was  like  —  all  the 
Italian  peasants  one  has  seen  in  the  National  Gallery  for 
years  back.  There  was  the  same  look,  half  shy ;  the  same 
elevation  of  sentiment  in  the  brow,  and  the  same  coarseness 
of  the  mouth ;  plenty  of  energy,  enough  and  to  spare  of  dar- 
ing ;  but  no  timidity,  no  gentleness. 

''What  is  she  saying?"  asked  I  of  the  old  man,  as  I 
overheard  a  whisper  pass  between  them.  "Tell  me  what  she 
has  just  said  to  you." 

"It  is  nothing,  your  Excellency,  — she  is  a  fool." 

"That  she  may  be,  but  I  insist  on  hearing  what  it  was  she 
said." 

He  seemed  embariussed  and  ashamed,  and,  instead  of 
replying  to  me,  turned  to  address  some  words  of  reproach 
to  the  girl. 

"I  am  waiting  for  your  answer,"  said  I,  peremptorily. 

"It  is  the  saucy  way  she  has  gotten,  your  Excellency,  all 
from  over-flattery ;  and  now  that  she  sees  that  there  is  no 
audience  here,  none  but  your  Excellency,  she  is  impatient 
to  be  ofif  again.  She  41  never  do  anything  for  us  on  the 
night  of  a  thin  house." 
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**N  thitt  tlif  truth,  TiiitrlltH'k  ? '*  imknl  I. 

With  a  nil'l  v«ilii)iilitv,  nf  i%hirh  1  c^mM  ii«*t  irstbrr  a 
Wi»n1,  hut  i-vriv  u«*mil  of  iihirh  iiiilicattil  |iii*»ti>'ii.  if  [.•-* 
uii}^rr.  Khi*|MiuitM|  nut  r«iiuu*thiii}i  tn  Ihi*  miIht.  niiil  tiit-n  tur^«^l 
xi»  if  to  Ivavv  thf  riNini.  Ilv  iiit«*r|MH»«i|  i|uu*kl\.  ai^l  »|-«r 
t<»  hiT.  at  tir<*t  :iiii:iilv.  hut  at  hi!«t  in  a  rttMithiii;;  anit  nitm*.- 
iii^  tiihv«  ^hirh  ?««-tiuc<l  gradually  t<i  calm  lift. 

**Thi*ri*  irt  nion*  in  thi^  than  v«tu  havi-  t«*M,  Vnit  ri  :• : . ' 
nail  I  I.  *^Ia'1  niv  kmiw  at  tmri*  Hhy  t*iiv  m  inipatu-i.i  :<•  .**. 
am  a  v." 

**1  wouhl  U*av«-  It  U*  hiTM'lf  tn  t«-ll  v«i'ir  K\«'i  IUih  \.  -.M 
ht%  mith  niurh  ftinfu^hm.  **hut  that  \i*u  i-mihl  ifi  ..  t«  • 
htanil  hrr  mountain  iliahM'!.  Thr  fact  i:*."  athh^l  U% ,  ^*•rt 
a  j^icat  rttntjj«^U-  wilh  hini««i-lf.  -  **ihr  fact  ii«.  **hc  !*••:*•  i.  ii<l 
at  voiir  callin::  her  *  Tintclh-ck.'  Mu*  ii»  r%ati-«f:i'«l  t  •  '-  ••• 
nanic«l  anion:^«*t  <Hiit«-l\cn,  h here  wc  alt  ha\i-  f*i!iiii.ir  -  .  k* 
nanicn.  tmt  that  you,  a  '^n-at  |Hi**iinaur,  hi^h  an«l  i  !•  ■.  -i. -1 
tith'«l«  ^h•>ul•l  *\n  i**K  Himn«U  lu-i  tlniiU.      Ilaii  v<*u  ^ai*! 

lli'K*  he  uhi**|ieie«l  nic  in  my  ear,  an«l.  aluH*!*t  iua<i\«;'.- 
vntly,  I  re|H*attM|  after  hiui«  **('atinka." 

">'»•  m\  C'atinka/*  naii!  »»he,  mhile  her  eye*  H|i:irk!i^l  »i':i 
an  expreniion  of  w  il«|ei«t  ih-li'jht.  and  at  the  ••ami  ii.«tai.!  •'./r 
iH.iiiiiicii  fiir^%aril  an*!  ki**7*e<l  niv  h.-md  t«ici-  oxer. 

m 

I  wn'*  jlud  t<»  li:i\e  m:idi-  my  ]M-:if-e.  :ihd.  pl.n  iii;;  t  •  :  \  r 
ftif    iiel     :it    ttii-    t:i!'!i-,    1    tillnl    nUt    H  .:l:i-^-*    "f    «lt:e    ar.'t    ;     •- 

Hent***!  It.      Siie  i'lily  -li'Nili    iii-t  lit-aij  in  iii««eiit,  and  ]   .-   -  ! 
It  a«iav. 

*'S|n'  )i:iH  (nM  wrix-^  in  r\«  i  \  if.m;:."  ••aid  tlw  «'!d  ::  \-  . 
••••lie  m\ir  int-  )'ii!  l-i»:ii|  nn«l  i»al«r.  It  i«»  her  ni'ti-  •.  "  \'. 
if  ihe  ««!••  !•►  ta^Ii-  «»tlier  fi""l  "^he  '•!  N^e  IhT  tfift  ''f  f      *  .  r  t  . 

t.llll.-.'- 

"  ^".  •hi-n.  -he  reati-  -h-tiriv  t«M.'"  i:ii.|  I.  in  a-v  r  •  - 
nient 

Ilifiiri"  I  c.iii!.l  iii-|!nr»  f'.r'l.tf,  -i.^  •.«•!.!  !m  r  h.ii.d*  i-  -  ■•• 
ti.e  •triiiL'*  "f  Jiei  ijiiilai.  and  '■'.•'hv  •ut  into  a  lil!;«  \-*  \*\  ' 
i»«»h'^.  Itwa-\t!\  iii«»n"!"ii"u«».  '-ut  j-ha-iti;^.  Of  «■«..•••.  1 
knew  Ipithilij  '•'  till-  w.-T-i-  III*:  \U*  Iiiiai.ll.^'.  ^M*  '.'.  •••  ■  *d 
a**  th'Hijh  "i.t-  il.'-njli?  ^ej  •  i\ir  :i:.d  .if.-i.  :t»i::r;'j  ■.;.  r:-c 
riiili*<i\.  attd  »-ii,.d  i«'iit.i.i:i  •••  •.-•  ■■•  ':.•  ''i:'a**,  ..*«  TJ.< 
a.: -hiild'li  »    in   a    u<  ii         '^^u*.**:.!  d.    a{|-aiih*J'.    hy    lit'    «  «  i* 
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dences  of  my  approval,  she  had  no  sooner  finished  than  she 
began  another.  This  was  somewhat  more  pretentious,  and, 
from  what  I  could  gather,  represented  a  parting  scene  be- 
tween a  lover  and  his  mistress.  There  was,  at  least,  a  cer- 
tain action  in  the  song  which  intimated  this.  The  fer\'ent 
earnestness  of  the  lover,  his  entreaties,  his  prayers,  and  at 
last  his  threatenings,  were  all  given  with  effect,  and  there 
was  actually  good  acting  in  the  stolid  defiance  she  opposed 
to  all ;  she  rejecteil  his  vows,  refused  his  pledges,  scorned 
his  menaces ;  but  when  he  had  gone  and  left  her,  when  she 
saw  herself  alone  and  desolate,  then  came  out  a  gush  of  the 
most  passionate  sorrow,  all  the  pent-up  misery  of  a  heart 
that  seemed  to  burst  with  its  weight  of  agony. 

If  I  was  in  a  measui-e  entranced  while  she  was  singing, 
such  was  the  tension  of  my  nerves  as  I  listened,  that  I  was 
heartily  glad  when  it  was  over.  As  for  her,  she  seemed  so 
overcome  by  the  emotion  she  had  parodied,  that  she  bent 
her  head  down,  covered  her  face  with  her  hands,  and  sobbed 
twice  or  thrice  convulsively. 

I  turned  towards  Vaterchen  to  ask  him  some  question,  I 
forget  what,  but  the  little  fellow  had  made  such  good  use  of 
the  decanter  beside  him,  while  the  music  went  on,  that  his 
cheeks  were  a  bright  crimson,  and  his  little  round  eyes  shone 
like  coals  of  fire.  / 

''This  young  creature  should  never  have  fallen  amongst 
such  as  you!"  said  I,  indignantly;  ''she  has  feeling  and 
tenderness,  —  the  i)Owers  of  expression  she  wields  all  evi- 
dence a  great  and  gifted  nature.  She  has,  so  to  say,  noble 
qualities." 

"Noble,  in<leeill"  croaked  out  the  little  wretch,  with  a 
voice  hoarse  from  the  strong  Burgundy. 

"She  might,  witli  proper  culture,  adorn  a  very  different 
sphere,"  said  I,  angrily.  "Many  have  climbed  the  ladder 
of  life  with  hum])ler  pretensions." 

"Ay,  and  stand  on  one  leg  on  top  of  it,  playing  tiio  tam- 
bourine all  the  time,"  hiccuped  he,  in  reply. 

I  di<l  not  fancy  the  way  he  carried  out  my  figure,  but  went 
on  witii  my  reflections.  — 

"Some,  but  tht'v  are  few,  aclii(*ve  greatness  at  a 
bound  —  " 
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*'Thal 'h  what  hIm»  iIik^h,"  Imike  \iv  in.  "Twrlvr  ift^m 
ami  a  ilriiui  U'liind  thriii,  at  (»iir  i*|»riii^:  nlnr  ix»iiit-s  tbr'^uj;:* 
likt'  a  rtviii^-tihh.** 

I  (lotrt  kiii»w  what  aiit^ry  n*j(»iii4U*r  wan  od  niv  Hiw  tn  iLit 
8|H*ifh,  wluMi  tbon*  ratiK*  a  ta|i  at  my  <l(M>r.  I  ar«^M-  at  «ijry 
aii<l  o|H*iuil  it.  It  waA  Fraii(,*«iiH«  with  a  |Ni|it4f  im-ttMiier  frtn 
Mrs.  Kfuts  to  riuy  how  happy  it  would  make  \h'T  *'if  I  trA 
woll  4*iif>ii^h  to  Join  hft*r  ami  MtH!«  ll«*rli«*rt  at  tt-a."  K** 
a  mtoihI  or  l^n  I  kiit*w  m>t  what  to  reply.  That  1  *a« 
**Wfll  «*iioui:h.**  Fr:iii«;i>irt  wan  aiire  to  n*|Mirt,  ami  in  :v\ 
flui«h(*«l  t-iMiditioii  I  w:ift,  |MTha|m,  tht*  (lietun*  of  an  •-i».-* 
gt*ratt*<l  r«tat«*  of  r«inv:ilrMvm'«*;  imi,  aft«*r  a  moment'*  br^!*.^' 
ti«»n,  1  uiiitternl  out  a  liluntlerin;;  cximim*,  nn  ttitf  |>lra  f 
havin;^  a  (*oU|»le  t>f  frifn«U  viith  mr,  **who  h:itl  f*iiatM*«^l  ti*  '«- 
Just  par»hin<^  throU::h  tiie  town  on  th«'ir  ««ay  t<i  Italx.  ' 

1  «lii|  not  think   l''r:ini;i»i*«  ha«l  time  to  r«*|ii*rl   !n\  an*«r' 
when  1  hr:iii|  him  a:^:iiii  at  the  fliM*r.      It  h.*i*«,  mitii  \t\*  '..:• 
tre?*-'?*  i^iHiiiiliinml**,    !••  f»:iy,    »»he  •'woiil*!   In*    t-h.it iMt«l    if  I 
wouI<l  iii«hire  niv  frirn«U  l**  aeiiimpanv  me.'* 

1   lia*l   to  \i**U\  niv   han«l  on   mv  i«i*l«*  with    laujiiS-r   n*  I 
heai'l  lliin   nil  -<-:i;:«-.  fio  alntunl  wait   the  pr«i|»Mili<>n.  ai»«l  •■ 
rhiiculouH  M'l-tnol  Uiv  notion  **f  it.     Thii,  I  *a\,  «a«  ?.v 
ni>t   inipM"«Mi«>n    in:i«lr    u|Min    my    minil:  an*l    tht-n,    »>:*•«•*. 
as   ^ii<l>lriil\,    tilt  If  I  :t!iif    :iipti]i«>i     aii'l    \«-:v   •lilYi-rt  r:! 
**\Vh:it  !■»  Ill*'  nji'»««i"U  \'>ii    1  iM'  r!ii*»ia«'*-l.  |*..ti*r"  .i*,^,  ,  I 
«if  iii\-i  !;".      "If  It  li;i\i'  a  ''Ht  'ir  an  olij*M*t.  i*  it  iiol  r..     -    ■ 
thlo\%  thr  nii-an  au'l   nnjiiot   )iriiii>iii-«>«.  th«>   Mii-«r-t'   .    .    *.• 
ili*«tiiit-1  !•  >ii**.  that   -•■paiJli*  thr  I  ii-!i   fr>iin  tin-  i***--:.   !  ;•    .-  •  i' 
from  i!m*   hii:ii''i«-.  l!i«-  LMfl«'<l    fi>>iii  tin*  i.:ii  •;:iiit  '       II  l^'    ^ 
f\  rr  pi«»|»«i-«-i|  t«i  you -t-lf   a  ii'»''!ir  rt.!,.|m«it    f'liri   ..\.r    ••: 
vulvar    tviahiiV    l»v    w:ii«;i   pi'-jHiit',    l<iiiU    it  **\»:    ... 
f»»iti:m  r       ll:i\«-    \  »ii    rni^iiifl   :i    .iij!itr     tiiii!:!j:.     r     » 
niak*-    i!ii'   !ii:iii   '  •(    j-'rpli-   aril   I.  if    ii'ifU   ffi-1    :i  i*  •■',      ■.    •    . 
eiisi  j'.ii.i-  'li-Mj   ■  ■?  .  I  ..  J!i  -'I.  ••  k-f»  N  1^  njj.l  hl^li-.  •»  •  •     \       .    1 
V"ii  a-K  f-  -I  a  ri:i:  i'.«  :      ■•  •  .i«»i'n  t-   ■•!••  u   thi*  €-arii!« . :  .•■     •    ■. 
tin*:      ^Il-.     Ki  .»*•»    I-    :i!i     ii  iisia'i'     !f|irv-«  I.*  I*  :■. .     ■' 
«-Ia-*  ;"•■;•■  1.. I  "•  :il  !•;«'■  Mj  I  i   ■    ■  i-i-in  •■•  "f  !.■  i  ♦■•i.  i  ' ;    • 
•i\ 'Li-a*...!  -    :.    i\    :i-f.   '    .!    *    .  v  !h\iT    *.a\'.,    ^:t«    rar.    '.*      '    • 

a:!'j'  •  l-'li-.         II     x\     ;ii;;!;..      i      '     .      ■ -l.;. ..  tij:.  i !  \     !.i     *:»  -w     U<T 
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that  grace  and  genius  and  beauty  are  of  all  ranks!  And 
Miss  Herbert,  too,  what  a  test  it  will  be  of  her!  If  she 
really  have  greatness  of  soul,  if  there  be  in  her  nature  a 
spirit  that  rises  above  petty  conventionalities  and  miserable 
ceremonials,  she  will  take  this  young  creature  to  her  heart 
like  a  sister.  1  think  I  see  them  with  aims  entwined,  —  two 
lovely  flowers  on  one  stalk,  —  the  dark  crimson  rose  and  the 
pale  hyacinth !  Oh,  Potts !  this  would  be  a  nobler  victory 
to  achieve  than  to  rend  battalions  with  grape,  or  ride  down 
squadrons  with  the  crash  of  cavalry."  —  '*!  will  come,  Fran- 
cois," said  I.  "Tell  Mrs.  Keats  that  she  may  expect  us 
immediately."  I  took  especial  care  in  my  dialogue  to  keep 
this  prying  fellow  outside  the  room,  and  to  interpose  in  every 
attempt  that  he  made  to  obtain  a  peep  within.  In  this  I 
perfectly  succeeded,  and  dismissed  him,  without  his  being 
able  to  report  any  one  circumstance  about  my  two  travelling 
friends. 

My  next  task  was  to  inform  them  of  my  intentions  on 
their  behalf;  nor  was  this  so  easy  as  might  be  imagined,  for 
Vaterchen  had  indulged  very  freely  with  the  wine,  and  all 
the  mountains  of  Calabria  lay  between  myself  and  Tinte- 
fleck.  With  a  great  exercise  of  ingenuity,  and  more  of 
patience,  I  did  at  last  succeed  in  making  known  to  the  old 
fellow  that  a  lady  of  the  highest  station  and  her  friend  were 
curious  to  see  them.  lie  only  caught  my  meaning  after 
some  time;  but  when  he  had  surmounted  the  difficulty,  as 
though  to  show  me  how  thoroughly  he  underatood  the  request, 
and  how  nicely  he  appreciated  its  object,  he  began  a  series 
of  face  contortions  of  the  most  dreadful  kind,  being  a  sort 
of  programme  of  what  he  intended  to  exhibit  to  the  dis- 
tinguished company.  I  repressed  this  firmly,  severely.  I 
explained  that  an  artist  in  all  the  relations  of  private  life 
should  be  ever  the  gentleman ;  that  the  habits  of  the  stage 
were  no  more  necessary  to  carry  into  the  world  than  the  cos- 
tume. I  dilated  upon  the  fact  that  John  Kemble  had  been 
deemed  fitting  company  by  the  first  gentleman  of  Europe ;  and 
that  if  his  manner  could  have  exposed  him  to  a  criticism,  it 
was  in,  perhaps,  a  sliirht  tendency  to  an  over-rosorve,  a  cold 
and  almost  stern  dignity.  I  'm  not  sure  Vaterchen  followed 
me  completely,  nor  understood  the  anecdotes  I  introiluoed 
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aliout  Kiliouiul  Kemn  ami  Ix>nl  Byron;  Imt  I  imiw  atlilnnMnl 
inyiH*lf  pictorially  to  TiiiU*fl(N*k,  —  pioU»rially,  I  mv.  f«« 
words  W(*rv  bo|H*lvriH.  I  Higiiifit^d  that  a  irts  gr^tmi*  «fi»»# 
wan  alNHit  to  rvceivi*  b(*r.  I  anuM*,  with  my  akirU  ex|iai»iloi 
iu  liotli  liamU,  tiiacle  a  reverent  c<mrtef»y,  Uuowing  my  brail 
well  )iac*k,  l(M>kitig  every  inch  a  diiclieaa.  Bat,  alma  for  bt 
pirwei-H  of  re|ii-t*ik»iitati()ii!  »|ie  iHinit  into  a  brarty  iBuiih. 
an4l  bad  at  lui*t  to  lav  ber  beail  on  Vat4*rebrn'a  9>)¥^Vitx 
out  of  pure  exbauHti«>n. 

^*Kx|»lain  to  ber  what  I  have  t*»lil  y«m,  nir,  ami  df>  m*t  •i^ 
griuuiii);  at  nie  tb(*n*,  like  a  ba)MM>n,*'  it»id  1.  in  a  «r«rtr 
voire. 

I  cannot  nay  bow  be  a4*<|ultte<l  binim^lf,  but  I  omld  i;BtIirr 
that  a  very  lively  alterration  eUHUe<l,  and  it  fM*fiii«-«l  t*>  n.r 
an  tbougb  nbe  r%*tM»lutely  rffuiMil  to  nubjei't  bri»«-lf  t<i  %\\) 
furtber  onlealn  of  mbiit  arniK*iiii<*iani«  rail  a  "piivate  \ir« 
No;  Hbe  waH  ready  for  tlie  riii>!  and  tlH*  i»atidu«t«  aiHl  \Ut 
dnillerit^H  4»f  tbe  men  mitb  ebalk  on  tb«*ir  fa<v«.  iMit  s\w  m^*i\  \ 
not  actvpt  bi^b  life  on  any  term-*.  11  v  ditsn*****.  anil  hx  an;u 
nient!«  of  bif«  own  inuenitiun  d«'vi^in&!,  lHi»«*\rr.  lir  il'i 
BU<*ei'e<U  and  at  lar*t  i^be  anme  witb  a  UmhmI.  and  irini 
out,  **Kitiinii:" 

**Renu*inlH*r/*  Kaiil  I  to  Vaten'lH'U.  a*  m«*  l«-f!  tbt-  p-tm.  "I 
am  doiiij   thnt   i»liirh   fi'W  iHMtiid   bavr   Iht-  i oiir.ii:*   lo  <!»•• 
It  will  d«)H'nd   U|»«t|i  ibi'  di;;iii1\  mT   \<iiir  oiii>lii<  1,  tin-  u">-* 
of  Your  tii:innn>.  ttie  melMinil  r:i.-»«' of  V'*iir  .id<lri-««.  t<<  ti.sb' 
me  frrl  pnuifl  «tf  iny  intnpi'lilv.  iir.  r*:id  and   painf  i!    |-»« 
l>i!ilv.  retin*  covm-d  witli  iiii'fTahlr  i*li:iin«-  :i;id  di^f'ii.T.v.r* 
I)t»  y«»n  c«»n)|>r«'li«Mid  nir  ?  " 

'  rrrf«*<'tlv,"  Mihl  1m*.  fttniidin;:  rriTl,  aud  ,:i\h.^  •^•• 
bi<*  nttitudv  :i  r»ort  **i  bail  )»«ihd  ft*r  futiin*  tli;:nil\.      *'!•»' 
on 

Tlii-   wu-  m«»ir  f.iMiiiiar    than    li»*    Iki'I    N«n  \t!;    I «  •.    I 
aiM*riU-d    It    t<*  till'   t«ii«*i«*ti  of  iirrvi'^   -ttMiii;:  (•*  a   i.:^!i 
luMr,  :in'l  rtiidi  I  ir:'j  lntu  \\\\\^  iiia«*«N-*«iliii'  ti»i>tli«'r    tij**i;.:..> 
tbaii  **t  tin-  r!it«T|'ri«»i-  U-fttfi-  Iniii. 

A-  I  inan^l  Uh-  t|««'r  ff  XI:-*.  K»-at*  ■•  ai»artmi  lit,  I  V«»- 
!:i!i-l  :i«»  t«»  h"W  I  -!i-'iiM  ••uNt.  t»iijl»l  I  t«  j-'i-^fi.  •:  \ 
friiii'U,  :i!il  |-ri-i-ir  till  111  :i««  th«  v  f"ll'»«i*»l  ?  Or  n.-i;.  i  it 
ii<*«  tn  nior\*  « a^v  and  mi"U'  a^^nn**!  if  I  tirtv  t(»  L;i\r  :it\ 


I  ATTEMPT  TO  OVERTHROW  SOCIAL  PREJUDICES.      835 

to  Tintefleck,  leaving  Vaterchen  to  bring  up  tlie  rear?  After 
much  deliberation,  this  appeared  to  be  the  better  course, 
seeming  to  take  for  granted  that,  although  some  peculiari- 
ties of  costume  might  ask  for  explanation  later  on,  I  was 
about  to  present  a  very  eligible  and  charming  addition  to 
the  company. 

I  am  scarcely  able  to  say  whether  I  was  or  was  not  re- 
assured by  the  mode  in  which  she  accepted  the  offer  of  my 
arm.  At  first,  the  proposition  appeared  unintelligible,  and 
she  looked  at  me  with  one  of  those  wide-eyed  stares,  as 
though  to  say,  "What  new  gymnastic  is  this?  What  four 
de  forccj  of  which  I  never  heard  before  ?  "  and  then,  with  a 
sort  of  jerk,  she  threw  my  arm  up  in  the  air  and  made  a 
pirouette  under  it,  of  some  half-dozen  whirls. 

Half  reprovingly  I  shook  my  head,  and  offered  her  my 
hand.  This  she  understood  at  once.  She  recognized  such 
a  mode  of  approach  as  legitimate  and  proper,  and  with  an 
artistic  shake  of  her  drapery  with  the  other  hand,  and  a 
confident  smile,  she  signified  she  was  ready  to  go  "on." 

I  was  once  on  a  time  thrown  over  a  horse's  head  into  a  slate 
quarry ;  a  very  considerable  drop  it  was,  and  nearly  fatal. 
On  another  occasion  I  was  carried  in  a  small  boat  over  the 
fall  of  a  salmon  weir,  and  hurried  along  in  the  flood  for 
almost  three  hundred  yards.  Each  of  these  was  a  situation 
of  excitement  and  peril,  and  with  considerable  confusion  as 
the  consequence;  and  yet  I  could  deliberately  recount  you 
every  passing  phase  of  my  terror,  from  my  first  fright  down 
to  my  complete  unconsciousness,  with  such  small  traits  as 
would  guarantee  truthfulness;  while,  of  the  scene  upon  which 
I  now  adventured,  I  preserve  nothing  beyond  the  vaguest 
and  most  unconnected  memory. 

I  remember  ray  advance  into  the  middle  of  the  room. 
I  have  a  recollection  of  a  large  tea-urn,  and  beyond  it  a 
lady  in  a  turban;  another  in  long  ringlets  there  was.  The 
urn  made  a  noise  like  a  small  steamer,  aiul  there  was  a  eon- 
fusion  of  voices  —  about  what,  I  cannot  tell  —  that  increased 
the  uproar,  and  we  were  all  standing  up  and  all  talking  to- 
gether; and  there  was  what  seemed  an  angry  discussion, 
and  then  the  large  turban  and  the  ringlets  swept  hauiihtily 
past  me.     The  turban  said,  *'This  is  too  much,  sir!  "  and 
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ringlets  added,  ^^Far  too  mach,  sir!"  and  as  they  reached 
the  door,  there  was  Vatercheu  on  his  head,  with  a  branch  of 
candles  between  his  feet  to  light  them  out,  and  Tintefleck, 
screaming  with  laughter,  threw  herself  into  an  arm-chair, 
and  clapped  a  most  riotous  applause. 

I  stood  a  moment  almost  transfixed,  then  dashed  out  of 
the  room,  hurried  upstairs  to  my  chamber,  bolted  the  door, 
drew  a  great  clothes-press  against  it  for  further  security, 
and  then  thi-ew  myself  upon  my  bed  in  one  of  those  par- 
oxysms of  mad  confusion,  in  which  a  man  cannot  say 
whether  he  is  on  the  verge  of  inevitable  ruin,  or  has  just 
been  rescued  from  a  dreadful  fate.  I  would  not,  if  even  I 
could,  recount  all  that  I  sufifered  that  night.  There  was  not 
a  scene  of  open  shame  and  disgrace  that  I  did  not  picture  to 
myself  as  incurring.  I  was  everywhere  in  the  stocks  or  the 
pillory.  I  wore  a  wooden  placard  on  my  breast,  inscribed, 
"Potts  the  Impostor."  I  was  running  at  top  speed  before 
hooting  and  yelling  crowds.  I  was  standing  with  a  circle 
of  protecting  p)ol icemen  amidst  a  mob  eager  to  tear  me  to 
pieces.  I  was  sitting  on  a  hard  stool  while  my  hair  was 
being  cropped  a  la  Pentonville,  and  a  gray  suit  lay  ready  for 
me  when  it  was  done.  But  enough  of  such  a  dreai'y  record. 
I  believe  I  cried  myself  to  sleep  at  last,  and  so  soundly, 
too,  that  it  was  very  late  in  the  afternoon  ere  I  awoke.  It 
was  the  sight  of  the  barricade  I  had  erected  at  my  door  gave 
me  a  clew  to  the  past,  and  again  I  buried  my  face  in  my 
hands,  and  wept  bitterly. 
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RESULTS   OF   THE   EXPERIMENT. 

I  COULD  not  hear  the  loud  and  repeated  knockings  which 
were  made  at  my  door,  as  at  first  waiters,  and  then  the  land- 
lord himself,  endeavored  to  gain  admittance.  At  length  a 
ladder  was  placed  at  the  window,  and  a  courageous  indi- 
vidual, duly  armed,  appeared  at  my  casement  and  summoned 
me  to  surrender.  With  what  unspeakable  relief  did  I  learn 
that  it  was  not  to  apprehend  or  arrest  me  that  all  these 
measures  were  taken :  they  were  simply  the  promptings  of  a 
graceful  benevolence;  a  sort  of  rumored  intimation  having 
got  about,  that  I  had  taken  prussic  acid,  or  was  being  done 
to  death  by  charcoal.  Imagine  a  prisoner  in  a  condemned 
cell  suddenly  awakened,  and  hearing  that  the  crowd  around 
him  consisted  not  of  the  ordinary,  the  sherifif,  Mr.  Calcraft 
and  Co.,  but  a  deputation  of  respectable  citizens  come  to 
offer  the  representation  of  their  borough  or  a  piece  of  plate, 
and  then  you  can  have  a  mild  conception  of  the  pleasant 
revulsion  of  my  feelings.  I  thanked  my  public  in  a  short 
but  appropriate  address.  I  assured  them,  although  there 
was  a  popular  prejudice  about  doing  this  sort  of  thing  in 
November  in  England,  that  it  was  deemed  quite  unreason- 
able at  other  times,  and  that  really,  in  these  days  of  domestic 
arsenic  and  conjugal  strychnine,  nothing  but  an  unreason- 
able impatience  would  make  a  man  self-destructive,  —  suicide 
arguing  that  as  a  man  was  really  so  utterly  valueless,  it  was 
worth  nobody's  while  to  get  rid  of  him.  My  explanation 
over.  I  ordered  breakfast. 

'*Why  not  dinner?"  said  the  waiter.  "It  is  close  on 
four  o'clock." 

'*  No,"  said  I;  "  the  ladies  will  expect  me  at  dinner." 

VOL.  II.  —  22 


838  A  DAY'S  RIDE. 

^'  The  ladies  are  near  Constance  by  this,  or  else  the  roads 
are  worse  than  we  thought  them." 

''  Near  Constance !  Do  you  mean  to  say  they  have 
gone?" 

^^Yes,  sir,  at  daybreak;  or,  indeed,  I  might  say  before 
daybreak." 

'^  Gone !  actually  gone !  ^  was  all  that  I  could  utter. 

^'  They  never  went  to  bed  last  night,  sir ;  the  old  lady  was 
taken  very  ill  after  tea,  and  all  the  house  running  here  and 
there  for  doctors  and  remedies,  and  the  young  lady,  though 
she  bore  up  so  well,  they  tell  me  she  fainted  when  she  was 
alone  in  her  own  room.  In  fact,  it  was  a  piece  of  confusion 
and  trouble  until  they  started,  and  we  may  say,  none  of  us 
had  a  moment's  peace  till  we  saw  them  ofif.' 

*'  And  how  came  it  that  I  was  never  called? 

"I  believe,  sir,  but  I*m  not  sure,  the  landlord  tried  to 
awake  you.  At  all  events,  he  has  a  note  for  you  now,  for  I 
saw  the  old  lady  place  it  in  his  hand." 

"  Fetch  it  at  once,"  said  I ;  and  when  he  left  the  room,  I 
threw  some  water  over  my  face,  and  tried  to  rally  all  ray 
faculties  to  meet  the  occasion. 

When  the  waiter  reappeared  with  the  note,  I  bade  him 
leave  it  on  the  table  ;  I  could  not  venture  to  read  it  whOe  he 
was  in  the  room.  At  length  he  went  away,  and  I  opened  it. 
These  were  the  contents :  — 

"Sir,  —  ^^^len  a  person  of  your  rank  abases  the  privilege  of  his 
station,  it  is  supposed  that  he  means  to  rebuke.  Although  innocent 
of  any  cause  for  your  displeasure,  I  have  preferred  to  withdraw  my- 
self from  your  notice  than  incur  the  chance  of  so  severe  a  reprimand 
a  second  time. 

"  I  am,  sir,  with  unfeigned  sorrow  and  humility,  your  most  devoted 
follower  and  servant, 

"Martha  Keats. 

"  To  the  —  de  —  " 

This  was  the  whole  of  it ;  not  a  great  deal  as  correspond- 
ence, but  matter  enoii<rh  for  much  thought  and  much  misery. 
After  a  long  and  painful  review  of  my  conduct,  one  startling 
fact  stood  prominently  forward,  which  was,  that  I  had  done 
something  which,  had   it  been   the  act  of  a  royal  prince, 
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woald  yet  have  been  unpardonable,  but  which,  if  known  to 
emanate  from  one  such  as  myself,  would  have  been  a  down- 
right outrage. 

I  went  into  the  whole  ease,  as  a  man  who  detests  figures 
might  have  gone  into  a  long  and  complicated  account ;  and 
just  as  he  would  skip  small  sums,  and  pay  little  heed  to 
fractions,  I  aimed  at  arriving  at  some  grand  solid  balance 
for  or  against  myself. 

I  felt,  that  if  asked  to  produce  my  books,  they  might 
run  this  wise:  Potts,  on  the  credit  side,  a  philanthropist, 
self-denying,  generous,  and  trustful ;  one  eager  to  do  good, 
thinking  no  evil  of  his  neighbor,  hopeful  of  everybody,  anx- 
ious to  establish  that  brotherhood  amongst  men  which,  how- 
ever varied  the  station,  could  and  ought  to  subsist,  and 
which  needs  but  the  connecting  link  of  one  sympathetic 
existence  to  establish.  On  the  other  side,  Potts,  I  grieve  to 
say,  appeared  {hat  which  Ferdinand  Mendez  Pinto  was  said 
to  be. 

When  I  had  rallied  a  bit  from  the  stunning  effect  of  this 
disagreeable  '*  total,"  I  began  to  wish  that  I  had  somebody 
to  argue  the  matter  out  with  me.  The  way  I  would  put  my 
case  would  be  thus:  **  Has  not  —  from  the  time  of  Martins 
Curtius  down  to  the  late  Mr.  Sadlier,  of  banking  celebrity  — 
the  sacrifice  of  one  man  for  the  benefit  of  his  fellows,  been 
recognized  as  the  noblest  exposition  of  heroism?  Now,  al- 
though it  is  much  to  give  up  life  for  the  advanti^e  of  others, 
it  is  far  more  to  surrender  one's  identity,  to  abandon  that 
grand  capital  Ego !  which  gives  a  man  his  self-esteem  and 
suggests  his  self-preservation.  And  who,  I  would  ask,  does 
this  so  thoroughly  as  the  man  who  everlastingly  palms  him- 
self upon  the  world  for  that  which  he  is  not?  According  to 
the  greatest  happiness  principle,  this  man  may  be  a  real 
boon  to  humanity.  He  feeds  this  one  with  hope,  the  othei 
with  flattery ;  he  bestows  courage  on  the  weak,  confidence 
on  the  wavering.  The  rich  man  can  give  of  his  abundance, 
but  it  is  out  of  liis  very  poverty  this  poor  fellow  has  to  be- 
stow all.  Like  the  spider,  lie  has  to  weave  his  web  from  his 
own  vitals,  and  like  the  same  spider  he  may  be  swept  away 
b}'  some  pretentious  affectation  of  propriety." 

While  I  thus  argued,  the  waiter  came  in  to  serve  dinner. 
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It  looked  all  appetiziDf;  and  uice ;  but  I  could  ool  Umch  a 
monel.     I  waift  sick  at  heart;  Kate  llerbrrt'a  \mU  luuk  a« 
she  quitted  tlie  riKiin  wait  ever  before  me.     Tbuac  dark  ^rmv 
eyea  —  which  yuu  «tupid  folk  will  ^o  on  calling  bUie  —  lia«r 
a  tort  of  reproachful  power  iu  them  very  remarkable.     Tbr j 
don't  tlatfh  out  in  an^er  like  black  ejea,  or  aparkle  in  ftercr 
neiM  like  haxel ;  but  they  emit  a  iK>rt  of  ateady,  Aicil.  oub- 
ceutratetl  light,  that  aeema  to  imply  that  they  ha%-e  looknl 
thoroughly  into  you,  and  come  back  very  aad  and  very  mtrry 
for  the  inquiry.     I  thought  of  the  happy  (lay*  I  Imd  )«•«»*  1 
beaiide  her ;  1  recalU*tl  her  low  aiHl  gentle  voice,  her  awrrt  LA.f  • 
aa«l  «mi1e,  and  her  playful  laugh,  and  I  saitl,  **  llarr  1  ;•«! 
all  the«e  forever,  and  how  ?    What  »tupid  folly  ptmcaiwl  ne 
laiftt  t'%'ening?     How  could  I  have  liet-n  mi  i«li«»tic  at  d*«(  to 
aet*  that  I   waa  committing  the  nink«*iit  of  all  eiMmnitta-** 
How  hIhiuM  I,  in  mv  inniiinitlcanct*,  ilare  toa»»ail  tht*  |jarrirf« 
and  «lef(*nrea  which  civilization  has  eiitabliiiht*«l,  an«l  guaru 
anioiigi«t  itM  l)OMt  pr«*n»i:ativeii?     Wan  thi*  nld  buffoon,  «m 
thiH  pii*<v  of  tawilry  frtn&!t*  and  afiangleii.  a  fitting  (x>cn)«rT 
for  that   fair  and  gentle  girl?     Hi»w  artii*tk*ally  false.  t*->. 
wa«  till'  iNwition  I  ha«l  taken!     Interweaving  int«>  my  i\r%i 
life  thfM*  c^iariH*  realitieM,  waa  %\h*  same  »«>rt  of  tNitiac  a* 
•h«H'k!%  onr  ill  Hitme  of  the  Wnetian  chun*he».  where  a  Vf\r\x 
M.*idimti:i.   tilt'  murk   of  a  i:ri*at    hand,   may   U*  M^-n   (4<«;-j- 
emtl  and  diHtiuuri*tl  with   pivci«»ui«  Hti»n«-A  tivi-r  lier  <lrm;i«r\ 
In  tliiH  HH-  1   \ii>I:itintf  tlie  wht»lf  |»i^*!ry  «»f   my  m^lrr.o 
Tlii'H«*  tii;ur«'<«  wm'  .ii«  much  out  i>f  krrpinc  a.4  wikiM  S    \ 
cviiipU*   **f  i>nXiit\vn    Ikiora   in  a  grand    .s<riptiirv    |  4«^*r 
I>«>m«'nirhiiHi 

•And  Vft,  l*.»tt«."  tlioiii:ht  I.  "  tln-v  Wire  r^i"^  \.\  -j 
crratiirrH  Thry  ha»l  ln-artM  for  j-iy  and  iM»rTow  ati.l  t.. '.. 
and  tlh'  ti-nX  of  It.  Tli«*y  nvrv  pil^irimr*  travrllin^  tin-  •.  '• 
n.iiiir  roriil  .1^  \i»ti  Win*.  Thrv  wi-rv  n«»t  illii4i«>n«.  \m'  f**- 
and  MiNiil  f..U.  that  woiiM  !iIiiv«t  mhvn  <^»id.  an-l  di. 
hiiii:;*!  if  -tarvol.  W'vtv  \Uv\  iM»t.  tli.n.  a*  i»iirh  .f  n  •-■ 
a<«N»ii!i(  til  a  II  all  your  iint.'  iiiiajininj^ '  W«>uld  ii»  !  *.:* 
lra«»t  «if  tlhir  tlailv  mi^iTiri*  initwi  i-^li  a  »hi»le  lm*).« !  f 
faiirifl  ^»ri'»w'  XipI  h  it  in«t  a  i*"»r  M-lt'i?»hnr»a  oii  >  — :• 
|»art.  wIm-ii  v»mi  d*ttii  i^itn.-  :iirv  i^oiiri-plitiii  of  r«>ur  J-*^  a 
of  niori'  n«*<*oiiiit  than  that  iMmr  *»'A  man  aiii|  that  dark-^y««i 
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girl?  Last  of  all,  are  they  not,  in  all  their  ragged  finery, 
more  ^  really  true  men '  than  you  yourself,  Potts,  living  in 
a  maze  of  delusions?  They  only  act  when  the  sawdust  is 
raked  and  the  lamps  are  lighted ;  but  you  are  en  scene  from 
dawn  to  dark,  and  only  lay  down  one  motley  to  don  another. 
Is  not  this  wretched?  Is  it  not  ignoble?  In  all  these 
changes  of  character,  how  much  of  the  real  man  will  be  left 
behind?  Will  there  be  one  morsel  of  honest  flesh,  when 
all  the  lacquer  of  paint  is  washed  off?  And  was  it  —  oh, 
was  it  for  this  you  first  adventured  out  on  the  wide  ocean 
of  life?" 

I  passed  the  evening  and  a  great  part  of  the  night  in  such 
self-accusings,  and  then  I  addressed  myself  to  action.  I 
bethought  me  of  my  future,  and  with  whom  and  where  and 
how  it  might  be  passed.  The  bag  of  money  intrusted  to  me 
by  the  Minister  to  pay  the  charges  of  the  road  was  hanging 
where  I  had  placed  it,  —  on  the  curtain-holder.  I  opened  it, 
and  found  a  hundred  and  forty  gold  Napoleons,  and  some 
ten  or  twelve  pounds'  in  silver.  I  next  set  to  count  over  my 
own  especial  hoard;  it  was  a  fraction  under  a  thousand 
francs.  Forty  pounds  was  truly  a  very  small  sum  wherewith 
to  confront  a  world  to  which  I  brought  not  any  art,  or  trade, 
or  means  of  livelihood ;  I  say  forty,  because  I  had  not  the 
shadow  of  a  pretext  for  touching  the  other  sum,  and  I  re- 
solved at  once  to  transmit  it  to  the  owner.  Now,  what  could 
be  done  with  so  humble  a  capital  ?  I  had  heard  of  a  great 
general  who  once  pawned  a  valuable  sword  —  a  sword  of 
honor  it  was  —  wherewith  to  buy  a  horse,  and,  so  mounted, 
he  went  forth  over  the  Alps,  and  conquered  a  kingdom. 
The  story  had  no  moral  for  me,  for  somehow  I  did  not  feel 
as  though  I  were  the  stuff  that  conquers  kingdoms,  and  yet 
there  must  surely  be  a  vast  number  of  men  in  life  with  about 
the  same  sort  of  faculties,  merits,  and  demerits  as  I  have. 
There  must  be  a  numerous  Potts  family  in  every  land,  well- 
meaning,  right-intentioned,  worthless  creatures,  who,  out  of 
a  supposed  willingness  to  do  anything,  always  end  in  doing 
nothing.  Such  people,  it  must  be  inferred,  live  upon  what 
are  called  their  wits,  or,  in  other  words,  trade  upon  the  daily 
accidents  of  life,  and  the  use  to  which  they  can  turn  the 
traits  of  those  they  meet  with. 
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I  WM  resolved  not  to  dencenil  to  thin;  no,  I  tunl  drtrf 
uiiie«l  to  Miy  milieu  to  all  DuuKiuenuliiig,  and  br  ttivf'iT 
Potti»,  the  druggist**  too,  one  who  hml  once  clrramrii  t/f 
great  auibitiont,  but  bftd  taken  tbe  wrong  road  to  tbroi. 
1  mould  from  tbis  bour  \w  an  boneat,  trutb*apraking,  aiin|4r> 
bearteil  creature.  Wbat  tbe  world  migbt  beocefortb  arri>n| 
me  of  it«  i»yn)|»atby  nbould  be  temleretl  on  boncat  groutoU . 
nay,  inore,  in  the  »|>irit  of  tiuiAe  devotees  wbo  in«pirr  Xb^m 
•elves  with  piety  by  privations,  I  resolv(*«l  on  a  ctMirvr  -f 
self-inortiflcatiou,  1  would  not  rest  till  I  luul  luaile  tuy  Utrw'T 
self  expiatv  nil  tbe  vainglorious  watit4»tiuess  of  tbi-  |ia*t.  ar>l 
pay  in  severe  |ienanc*e  for  every  transgreMHin  I  baii  o..:.. 
mittetl.  I  U*gan  U>lilly  witb  my  reformation.  1  ^at  dvi«& 
ami  wrote  tbus :  — 

** T«*  Mr.  Dyier,  Stf|»lirn'»i!rei'D,  IhiWin. 

**'Ilic  {CvDtli'inan  whu  t«i«ik  awj\  a  iltin  poor  frooi  vviur  \nr*y 
fUkhlvn  in  iIh*  oh  •nth  n(  Ms%'  la»t.  ami  wbii.  irom  n  naio  <  ut^.a* 
*tani*e*.  Iiaii  n«iC  ln'ro  aUe  to  rv«t<iff\*  llir  animal.  •rtiiU  bi-rw:*! 
twrnty  |Hiiin«l«  aj»  hi*  i>n»hahl«*  value.  If  Mr.  P.  r<intrirDt»i«*i«  oo> 
Mtlrr«  the  •urn  i&Butfiiioiit.  tbe  M*&ilt*r  will  ai  wunx  (uturv  Umm  w 
bufi^N  lUAke  ^uuil  the  dtff«TviH*c.** 

iKiubtU'M*    inv   t*Kt«*eim*tl    reader    will   sav  at    tbi«    xlai«. 
^*  Thf   ffllow  (*iiuld  h't  do  h*SH;   he  nvv%\  ii«>t    \auti'.   Ur..  ^  ' 
on  a  «*tiinnit»iiplacv  aot  of  h<»neaty,  iMhit*h,  aft«  r   a^.  rui^~'. 
bavi'  Uvn  Mii:i:i'»»t«il  hy  ivrtnin  feamof  fiitiin'  oiw^-^ut  tj"** 
IIi?«    indiMTi-timi     anx^uiitetl    to   bonk**«tealiiii:.    aii-i    :.   '<- 
st«'ali^;:  i^  :i  fclonv 

.\1I  trill-,  rvi-ry  wnnl  «»f  it.  m^Mt  upri;!ht  <<f  Jii>l.;««     i  «^« 
simply  duiii^  what  I  «iii;:lit.  or  ratlier  wliat  I  micht  l'*tij  *.    <• 
to   )i:ivi-   ilone.      lUit    h<»«r,  U't   iii«*   a^k,  is  thi«.  af t«  -    &.  . 
inv:iii:il*l«-  oiHink*   in   Iif«-.   and  w  there  n<>  iiirrit    ;^ 
wli:it  ••nr  «Mi<jht  whrn  every  tiMnptati<in  pi>intA  tt»  t:.« 
dint  !ii>m:    :iii<l  l:i«tly.  in  it  n«ithiiii:  tn  d*>  »ti.it  a  ir.ar.     ...-    ' 
wtirii  (ill-  limirj  v**^X»  exaetlv  the  half  «»f  ali   Ur   Ujl*'   .     '.-- 
w«»r l-l  • 

N«'W.  if  I  «tr»'.  iii!«tea4l  t»f  heinu  I*i«tti»,  a  o-ta.v  «■•»■. 
Hriti  r  tliat  we  :ill  ktxiw  and  ih-li^ht  in.  I  w*»iiM  i::.;  r  ■  *• 
lilt  iHf:!..!!*!)  hi  T*  i'V  .loKJiii!  niv  ri-ailer  *\\m'*  Ij«-  a*«i-* 
hiiUM  ;f  dii  the  ri;:lit   liitii^:     I  wuuld  amy  to  bim.   («rt.a:« 
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with  all  haste  to  anticipate  his  answer,  ^^  Of  course  you  do. 
You  never  pinch  your  children,  or  kick  your  wife  out  of  bed  ; 
you  are  a  model  father  and  a  churchwarden ;  but  I  am  only 
a  poor  apothecary's  son  brought  up  in  precepts  of  thrift  and 
the  Dublin  Pharmacopoeia ;  "  and  I  own  to  you,  when  I  placed 
the  half  of  my  twenty-pound  crisp  clean  bank  note  inside  of 
that  letter,  I  felt  I  was  figuratively  cutting  myself  in  two. 
But  I  did  it  ^^  like  a  man,*'  if  that  be  a  proper  phrase  for  an 
act  which  I  thought  godlike.  And  oh,  take  my  word  for  it, 
when  a  sacrifice  has  n't  cost  you  a  coach-load  of  regrets  and 
a  shopful  of  hesitations  about  making  it,  it  is  of  little  worth. 
There 's  a  wide  difiference  between  the  gift  of  a  sheep  from 
an  Australian  farmer,  or  the  present  of  a  child's  pet  lamb, 
even  though  the  sheep  be  twice  the  size  of  the  lamb. 

I  gave  myself  no  small  praise  for  what  I  had  done,  much 
figurative  patting  on  the  back,  and  a  vast  deal  of  that  very 
ambiguous  consolation  which  beggars  in  Catholic  countries 
bestow  in  change  for  alms,  by  assurance  that  it  will  be 
remembered  to  you  in  purgatory. 

*'  Well,"  thought  I,  "  the  occasion  is  n't  very  far  oflf,  for 
my  purgatory  begins  to-morrow." 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 

ON   FOOT   AMD  IX   LOW  COM 

I  WAS  Id  a  touriflt  locality,  and  easily  provided  myielf  with  i 
light  equipment  for  the  roail,  resolved  at  once  to  tmkt  ti* 
footpath  in  life  and  ''seek  my  fortune.**  1  uae  these  wocUt 
simply  as  the  ezpresition  of  the  utter  unoertjuoty  which  ytr^ 
Tailetl  as  to  whither  I  should  ^o,  and  what  ilo  when  I  fcol  tbrrv. 

If  there  be  few  more  jiiyous  things  in  life  tbao  to  start 
off  on  foot  with  three  or  four  choice  companiocis,  tu  raaihk 
through  some  fine  country  rich  in  scenery,  varied  in  charao 
ier  and  interesting  in  st4iry,  there  are  few  more  k»n«*ly  sriws 
lions  than  to  set  out  by  oneself,  not  very  deckird  what  v»t 
to  take,  ami  with  very  little  money  to  take  it 

One  of  the  m«Mit  grievtms  features  of  small  means  is.  rr^ 
tainly,  the  almost  ezcluMive  <K*cu|»ation  it  gi%-es  the  iDu»ii  m 
to  every,  t*V4>n   the  most  trivial,  inri«lent  that  inv«»Ivr«  r*«« 
In»t4*ad  of  diiiini;  on  tinli  and  fowl  and  fniit,  tou  f«*^I  est:Lj 
SO  many  gnmrhon  and  kriMitz«>r*«.    Vou  mtv  u*»t  drinking  «  X" 
your  l)eviTa^i*   irt  a  dilution  nf  <*<ip|H>r  lialxen  in  vmr;:ir 
When  you  |H>k<*  ttir  tire,  (•v«*ry  i«|uirk  that  Ili«*f«  up  tlH'  ru*z\.'.*\ 
is  a  bauMH'o !    Yihi  come  at  lant  to  sui«|»<*4*t  that  tlie  «un  »  •:. 
warm  vtm  for  nothing,  and  that  the  vi*rv  bn*exv  that  n**..*: 
your  brow  i*^  tmly  waiting  nmnd  thi*  oirnrr  to  ask  **  f>*r  •.•-. . 
thinj^  fur  liiiniM'lf.*' 

When  the  ri<*h  man  livrn  H|tarini:ly,  tin*  nm*<'».iu*  |«.wrr 
of   the    wealth    lie    inijht    employ   if  he  pli-aM*<|.  Au^tAii**  i;;-i 
The  |»«H»r  ftll't^^   li:i«   no  *«urh   ci»n*»<>latii>n   t(»  fall   )*a«-a    ••:. 
the    el«>H«T   hi-  r..at    in  «*\atMinf«|,    the  nH»re   thn-a<Piar«     • 
it  sp|>ear.      If   It    wt-re  tinnply    that   he  dre*wHN|   lai!i.^  .\    i 
faritl  «*oann-lv.  it  nii;:ht   U*  U»rne  ««1L  iMit  it  i«  lh«   Ij-h* 
depreeiatioh  that    |M.\»-rly    H    exi^j^-^l    to,    makei^    r.«    :-.* 
grievnner       *•  An    ill-lt»«»kini:  "  —  lhi«*  meatt<i,   p»nerai;%.   ;..- 
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dressed  —  **  an  ill-looking  fellow  had  been  seen  about  the 
premises  at  night-fall,"  says  the  police  report.  '*A  very 
suspicious  character  had  asked  for  a  bed ;  his  wardrobe  was 
in  a  '  spotted  handkerchief.'  The  waiter  remembers  that  a 
fellow,  much  travel-stained  and  weary,  stopped  at  the  door 
that  evening  and  asked  if  there  was  any  cheap  house  of 
entertainment  in  the  village."  Heaven  help  the  poor  way- 
farer if  any  one  has  been  robbed,  any  house  broken  into, 
any  rick  set  fire  to,  while  he  passed  through  that  locality. 
There  is  no  need  of  a  crowd  of  witnesses  to  convict  him, 
since  every  bend  in  bis  hat,  every  tear  in  his  coat,  and  every 
rent  in  his  shoes  are  evidence  against  him. 

If  I  thought  over  these  things  in  sorrow  and  humiliation, 
it  was  in  a  very  proud  spirit  that  I  called  to  mind  how,  on 
that  same  morning,  I  deposited  the  bag  with  all  the  money 
in  Messrs.  Hal)er*s  bank,  saw  the  contents  duly  counted 
over,  replaced  and  sealed  up,  and  then  addressed  to  Her 
Majesty's  Minister  at  Kalbbratonstadt,  taking  a  receipt  for 
the  same.  "  This  was  only  just  common  honesty,"  says  the 
reader.  Oh,  if  there  is  an  absurd  collocation  of  words,  it 
is  that !  Common  honesty !  why,  there  is  nothing  in  this 
world  so  perfectly,  so  total!}'  uncommon !  Never,  I  beseech 
you,  under\'alue  the  waiter  who  restores  the  ring  yon  dropped 
in  the  coffee-room  ;  nor  hold  him  cheaply  who  gives  back  the 
umbrella  you  left  in  tiie  cab.  These  seem  such  easy  things 
to  do,  but  thev  are  not  easv.  Men  are  more  or  less  Cornish 
wreckers  in  life,  and  very  apt  to  regard  the  lost  article  as 
treasure-trove.  I  have  said  all  this  to  you,  amiable  reader, 
tiiat  you  may  know  what  it  cost  me,  on  that  same  morning, 
not  to  be  a  rogue,  and  not  to  enrich  myself  with  the  goods 
of  another. 

I  underwent  a  very  long  and  searching  self-examination  to 
ascertain  why  it  was  I  had  not  appropriateil  that  bag,  — 
an  offence  which,  legally  speaking,  would  only  amount  to  a 
breach  of  trust.  I  paid,  '*  Is  it  that  you  had  no  hchhI  of  the 
money.  Potts?  Did  you  feel  that  your  own  means  were 
ample  enough?  Was  it  that  3'our  philosophy  had  made  you 
re^ranl  gold  as  mere  dross,  and  then  tliink  that  the  load  was 
a  burden?  Or,  takinij  higher  trround,  had  vou  recalled  the 
Orst  teachings  of  your  venerable  parent,  that  gooil  man  and 
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careful  a[)Otbeenry,  who  hml  ^iwd  you  your  fimt  |itfrtr(:c« 
of  ri^lit  ami  wruii};?  **  I  fear  tliat  1  wa»  obli^snl  u*  m\  >  . 
in  turn,  to  each  of  tbciH*  quvrieii.  I  wouki  iiavc  Urrt  \'n 
glad  to  be  right,  proud  to  have  beeu  a  philoaoplirr,  o«rr^  ;.«! 
to  feel  uiyiielf  Hwayetl  by  moral  tuotive*.  Iiut  I  ev^\  i^k 
imlin  the  iiii|N>8itioii  ou  my  counciencc.  ami  tunl  bonntlt  %> 
own  tliat  the  real  reuiton  of  my  conduct  wa» —  I  «aa  il  k'^«' 
Tbrre  wa*  the  whole  of  it ! 

Tliere  wai»  an  old  Multan  once  ao  im|»r%*Mrd  with  az.  lI 
notion  of  the  im.*z,  that  whenever  a  tale  of  nii»ft*rtaor  «.<  .ji- 
grace  reachiHl  him,  bin  only  in<|uiry  an  t4)  tin-  »4iMrw  ••'.  :> 
evil  wait.  Who  waM  i»he?  Now,  my  ex|M*rH-uce«  t»f  iifr  Law 
truvelU*<l  in  un4»ther  «lirection,  and  whenever  1  rr»ii  «<f  «<.' 
noble  pieiv  of  beroiiiui  or  aonie  daring  act  of  fta-lf-«ic «.-(*« 
I  don't  ahk  whether  he  'p^ot  the  llath  or  the  Vk-toria  1  r^*.  :.' 
be  weie  nimle  a  g«)Vi'rnor  here  or  a  vitv  goveriit»r  tlkrfr.  '« 
who  wait  She  that  prompte<l  thin  gloriouN  de«'«1?  I  'd  lur  *..- 
knt>w  all  ulMiiit  h*  r :  the  (hiUh  nf  her  evt*»,  lirr  bair  .   »a»  «£' 

m 

hlender  or  |»liini|»;  wan  tdie  fiery  <ir  grntle;  wa»  it  aa  •  : 
attachment  or  an  acute  attack  i*(miing  after  a  |iar\fsvvs  %: 
flrM  Highl? 

If  I  wen*  the  great  chief  of  aome  gn*at  |HiMic  <lr|«rtari: 
where  all  my  nnlMinlinaten  wen*  i»hligeil  t«i  givr  bravt  f*^ 
ritv  ff>r  thnr  h«»ii<-*«tv.  1  wotild  neither  auk  f**t  (•ad  (••c-l*  f 
hiirttii's.  lull  I'll  ••uv,  •*  Ilavr  \tiu  gut  a  »iff.  ••r  a  ••"• 
h«:iii  ?  Kither  will  do.  I.rt  mi-  l«N»k  at  Iwr.  If  »br  hr  •  -**:• 
an  hon«'^t  nianV  l<»vf,  I  am  r•nti^(u><l ;  mount  ymir  hi«:r.  •'  >. 
and   writ**  iiwav." 

Oh.  how  I   ImiicinI  to  Htand  aright  in  that  dc^r  girl'*  ry* 
that  HJie  should  mt  uw  wortliv  of  her!      Ilati  »Im*  \irb>i«*. 
all  tny  i^aywanl  noiion?«  aii«l  rand'hrn:  o|tiiiN>ii«.  g^vit.,:  ** 
«'ithi'r  in  rari'l«i*«   indolfiuv    or  out  t^f    uiabilitx    ;••    di*  • 
tliffii,  »»h«'  lia<l  iM'vrr  ni:ide  lh«'  dft»p  mi|>r«*««ioh  **u  :ii\     --i* 
It  Ha-*   U-raii-^r   h1h>  hail   brav«  Iv  ft*«MTt«Nl   hrr   ••»Ij    ;:.!•• 

ilrlirr,     li«'V«  T     roiirvdlll;^     %*lir|«*    inM*i»tl\  inf^-^L    n«\tr     \. 

w  h«  ft'  uTivari«|iii**iM-«l.  that  I  lovi**l  her.  What  %  •*  .  -. 
fi\»[V  wa-*  that  "f  iiiiiH'  w  hfii  I  faiiri««l  brr  oiw  of  •.■•«^ 
••!r'»ij;:-iniii'li-«l,  ill  t«  MiiiiM-il  woiiifn,  — a  ttii«*klv  •>>•!.  -  =  • 
!■:  ilia  ♦•arr  \  luj  ft  inaN  ,  wlio  ran  travrl  aloui*  an.l  !«••  >- 
triiiik  through  a  rii**t«»iii*lii>u«*f.      No,  »he  waa  dt  licatr,  :  zi*. 


ON  FOOT  AND  IN  LOW  COMPANY.       347 

and  gentle;  there  was  no  over-confidence  in  her,  nor  the 
slightest  pretension.  Rule  me?  Not  a  bit  of  it.  Guide, 
direct,  support,  confirm,  sustain  me ;  elevate  my  sentiments, 
cheer  me  on  my  road  in  life,  making  all  evil  odious  in  my 
eyes,  and  the  good  to  seem  better! 

I  verily  believe,  with  such  a  woman,  an  humble  condition 
m  life  ofifers  more  chances  of  happiness  than  a  state  of 
wealth  and  splendor.  If  the  best  prizes  of  life  are  to  be 
picked  up  around  a  man's  fireside,  moderate  means,  con- 
ducing as  they  do  to  a  home  life,  would  point  more  certainly 
to  these  than  all  the  splendor  of  grand  receptions.  If  I 
were,  say,  a  village  doctor,  a  schoolmaster ;  if  I  were  able 
to  eke  out  subsistence  in  some  occupation,  whose  pursuit 
might  place  me  sufiSciently  favorably  in  her  eyes.  I  don*t 
like  grocery,  for  instance,  or  even  **dry  goods,"  but  some- 
thing —  it 's  no  fault  of  mine  if  the  English  language  be 
cramped  and  limited,  and  that  I  must  employ  the  odious  word 
^^  genteel,"  but  it  conveys,  in  a  fashion,  all  that  I  aim  at. 

I  began  to  think  how  this  was  to  be  done.  I  might  return 
to  my  own  country,  go  back  to  Dublin,  and  become  Potts 
and  Son,  —  at  least  son !  A  very  horrid  thought  and  very 
hard  to  adopt. 

I  might  take  a  German  degree  in  physic,  and  become  an 
English  doctor,  say  at  Baden,  Ems,  Geneva,  or  some  other 
resort  of  my  countrymen  on  the  Continent.  I  might  give 
lectures,  I  scarcely  well  knew  on  what,  still  less  to  whom ; 
or  I  could  start  as  Professor  Potts,  and  instruct  foreigners 
in  Shakspeare.  There  were  at  least  ^^  three  courses'*  open 
to  me ;  and  to  consider  them  the  better,  I  filled  my  pipe,  and 
strolled  ofif  the  high-road  into  a  shady  copse  of  fine  beech- 
trees,  at  the  foot  of  one  of  which,  and  close  to  a  clear  little 
rivulet,  I  threw  myself  at  full  length,  and  thus,  like  Tityrus, 
enjoyed  the  leafy  shade,  making  my  meerschaum  do  duty 
for  the  shepherd's  reed. 

I  had  not  been  long  thus,  when  I  heard  the  footsteps  of 
some  persons  on  the  road,  and  shortly  after,  the  sound  dis- 
continuing, I  judged  that  they  must  have  crossed  into  the 
sward  beneath  the  wood.  As  I  listened  I  detected  voices, 
and  the  next  moment  two  figures  emerged  from  the  cover 
and  stood  before  me :  they  were  Vaterchen  and  Tintefleck. 
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**  Sit  down,**  Mill  I,  iioititiog  to  each  in  torn  to  ukt  i 
place  at  eitbcr  Hide*  of  ua*.  They  bad,  it  ia  tnir,  Ivrro  tbr 
cauM  of  the  grvat  calamity  of  uiy  life,  tnit  io  d«»  trnar  vm 
the  fault  tbeini,  and  I  wi»btfd  to  abow  tbat  I  waa  ipntrfua 
and  o|M5U-uiiudeil.  Vatcrcbcn  ac<*eded  ti>  niy  rv|iratMl  ■«»- 
tation  witb  a  courteous  bumility,  and  M-atc«t  bioMrlf  ai  » 
little  diiitan(*e  off  ;  iHit  Tintellt*ck  tbrew  bcntrlf  un  tbr  ^crv*. 
and  with  hucIi  a  careleaa  (tfmndon  tbat  ber  batr  r»ca|ar«l  frun 
tbe  net  tbat  bold  it,  and  fell  in  ^reat  wavy  ma— y  mcr^m$  av 
feet. 

'*  Ay,"  tlKHi^bt  I.  an  I  bMiketl  at  tbe  {sracvful  tmiuDr*  of 
ber  finely  Mha|MMl  liv^ure,  **  litrre  ia  tbe  Aniaryllu  c^kdt  Ui 
complete  tbe  tableau;  only  I  would  wiab  fewer  viAii^irft. 
and  a  little  more  nimplicity.*' 

I  Miw  tbat  it  waa  neceiMarv  to  reaaaure  Vatercbro  a*  w 
my  iMTfect  aanity  by  some  explanation  a«  to  my  ttraikc* 
OMKle  of  trawllin^;,  ainl  t4>ld  bim  briefly,  *' tbat  it  «&•  a 
capri<v  e«>mmon  euiHi^b  witb  my  (H>untrynien  U*  aMMimr  !:» 
knapKaek,  and  take  tbe  nMul  on  ftHit ;  tiiat  we  faitrinl  a 
tbiH  wiM*  we  olitaint*«l  a  n(*ar«*r  vifw  of  lift*.  an«l  at  iraM 
gain(*«l  com|>ani«>n(«bip  witb  many  fn>m  wbocn  tin*  acrairat 
of  ifttution  mifslit  excluile  un.**  I  miiI  tbis  witb  an  artfa! 
drlicary.  meant  to  imply  tbat  I  wn<«  |H*Hitini;  at  a  vrry  p^ra: 
and  viihiaMf  privili*f;i*  of  |NH|r««trianif*ni. 

lie  Hinili-d  witli  a  Mid,  n  very  nail  «-\prf'«4i'»n  cf.  l» 
fentiirvf*.  **  Hut  in  iMliiit  «!•««•,  highly  lit»n*»r«^|  ikir?'— -*» 
adtlrfrifM-«l  iiM>  iiI«n\K  rii*  ll<i<'h  (ie-rhrter  Ifrrr,  —  "otii 
you  prt*niiM>  to  yt»iii*»i-lf  :iilvtinta(;e  fmni  Mirh  a«««iriAta<k«  m 
tbe(k>r  I  rnnnitt  U'li<-v«*  vou  im(»uIiI  (*«>iHli*<MvtHl  X»*  ikt.-<«  -s* 
Hiniplv  to  rarrv  aw:iv  in  nii'inorv  tlw*  littli-  traits  tiii:  'r.-*: 
lif«M|«t  ili-tiii::iii*«h  •«iii'li  liv«*«i  A^  «»nrM.  I  windd  ii«*t  itk*.i.:  ^\ 
TvH\M^'i  fi'T  \i»ii  ]»y  MipiHMiii^  ihnt  y»Mi  omim*  aii><titj«t  u«  •- 
liMte  till*  :iN-iinl  (*oiitr:i>t  U'tMii'U  «»iir  n-ai  iMr«ti  tif^iti*  «*  i  •: 
onr  MMH-k  ;j:i\»t\  .  :iii*l  \*\  wliat  i-Im*  i*  llwrr  t«»  jaii;  •  U  ._»; 
can  tlif  iN»»r  iiiiHMiti-Sniik  tearh  v»»u  U-Xtiiiil  tiii*  •  '" 

•■  Mui'li."  •»:ii'l  I.  y\'ixU  fi-rvor.  a*  I  ;;ra»|i»--l  hi*  i**---. 
and  *»}i«*i>k  it  hi':irti!\  :  '*  iiiui-li.  if  v«»ii  **u\\  -jnvv  fii«-  ti.i«  •<'«- 
li«..«.ifi  tli:it  I  II. iw  li-ttii  t.».  aii'l  I  Irarn  tliat  a  tii:*!.'*  i»*%r\ 
r:ni  ln-.it  :i»»  tiilTiifil'/tV  m.-l.  !  lii-'lli'V  :ih  Uli«lrr  tli«-  ••fi:*'rt..  s  rw»i 
('••:ir  iif  a  niihi«*tiT.  iuv  !ii:tii  Hii«»  •«|i«-ak»  ai«  }<hi  *\*k 
tiai'li  ni«'  murb." 
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He  gave  a  short  but  heavy  sigh,  and  turned  away  his 
head.  He  arose  after  a  few  minutes,  and,  going  gently 
across  the  grass,  spread  his  handkerchief  over  the  head  and 
face  of  the  girl,  who  had  at  once  fallen  into  a  deep  sleep. 

''Poor  thing,"  muttered  he,  ''it  is  well  she  can  sleep! 
She  has  eaten  nothing  to-day !  " 

''  But,  surely,"  said  I,  ''  there  is  some  village,  or  some 
wayside  inn  near  this  —  " 

**  Yes,  there  is  the  '  Eckstein,*  a  little  public  about  two 
miles  further ;  but  we  did  n't  care  to  reach  it  before  nightfall. 
It  is  so  painful  to  pass  many  hours  in  a  place  and  never  call 
for  anything ;  one  is  ill-looked  on,  and  uncomfortable  from 
it ;  and  as  we  have  only  what  would  pay  for  our  supper  and 
lodging,  we  thought  we  'd  wear  away  the  noon  in  the  forest 
here,  and  arrive  at  the  inn  by  close  of  day." 

*'  Let  me  be  your  travelliug-companiou  for  to-day,"  said 
I,  ''  and  let  us  push  forward  and  have  our  dinner  together. 
Y'es,  yes,  there  is  far  less  of  condescension  in  the  ofifer  than 
you  suspect.  I  am  neither  great  nor  milor,  I  am  one  of  a 
class  like  your  own,  Vaterchen,  and  what  I  do  for  you  to- 
day some  one  else  will  as  probably  do  for  me  to-morrow." 

Say  what  I  could,  the  old  man  would  persist  in  believing 
that  this  was  only  another  of  those  eccentricities  for  which 
Englishmen  are  famed ;  and  though,  with  the  tact  of  a  native 
good  breeding,  he  showed  no  persistence  in  opposition,  I 
saw  plainly  enough  that  he  was  unconvinced  by  all  my 
arguments. 

While  the  girl  slept,  I  asked  him  how  he  chanced  upon  the 
choice  of  his  present  mode  of  life,  since  there  were  many 
things  in  his  tone  and  manner  that  struck  me  as  strangely 
unlike  what  I  should  have  ascribed  to  his  order. 

"  It  is  a  very  short  story,"  said  he ;  '*  five  minutes  will  tell 
it,  otherwise  I  might  scruple  to  impose  on  your  patience. 
It  was  thus  I  became  what  you  see  me." 

Short  as  the  narrative  was,  I  must  keep  it  for  another 
page. 


CHAPTER  XXX. 

vaterchen's  narrative. 

I  GIVE  the  old  man's  story,  as  nearly  as  I  can,  the  way  he 
told  it. 

''  There  is  a  little  village  on  the  Lago  di  Guarda,  called 
Caprini.  My  family  had  lived  there  for  some  generations. 
We  had  a  little  wine-shop,  and  though  not  a  very  pretentious 
one,  it  was  the  best  in  the  place,  and  much  frequented  by 
the  inhabitants.  My  father  was  in  considerable  repute 
while  he  lived ;  he  was  twice  named  Syndic  of  Caprini,  and 
I  myself  once  held  that  dignity.  You  may  not  know,  per- 
haps, that  the  office  is  one  filled  at  the  choice  of  the  towns- 
folk, and  not  nominated  by  the  Government.  Still  the 
crown  has  its  influence  in  the  selection,  and  likes  well  to 
see  one  of  its  own  partisans  in  power,  and,  when  a  popular 
candidate  does  succeed  against  their  will,  the  Government 
officials  take  good  care  to  make  his  berth  as  uncomfortable 
as  they  can.  These  are  small  questions  of  iK)litics  to  ask 
you  to  follow,  but  they  were  our  great  ones ;  and  we  were 
as  ardent  and  excited  and  eager  about  the  choice  of  our 
little  local  Governor  as  though  he  wielded  real  power  in  a 
great  state. 

'*Wheu  I  obtained  the  svndicate,  mv  grreat  ambition  was 
to  tread  in  the  footsteps  of  my  father,  old  Gustave  Gamerra, 
who  had  left  behind  him  a  great  name  as  the  assertor  of 
popular  rights,  and  who  had  never  bated  the  very  least  privi- 
lege that  pertained  to  his  native  village.  I  did  my  best  — 
not  very  discreetly,  perhaps  —  for  my  own  sake,  but  I  held 
my  head  high  against  all  imperial  and  royal  officials,  and  I 
taught  them  to  feel  that  there  was  at  least  one  ix>pular  insti- 
tution in  the  land  that  no  exercise  of  tvrannv  could  assail. 
I  was  over-zealous  about  all  our  rights.     I  raked  up  out  of 
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old  archives  traces  of  privileges  that  we  oace  possessed  and 
had  never  formally  surrendered;  I  discovered  concessions 
that  had  been  made  to  us  of  which  we  had  never  reaped  the 
profit;  and  I  was,  so  to  say,  ever  at  war  with  the  authorities, 
who  were  frank  enough  to  say  that  when  my  two  years  of 
office  expired  they  meant  to  give  me  some  wholesome  lessons 
about  obedience. 

''They  were  as  good  as  their  word.  I  had  no  sooner 
descended  to  a  private  station  than  I  was  made  to  feel  all 
the  severities  of  their  displeasure.  They  took  away  my 
license  to  sell  salt  and  tobacco,  and  thereby  fully  one  half  of 
my  little  income;  they  tried  to  withdraw  my  privilege  to 
sell  wine,  but  this  came  from  the  municipality,  and  they 
could  not  touch  it.  Upon  information  that  they  had 
suborned,  they  twice  visited  my  house  to  search  for  sedi- 
tious papers,  and,  finally,  they  made  me  such  a  mark  of 
their  enmity  that  the  timid  of  the  townsfolk  wei'C  afraid  to 
be  seen  with  me,  and  gradually  dropped  my  acquaintance. 
This  preyed  upon  me  most  of  all.  I  was  all  my  life  of  a 
social  habit;  I  delighted  to  gather  my  friends  around  me, 
or  to  go  and  visit  them,  and  to  find  myself,  as  I  was  grow- 
ing old,  growing  friendless  too,  was  a  great  blow. 

"1  was  a  widower,  and  had  none  but  an  only  daughter." 

When  he  had  reached  thus  far,  his  voice  failed  him,  and, 
after  an  effort  or  two,  he  could  not  continue,  and  turned 
away  his  head  and  buried  it  in  his  hands.  Full  ten  min- 
utes elapsed  before  he  resumed,  which  he  did  with  a  hard, 
firm  tone,  as  though  resolved  not  to  be  conquered  by  his 
emotion. 

"The  cholera  was  dreadfully  severe  all  through  the  Italian 
Tyrol:  it  swept  from  Venice  to  Milan,  and  never  missed 
even  the  mountain  villages,  far  away  up  the  Alps.  In  our 
little  hamlet  we  lost  one  hundred  and  eighteen  souls,  and 
my  Gretclien  was  one  of  them. 

"We  had  all  grown  to  bo  very  hard-hearted  to  each  other; 
misfortune  was  at  each  man's  door,  and  he  had  no  heart  to 
spare  for  a  neighbor's  grief;  and  yet  such  was  the  sorrow 
for  her,  that  they  came,  in  all  this  8ufiferiii<x  and  desolation, 
to  try  and  comfort  and  keep  me  up,  and  thou<;h  it  was  a 
time  when  all  such  cares  were  forgolten,  the  younii:  people 
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went  ami  laid  fret»h  flowcni  over  ber  grmve  evrr\  inorDi:  . 
Well,  that  WttH  very  kind  of  tbem,  ami  niaile  dm  nrrfi  br«rv 
ily;  ami,  in  wi*e|»in|;.  my  heart  »4>ften««l,  and  I  p>t  t**  f^: 

that  (mnI  knew  what  waa  lieat  fur  all  uf  ua,  and  that,  auv 

• 

hap,  he  had  taken  her  away  U»  ii|iare  ber  icnrairr  tum^v 
hereafter,  and  left  nic  tu  learn  tliat  I  sbuuhl  firmy  ti>  c<*  *•• 
her.  She  hud  unly  U'en  in  the  earth  ei^ht  dayn,  ami  I  «m 
Hitting  alone  in  my  military  lioune,  for  I  c«Hild  m*t  \^%:  '  > 
o|ien  the  Hhop,  and  iN'^nn  to  think  that  I  *d  uevrr  Ix^^r  \:m 
vtninL\iv  to  do  h«>  a^ain,  Imt  would  p»  away  ami  try  •'•'^ 
other  pla(*t*  and  Home  other  mi*anii  i»f  livelih«H«l.  —  i!  «&• 
while  thinking  thiin,  a  t*liarp.  loml  kmn^k  came  tii  tbr  'K-f. 
and  I  an  me  rather  anurilv,  to  answer  it. 

**  It  wan  a  tierp*ant  «>f  an  infantry  rt*^iment.  ulni^r  ilru-  b- 
ment  waH  «»n  march  ft»r  IV»4*hiera;  tlH*rr  were  tn*uMr«  •!•  «- 
there,  and  the  ttovmiment  had  to  dvnd  off  thni*  r%-(:>>^^'»* 
in  all  h:iMe  from  Vimna  to  r*uppret»«  them.  TIm*  iN-n;4^&' 
wah  a  !i*ihriiiian.  and  hiii  regiment  the  Kimikv.  !!•  «»•  i 
n»n^h.  e«>2in«e  fi'ljim,  vrry  full  of  hii*  autiH>rity.  ili-npi^ini;  a- 
villauero,  and  holdinu  ItaliauM  in  ei»|i«'i'ial  eiMttmipt.  llr 
eaiue  to  (»nlrr  me  to  prepare  rationii  ami  nM»m  f<>r  vix  •• : 
dit-rs,  wlio  were  to  anive  that  eveiiiiii:.  I  amturn^l.  )«'i-:  i. 
that  I  noiilil   II  it.      I  had  iirrve«l   thr  «>ltliv  of  »\imIu-    n.  "« 

m 

town,  anil  wan  thus  f>>ri*ver  exempt   fnmi  thi-  '  )>ii!«  t.    a-      I 

leil   liiui   iiitt»  uiv   little  Hittin^r-pNiiii,  und  t^houi^l   Uw 

*  hrevct,*  fiainfil  and  t:la/i'«l,  <i\ri  thr<'hi:iih<  v.      !!•    '.a  ..-   •• 

hrartilv  at  inv  littlr  iviiiMiintran«t'.  <'«mi|Iv  turm^l  \U\  '  :  :t  \t . 

•  •  • 

with  itrt  f:uc  to  th<'  wall,  anti  i*ai<l.  — 

**  *  If  v«>u  *\**u'i  want  twehr  *»f  uh  in^tra*!  i»f  p\\,  \ 
krip  y«'ur  t'>n^ur  «|ui<'t,  an«l  ::i\«-  u*«  a  -l«nip  *.(  \.  ■.:    ■-•■ 

W  IIM- 

I    ilid    :.«>t    wait    tu  :iii-wi't    liiiii,  Imt   *»<i/«*t|   ni\  :  .\r    i 
liiiiiifl   :i»:iy  t'l   ihi*    |*i;it/.   <  «Miiiiianilaiit        Ih-     wa*    .\: 
I'lit  :r.\    **i    ii!iii«'.  I'M?    I    '-••u!il    ii«>t    liflp    It;    IjIh  wa»   t:.«-    ■ 
nutli<>i:t\    I  i-"Uid    :ippi  al    ti>.    :iit>l    lie   wa^   UMiiid    t>»  ii 
ju**ti<-i-.       \\  lit  n   I   rt  .!•  iii'd   till*    )>iiii-»u.  It   wan  «••  <  r«  «  .•- 
w  I'll  ••••!•  lit  r-  ai.  I  !"M  h-f'A,  x"!!.!    »i-«  kifii;  f*«r  )•!!!•  tj*.  •.  -.  • 
ilf*!-!  iii;^    «>ii    till  II    t  i:ii:it    I**   !>i'    ftti ,    T!>:it    I    r"'i.<l    ;•  *.    .«  . 
|-a<*t    till-   di">r.  aini.  :if:i  i    an    li"i«['^    uaitiii;;.   I    w  :\n    fai:    *. 
^i\i*  up  th«-  atteuip*.   ait'l   turi)«-<l   h:%KK   h*»iii«    a^'.iiii.   «!•  r«   - 
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mined  to  make  my  statement  in  writing,  which,  after  all, 
might  have  been  the  most  fitting. 

"'  I  found  my  doors  wide  open  when  I  got  there,  and  my 
shop  crowded  with  soldiers,  who,  either  seated  on  the  coun- 
ter or  squatting  on  their  knapsacks,  had  helped  themselves 
freely  to  my  wine,  even  to  raising  the  top  of  an  old  cask, 
and  drinking  it  in  large  cups  from  the  barrel,  which  they 
handed  liberally  to  their  comrades  as  they  passed. 

^'My  heart  was  too  full  to  care  much  for  the  loss,  though 
the  insult  pressed  me  sorely,  and,  pushing  my  way  through, 
I  gained  the  inner  room  to  find  it  crowded  like  the  shop. 
All  was  in  disorder  and  confusion.  The  old  musket  my 
father  had  carried  for  many  a  year,  and  which  had  hung 
over  the  chimney  as  an  heirloom,  lay  smashed  in  fragments 
on  the  floor;  some  wanton  fellow  had  run  his  bayonet 
through  my  ^  brevet '  as  syudic,  and  hung  it  up  in  derision 
as  a  banner;  and  one  —  he  was  a  corporal  —  had  taken  down 
the  wreath  of  white  roses  that  lay  on  Gretchen*s  coflSn  till  it 
was  laid  in  the  earth,  and  placed  it  on  his  head.  When  I 
saw  this,  my  senses  left  me;  I  gave  a  wild  shriek,  and 
dashed  both  my  hands  in  his  face.  I  tried  to  strangle  him; 
I  would  have  torn  him  with  my  teeth  had  they  not  dragged 
me  off  and  dashed  me  on  the  ground,  where  they  trampled 
on  me,  and  beat  me,  and  then  carried  me  away  to  prison. 

^^I  was  four  days  in  prison  before  I  was  brought  up  to  be 
examined.  I  did  not  know  whether  it  had  been  four  or 
forty,  for  my  senses  had  left  me  and  I  was  mad ;  perhaps 
it  was  the  cold  dark  cell  and  the  silence  restored  me,  but  I 
came  out  calm  and  collected.  I  remembered  everything  to 
the  smallest  incident. 

"The  soldiers  were  heard  first;  they  agreeil  in  everything, 
and  their  story  had  all  the  air  of  truth  about  it.  They 
owned  they  had  taken  my  wine,  but  said  that  the  regiment 
was  ready  and  willing  to  pay  for  it  so  soon  as  I  came  back, 
and  that  all  the  rest  they  had  done  were  only  the  usual 
follies  of  troops  on  a  march.  I  began  by  claiming  my 
exemption  as  a  syndic,  but  was  stopped  at  once  by  being 
told  that  my  claim  had  never  been  submitted  to  the  authori- 
ties, and  that  in  my  outrage  on  the  imperial  force  I  had  for- 
feiteil   all   consideration   on   that   score.     My  offence  was 
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easily  proveD.  I  did  not  deny  it,  and  I  was  lectured  for 
nigh  an  hour  on  the  enormity  of  my  crime,  and  then  sen- 
tenced to  pay  a  fine  of  a  thousand  zwanzigers  to  the  Em- 
peror, and  to  receive  four-and-twenty  blows  with  the  stick. 
'It  should  have  been  eight-and-forty  but  for  my  age,'  he 
said. 

''On  the  same  stool  where  I  sat  to  hear  my  sentence  was 
a  circus  man,  waiting  the  Platz  Commandant's  leave  to  give 
some  representation  in  the  village.  I  knew  him  from  his 
dress,  but  had  never  spoken  to  him  nor  he  to  me;  just,  how- 
ever, as  the  Commandant  had  delivei'ed  the  words  of  my  con- 
demnation, he  turned  to  look  at  me,  —  mayhap  to  see  how  I 
bore  up  under  my  misfortune.  I  saw  his  glance,  and  I  did 
my  best  to  sustain  it.  I  wanted  to  bear  myself  manfully 
throughout,  and  not  to  let  any  one  know  my  heart  was 
broken,  which  I  felt  it  was.  The  struggle  was,  perhaps, 
more  than  I  was  able  for,  and,  while  the  tears  gushed  out 
and  ran  down  my  cheeks,  I  burst  out  laughing,  and  laughed 
away  fit  after  fit,  making  the  most  teiTible  faces  all  the 
while;  so  outrageously  droll  were  my  convulsions,  that 
every  one  around  laughed  too,  and  there  was  the  whole 
court  screaming  madly  with  the  same  impulse,  and  unable  to 
control  it. 

"  '  Take  the  fool  away! '  cried  the  Commandant,  at  last, 
'  and  bring  him  to  reason  with  a  hazel  rod.'  And  they  car- 
ried me  oflf,  and  I  was  flogged. 

"It  was  about  a  week  after  I  was  down  near  Commachio. 
I  don't  know  how  I  got  there,  but  I  was  in  rags,  and  had  no 
money,  and  the  circus  people  came  past  and  saw  me. 
'  There  's  the  old  fellow  that  nearly  killed  us  with  his  droll 
face,'  said  the  chief.  '  I  *11  give  you  two  zwanzigers  a  day. 
my  man,  if  you  '11  oul}^  give  us  a  few  grins  like  that  every 
evening.     Is  it  a  bargain?  ' 

"I  laughed.  I  could  not  keep  now  from  laughing  at 
everything,  and  the  bargain  was  made,  and  I  was  a  clown 
from  that  hour.  They  taught  me  a  few  easy  tricks  to  help 
me  in  my  trade,  but  it  is  my  face  that  they  care  for,  —  none 
can  see  it  unmoved." 

He  turned  on  me  as  he  spoke  with  a  fearful  contortion  of 
countenance,    but,   moved  by  his  story,   and   full  only  of 
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what  I  had  been  listening  to,  I  turned  away  and  shed 
tears. 

'*Ye8,"  said  he,  meditatively,  "many  a  happy  heart  is 
kindled  at  the  fire  that  is  consuming  another.  As  for 
myself,  both  joy  and  sorrow  are  dead  within  me.  I  am 
without  hope,  and,  stranger  still,  without  fear." 

*'But  you  are  not  without  benevolence,"  said  I,  as  I 
looked  towards  the  sleeping  girl. 

"She  was  so  like  Gretchen,"  said  he;  and  he  bent  down 
his  head  and  sobbed  bitterly. 

I  would  have  asked  him  some  questions  about  her  if  I 
dared,  but  I  felt  so  rebuked  by  the  sorrow  of  the  old  man, 
that  my  curiosity  seemed  almost  unfeeling. 

"She  came  amongst  us  a  mere  child,"  said  he,  "and 
speedily  attached  hei-self  to  me.  I  contrived  to  learn  enough 
of  her  dialect  to  uuderatand  and  talk  to  her,  and  at  last  she 
began  to  regard  me  as  a  father,  and  even  called  me  such. 
It  was  a  long  time  before  I  could  bear  this.  Every  time  I 
heard  the  word  my  grief  would  burst  out  afresh;  but  what 
won't  lime  do?     I  have  come  to  like  it  now." 

"And  is  she  good  and  gentle  and  affectionate?"  asked  I. 

"She  is  far  too  good  and  true-hearted  to  be  in  such  com- 
pany as  ours.  Would  that  some  rich  person,  —  it  should 
be  a  lad}',  — kind  and  gentle  and  compassionate,  could  see 
her  and  take  her  away  from  such  associates,  and  this  life  of 
shame,  ere  it  be  too  late !  If  I  have  a  sorrow  left  me  now, 
it  is  for  her." 

I  was  silent;  for  though  the  wish  only  seemed  fair  and 
natural  enough  on  his  part,  I  could  not  help  thinking  how 
improbable  such  an  incident  would  prove. 

"She  would  repay  it  all,"  said  he.  "If  ever  there  was  a 
nature  rich  in  great  gifts,  it  is  hers.  She  can  learn  what- 
ever she  will,  aiul  for  a  word  of  kindness  she  would  hold 
her  hand  in  the  fire  for  you.  Hush  I  "  whispered  he,  "she  is 
stirring.  What  is  it,  darling?"  said  he,  creeping  close  to 
her,  as  she  lay,  throwing  her  arms  wildly  open,  but  not 
removing  the  handkerchief  from  her  face. 

She  muttered  something  hurriedly,  and  then  burst  into  a 
laugh  so  joyous  and  so  catching,  it  was  im])ossible  to  re- 
frain from  joining  in  it. 
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She  threw  hack  the  kerchief  at  once  aod  atartcd  u>  brr 
knees,  gaxing  ateadfaatly,  almoat  aU-mly,  at  idt*  I  •*« 
that  the  old  mao  comprehemled  the  in^iuiry  of  her  gU&cr. 
aod  aa  quickly  whispered  a  few  woida  in  her  emr.  Sbr  li^ 
teoed  till  he  had  done,  and  then,  apringing  towmrUa  mm,  tar 
caught  my  hand  and  kiaaed  it. 

I  suspect  he  must  have  n*buked  the  anlcir  of  hrr  nwirmrt.'^ 
for  she  hung  her  head  despondingly«  and  turned  avaj  fra 
us  both. 

''Now  for  the  road  once  more/*  said  Valerrhnu  **for  d 
we  stay  much  longer  here,  we  shall  have  the  fof«st  Um, 
which  are  always  worse  towanls  evening." 

It  was  not  without  great  ditlkrulty  I  coukl  |irvTeiit  his  es^ 
rying  my  kna|isack  for  me,  and  even  the  girl  ber^f  vuaki 
gladly  have  U>me  some  of  my  load.  At  last,  bowervr.  «t 
set  forth,  Tintelleck  lightening  the  way  with  a  mefry 
aonette  that  had  the  time  of  a  quickstep. 
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A  GENIUS   FOB  CARICATURE. 

What  a  pleasant  little  diDoer  we  had  that  day !  It  was  laid 
out  in  a  little  summer-hoase  of  the  inn-garden.  All  over- 
grown with  a  fine  old  fig-tree,  through  whose  leaves  the 
Bommer  wind  played  deliciously,  while  a  tiny  rivulet  rippled 
close  by,  and  served  to  cool  our  "Achten-thaler,"  —  an 
amount  of  luxury  that  made  Tintefleck  quite  wild  with 
laughter. 

^^Is  it  cold  enough?"  she  asked  archly,  in  her  peasant 
dialect,  each  time  the  old  man  laid  down  bis  glass. 

As  I  came  gradually  to  pick  up  the  occasional  meaning  of 
her  words,  —  a  process  which  her  expressive  pantomime 
greatly  aided,  —  I  was  struck  by  the  marvellous  acuteness 
of  a  mind  so  totally  without  culture,  and  I  could  not  help 
asking  Vaterchen  why  he  had  never  attempted  to  instruct 
her. 

*'What  can  I  do?"  said  he,  despondently;  "there  are  no 
books  in  the  only  language  she  knows,  and  the  only  lan- 
guage she  will  condescend  to  speak.  She  can  understand 
Italian,  and  I  have  read  stories  for  her,  and  sonnets,  too, 
out  of  Leopardi ;  but  though  she  will  listen  in  all  eagerness 
till  they  are  finished,  no  sooner  over  than  she  breaks  out 
into  some  wild  Calabrian  song,  and  asks  me  is  it  not  worth 
all  the  fine  things  I  have  been  giving  her,  thrice  told." 

*' Could  you  not  teach  her  to  write?  " 

"I  tried  that.  I  bought  a  slate,  and  I  made  a  bargain 
with  her  that  she  should  have  a  scarlet  knot  for  her  hair 
when  she  could  ask  me  for  it  in  written  words.  Well,  all 
seemed  to  go  on  prosperously  for  a  time;  we  had  got 
through  half  the  alphabet  very  successfully,  till  we  came  to 
the  letter  H.     This  made  her  laugh  immediately,  it  was  so 
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like  a  scmifold  we  hacl  in  the  circus  for  ceitiiin  csrrri***; 
and  no  Mioner  iuul  I  marked  down  the  lrttrr«  Uiaa  sbt 
•natcbed  the  |iencil  from  me,  and  dnrw  Uie  figurv  of  a  km 
on  each  bar  of  the  letter.  From  that  hour  fortlu  as  tbo^l 
her  wayward  humor  had  been  only  impriaoocd,  ahe  bom 
forth  into  ewry  imaginable  abaunlity  at  our  !««•■««. 
Kvery  ridiculoua  event  of  our  daily  life  she  drew,  and  viU 
a  rapidity  alroo«t  incredible.  I  waa  not  vrn'  apt.  a*  v« 
may  imagine,  in  acquiring  the  few  accompli»hiurnu  xuj 
tlHKiglit  to  give  me,  and  ahe  caricatured  me  umlrr  all  at 
diftlcultiea." 

''^'f\  «/,"  broke  she  in  at  this;  for,  with  a  wotwWrfJ 
acuteneaa,  hIm?  could  trace  a«imethiug  of  a  a|»emkrr*a  mraau^ 
where  every  wonl  waa  unknown  to  h«*r.  Aa  abe  apokc  ftte 
aroms  and  lle<l  down  the  ganlen  at  top  afierd. 

^^Why  haa  she  gone?  In  ahe  diapli»aaed  at  ynar  teilit^ 
me  ail  tbt*«e  things  alxHit  lier?  **  aaked  I. 

**Scarcely  tliat;  ahe  lovea  to  lie  noticctt.  Nothing  rraJv 
a(*4>mH  to  imin  her  ao  mueh  aa  wlien  ahe  ia  paMwl  u^n 
unremarke<l.  When  such  an  event  wiHild  occur  tn  the  rirroiw 
I  have  aeen  her  lob  through  her  uleep  all  the  night  after.  I 
half  iiuH|M*ct  now  ahe  ia  piquetl  at  tht*  little  notice  yo«  hatt 
IwHtowftl  ufKin  her.     All  the  lN>tter  if  it  lie  so.** 

''Hut  lH*re  ahe  cornt*!*  again." 

With  tlie  Hanie  h|mhh1  she  n<»w  came  liack  to  na,  U*!-*  i^ 
Iter  tilate  over  her  heail,  and  nlMiwing  that  nbe  rightly  U-'"- 
pn*t4Hl  what  the  old  man  had  aaid  of  her. 

*'  Now  for  mv  tuni!  "  aaid  Vaten'hen,  with  a  •ii.ilr.  -  >•.« 
ia  nevtT  wfury  of  drawing  me  in  eviTV  al«unl  ao«l  izl;**- 
aiblr  |M>Httire.** 

''What  iH  it  to  be,  Tintefleck?  "  m»kM  he.      "  IIo«  an  ] 
fipm'  tliifi  timf?  " 

Shf  ^li«Mik  htT  hvad  with<Hit  replying,  and.  makiitt:  i  •  »! 
that  Hhc  w:i*«  not  to  In*  (|ii«f«tione«l  f»r  intemiptol,  »Ih  &«<•'.«■■ 
down  at  th«'  ftN»t  «>f  the  tig-tree,  an4l  Iwiran  to  ilrm«. 

Th**  oltl  111:111  imu  «ln'W  near  me,  atwl  pn>rr«Hlr«)  to  i;n«  r.* 
fiirtlMT  d«'t:iilH  of  ii«r  ^t^tn^e  tem|NT  ainl  ma\«.  I  o^>. 
mark  that  thr«Mi^hMut  .ill  Ih*  liaid  a  tone  of  intrti**-  Bt.&'4':i 
an«l  eari'  pri-vailnU  aihI  that  he  felt  lM*r  di»|«o*iti««  «m 
eiartly  that  which  ex|)ofied  her  to  the  gremtcvt  prriU  U^  if^ 
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future.  There  was  a  young  artist  who  used  to  follow  her 
through  all  the  South  Tyrol,  affecting  to  be  madly  in  love 
with  her,  but  of  whose  sincerity  and  honor  Vaterchen  pro- 
fessed to  have  great  misgivings.  He  gave  her  lessons  in 
drawing,  and,  what  was  4ess  to  be  liked,  he  made  several 
studies  of  herself.  '^The  artless  way,"  said  the  old  man, 
'^she  would  come  and  repeat  to  me  all  bis  raptures  about  her, 
was  at  first  a  sort  of  comfort  to  me.  I  felt  reassured  by  her 
confidence,  and  also  by  the  little  impression  his  praises 
seemed  to  make,  but  I  saw  later  on  that  I  was  mistaken. 
She  grew  each  day  more  covetous  of  these  flatteries,  and  it 
was  no  longer  laughingly,  but  in  earnest  seriousness,  she 
would  tell  me  that  the  ^  Fomarina '  in  some  gallery  had  not 
such  eyes  as  hers,  and  that  some  great  statue  that  all  the 
world  admired  was  far  inferior  to  her  in  shape.  If  I  had 
dared  to  rebuke  her  vanity,  or  to  ridicule  her  pretensions,  all 
my  influence  would  have  been  gone  forever.  She  would 
have  left  us,  gone  who  knows  whither,  and  been  lost,  so 
that  I  had  nothing  for  it  but  to  seem  to  credit  all  she  said 
and  yet  hold  the  matter  lightly,  and  I  said  beauty  had  no 
value  except  when  associated  with  rank  and  station.  If 
queens  and  princesses  be  handsome,  they  are  more  fitted  to 
adorn  this  high  estate,  but  for  humble  folk  it  is  as  great  a 
mockery  as  these  tinsel  gems  we  wear  in  the  circus. 

^^  ^  Max  says  not,'  said  she  to  me  one  evening,  after  one 
of  my  usual  lectures.  *'  Max  says,  there  are  queens  would 
give  their  coronets  to  have  my  hair;  ay,  or  even  one  of  the 
dimples  in  my  cheek.' 

^^  *  Max  is  a  villain,'  said  I,  before  I  could  control  my 
words. 

*'  '  Max  is  a  vfro  signor  !  '  said  she,  haughtily,  *  and  not 
like  one  of  us;  and  more,  too,  I  '11  go  and  tell  him  what  you 
have  called  him.*  She  bounded  away  from  me  at  this,  and 
I  saw  her  no  more  till  nightfall. 

'*  '  What  has  happened  to  you,  poor  child!'  said  I,  as 
I  saw  her  lying  on  the  floor  of  her  room,  her  forehead 
bleeding,  and  her  dress  all  draggled  and  torn.  She  would 
not  speak  to  nie  for  a  long  while,  but  by  much  entreating 
and  caressing  I  won  upon  her  to  tell  me  what  had  befallen 
her.     She  had  gone  to  the  top  of  the  *  Glucksburg,'  and 
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thrown  herself  down.  It  was  a  fearful  height,  and  only 
was  she  saved  by  being  caught  by  the  brambles  and  tangled 
foliage  of  the  cliff ;  and  all  this  for  ^  one  harsh  word  of  mine/ 
she  said.  But  I  knew  better;  the  struggle  was  deeper  in 
her  heart  than  she  was  aware  of,  and  Max  had  gone  suddenly 
away,  and  we  saw  no  more  of  him." 

"Did  she  grieve  after  him?" 

'^  I  scarcely  can  say  she  did.  She  fretted,  but  I  think  it 
was  for  her  own  loneliness,  and  the  want  of  that  daily  flattery 
she  had  grown  so  fond  of.  She  became  overbearing,  and 
even  insolent,  too,  with  all  her  equals,  and  though  for  many 
a  day  she  had  been  the  spoiled  child  of  the  troop,  many 
began  to  weary  of  her  waywardness.  I  don't  know  how  all 
this  might  have  turned  out,  when,  just  as  suddenly,  she 
changed  and  became  everything  that  she  used  to  be." 

When  the  old  man  had  got  thus  far,  the  girl  arose,  and, 
without  saying  a  word,  laid  the  slate  befoi-e  us.  Vatercheu, 
not  very  quick-sighted,  could  not  at  once  understand  the 
picture,  but  I  caught  it  at  once,  and  laughed  immoderately. 
She  had  taken  the  scene  where  I  had  presented  Vaterchen 
and  herself  to  the  ladies  at  the  tea-table,  and  with  an  intense 
humor,  sketched  all  the  varying  emotions  of  the  incident. 
The  offended  dignity  of  the  old  lady,  the  surprise  and  mor- 
tification of  Miss  Herbert,  and  my  own  unconscious  preten- 
sion as  I  pointed  to  the  ''friends"  who  accompanied  me, 
were  drawn  with  the  spirit  of  high  caricature.  Nor  did  she 
spare  Vaterchen  or  hereelf ;  they  were  drawn,  perha|)s,  with 
a  more  exaggerated  satire  than  all  the  rest. 

The  old  man  no  sooner  comprehended  the  subject  than  be 
drew  his  hand  across  it,  and  turned  to  her  with  words  of 
anger  and  reproach.  I  meant,  of  course,  to  interfere  in  her 
behalf,  but  it  was  needless;  she  fled,  laughing,  into  the  gar- 
den, and  before  many  minutes  were  over,  we  heard  her  merry 
voice,  with  the  tinkle  of  a  guitar  to  assist  it. 

''There  it  is,"  said  Vaterchen,  moodily.  "What  are 
you  to  do  with  a  temperament  like  that?  " 

That  was  a  question  I  was  in  no  wise  prepared  to  answer. 
Tintefleck's  temperament  seemed  to  be  the  very  converse  of 
my  own.  I  was  over  eager  to  plan  out  everything  in  life; 
she  appeared  to  be  just  as  impulsively  bent  on  risking  all. 
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My  head  was  always  calculating  evcDtualities ;  Aer^,  it 
struck  me,  never  worried  itself  about  difficulties  till  in  the 
midst  of  them.  Now,  Jean  Paul  tells  us  that  when  a  man 
detects  any  exaggerated  bias  in  his  character,  instead  of 
endeavoring,  by  daily  watching,  to  correct  it,  he  will  be 
far  more  successful  if  he  ally  himself  with  some  one  of  a 
diametrically  opposite  humor.  If  he  be  rash,  for  instance, 
let  him  seek  companionship  with  the  sluggish.  If  his  ten- 
dency bear  to  over-imagination,  let  him  frequent  the  society 
of  realists.  Why,  therefore,  should  not  I  and  Tintefleck  be 
mutually  beneficial?  Take  the  two  dififerent  kinds  of  wood 
in  a  bow:  one  will  supply  resistance,  the  other  flexibility. 
It  was  a  pleasant  notion,  and  I  resolved  to  test  it. 

"Vaterchen,"  said  I,  "call  me  to-morrow,  when  you  get 
ready  for  the  road.  I  will  keep  you  company  as  far  as 
Constance." 

"Ah,  sir,"  said  he,  with  a  sigh,  "you  will  be  well  weary 
of  us  before  half  the  journey  is  over;  but  you  shall  be 
obeyed." 


CHAPTER  XXXn. 

I   RELIEVE   MYSELF   OF   MT   PUBSE. 

Next  morning,  just  as  day  was  breaking,  we  set  oot  on 
foot  on  our  road  to  Constance.  There  was  a  pinkish-gray 
streak  of  light  on  the  horizon,  sure  sign  of  a  fine  day,  and 
the  bright  stars  twinkled  still  in  the  clear  half -sombre  sky, 
and  all  was  calm  and  noiseless,  —  nothing  to  be  heaitl  but  the 
tramp  of  our  own  feet  on  the  hard  causeway. 

With  the  cowardly  caution  of  one  who  feels  the  water  with 
his  foot  before  he  springs  in  to  swim,  I  was  glad  that  I 
made  my  first  experiences  of  companionship  with  these 
humble  friends  while  it  was  yet  dark  and  none  could  see 
us.  The  old  leaven  of  snobbery  was  unsubdued  in  my 
heart,  and,  as  I  turned  to  look  at  poor  Vaterchen  and  then 
at  the  tinsel  finery  of  Catinka,  I  bethought  me  of  the  little 
consideration  the  world  extends  to  such  as  these  and  their 
belongings.  '*  Vagabonds  all !  "  would  say  some  rich  banker, 
as  he  rolled  by  in  his  massive  ti*avelling-carriage,  creaking 
with  imperials  and  jingling  with  bells.  *' Vagabonds  all!" 
would  mutter  the  Jew  pedler,  as  he  looked  down  from  the 
banquette  of  the  diligence.  How  slight  is  the  sympathy  of 
the  realist  for  the  poor  creature  whose  life-labor  is  to  please ! 
How  prone  to  regard  him  as  useless,  or,  even  worse,  forget- 
ting the  while  how  a  wiser  than  he  has  made  many  things 
in  this  beautiful  world  of  ours  that  they  should  merely 
minister  to  enjoyment,  gladden  the  eye  and  ear,  and  make 
our  pilgrimage  less  weary !  Where  would  be  the  crimson 
jay,  where  the  scarlet  bustard,  where  the  gorgeous  peacock 
with  the  nosegay  on  his  tail,  where  the  rose  and  the  honey- 
suckle and  the  purple  foxglove  mingling  with  the  wild 
thorn  in  our  hedgerows,  if  the  universe  were  of  tJieir  creation, 
and  this  great  globe  but  one  big  workshop?    You  never 
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insist  that  the  daisy  and  the  daffodil  should  be  pot-herbs ; 
and  why  are  there  not  to  be  wild  flowers  in  humanity  as 
well  as  in  the  fields?  Is  it  not  a  great  pride  to  you  who 
live  under  a  bell-glass,  nurtured  and  cared  for,  and  with 
your  name  attached  to  a  cleft-stick  at  your  side,  —  is  it  not 
a  great  pride  to  know  that  you  are  not  like  one  of  us  poor 
dog-roses?  Be  satisfied,  then,  with  that  glory;  we  only 
ask  to  live !  Shame  on  me  for  that  ^^  only  '* !  As  if  there 
could  be  anything  more  delightful  tiian  life.  Life,  with 
all  its  capacities  for  love  and  friendship  and  heroism  and 
self-devotion,  for  generous  actions  and  noble  aspirations! 
Life  to  feel  life,  to  know  that  we  are  in  a  sphere  specially 
constructed  for  the  exercise  of  our  senses  and  the  play  of 
our  faculties,  free  to  choose  the  road  we  would  take,  and 
with  a  glorious  reward  if  our  choice  be  the  right  one ! 

"'Vagabonds!'  Yes,"  thought  I,  "there  was  once  on 
a  time  such  a  vagabond,  and  he  strolled  along  from  village 
to  village,  making  of  his  flute  a  livelihood,  —  a  poor  per- 
former, too,  he  tells  us  he  was,  but  he  could  touch  the 
hearts  of  these  simple  villagers  with  his  tones  as  he  could 
move  the  hearts  of  thousands  more  learned  than  they  with 
his  marvellous  pathos ;  and  this  vagabond  was  called  Oliver 
Groldsmith.*'  I  have  no  words  to  say  the  ecstasy  this 
thought  gave  me.  Many  a  proud  traveller  doubtless  swept 
past  the  poor  wayfarer  as  he  went,  dusty  and  footsore,  and 
who  was,  nevertheless,  journeying  onward  to  a  great  im- 
mortality; to  be  a  name  remembered  with  blessings  by 
generations  when  the  haughty  man  that  scorned  him  was 
forgotten  forever.  "And  so  now,"  thought  I,  "some 
splendid  Russian  or  some  Saxon  Croesus  will  crash  by  and 
not  be  conscious  that  the  thin  and  weary-looking  youth,  with 
the  girFs  bundle  on  his  stick  and  tiie  red  umbrella  under  his 
arm,  that  this  is  Potts!  Ay,  sir,  you  fancy  that  to  be 
threadbare  and  footsore  is  to  be  vulgar-minded  and  ignoble, 
and  you  never  so  much  as  suspect  that  the  heart  inside  that 
poor  plaid  waistcoat  is  throbbing  with  ambitions  high  as 
a  Kaiser's,  and  that  the  brain  within  that  battered  Jim  Crow 
is  the  realm  of  thoughts  profound  as  Bacon's,  and  high- 
soaring  as  Milton's." 

If  I  make  my  reader  a  sharer  in  these  musings  of  mine,  it 


864  A  DAT*S  RIDE. 

Is  because  they  occupitnl  me  for  •ome   niiUftt  of   ibr  «av 
Vatercheu  wa«  not  ulkativi*.  awl  1ov«m1  to  anoke  ««  aB»- 
lemiptecUy.     I  faucy  that,  in  his  way,  be  »a«  a*  i^rr^x  a 
dreamer  aa  myself.     Catioka  would  have  talkrd  loorMaauv 
if  any  one  had  listened,  or  oould  undemtawl  brr.     As  it  wa*. 
she  recited  legends  and  sang  songs  fur  bersrlf,  aa  bafif •!  »• 
ever  a  blackbird  was  to  liHten  Ut  his  own  melody ;  ami  tiwu^^ 
I  |iaid  no  eH|iocial  attention  to  her  miisic«  still  the  ^•wikW 
floated  thnMj)(h  all  my  th<Mightii.  Imthin^;  tln-m  with  a  m^jf^h- 
ing  flood;  Just  as  the  air  wc  breatlie  iit  oftrn  l«iiMl<«i  with  % 
aweet  ami  |H*rfunied  breath  ere  wtr  know  it.     Oii  tlir  wb>%'. 
we  Jourueyeil  alou;;  very  pleasantly;  an«l  what  )«*t«rrb  u^ 
fresh  moniiug  air,  the  brii»k  exrnMM*,  au«l  th<*  n«>vrlty  of  t:^ 
aituation,  I  felt  in  a  train  of  spirits  that  niailo  mr  tlri^::.u«l 
with  everything.     **This,  after   all.'*  tln^mht    I.   **  u  m-jrv 
like  the  ori>;inal  plan  I  sketches  1 4>ut  for  mynelf .     I1iw  i»  tbr 
true  nuHle  to  see  life  and  the  worUl.     Tlie  student  «>f  nsta-v 
never  U*gins  his  studies  with  tlie  more  compliratt-«l  invaaus- 
tions ;  he  seta  out  with  what  is  simplest  in  »tnj<-tunr«  a&l 
least  intricate  in  function ;  be  begins  with  tht*  extreme  link  '4 
tlie  chain;  so,  too,   I  start  with  the  inv«-iitigati«Ki  of  tbi^w 
wh<MM*  lives  of  fwtty  cartas  atnl  small  ambitii>us  miB«t  m»>irr 
them  eany  of  appreciation.     Thii*  |MM>r  M«>llu«4*a  V at rn*^«^« 
for  iiiHtaiHv,       to  M'v  i<*  to  know  him;  an<l    tin-    i;iri.   :>•« 
alMunl  til  ronnert  r«U(*h  a  uuiieler*?^  rhil«l  i>f  iiatari-  a«   *.:^' 
with  th(»H«>  st«*re«>ty|N*«l  n«iti4»iiH  «>f    fmiiiiiuv  craft  sn-l  •*.  > 
tlety !  **     I  th«*ii  wnit  on  to  imagine  iMmii*  futur**  )>tii^rs;  •«- 
of  mine  en:;ai;«*«l   on  thir^    |M)rtit»n  of   my  life.  pujtxlr»i  f  f 
materialA,  puzzU^l  f«ti!l  nmre  t«>  <*ateh  thr  clew  %»*  my  m«-s  - 
ini;  in  it.     '*  \X  tliJ!*  time,"  will  he  sav.  "  Ptitts,  bv  «»€k     ' 
th<M«'  Hiranjje  c^apri****-*  which  i»ften  were  the  maitiikpnni;  •  ' 
hirt  actii>ii*«,  re**«ilve<l  to  leail  a  i;vi>f«v  life.     IIi«  mrd*-ii;  1  ^r 
of  iiatiiri'.  hi-*  heartf«ll  eiijovmeiit  of  Mt*inTv,  au>l.  in-'f*   v  * 
even  tlnHr,  a  Cfrtain  )«n'a<llh  and  urnent^ilx   of  e!iarv:.  • 
diM|M»-4*«|  him  to  »iyinfi:iihi/f  with  tlh^M*  who  have  f t  «  ;.>      -i 
an«I  f«-wi-r  to  MM'f'^ir  ttiem.      Witli  tliem*  wiM  clnl-lrtn  •  '   •  .*■ 
road«*i«li'  hi'  IivinI  f.ir  montlin.  j«i\  fully  Hhariii.:   Itn*   Nj-  i« -.• 
they  r:irr it'll,  an* I  taKini;  hi-*  part  in  tht-ir  priv.iii«Mi«       I:  «&• 
hen*  hi"  lir-^t  ini  t   Catinki  '*      1  «t«ip|»«i|  at   thi*  *«'nl»!/»N-.  a:»l 
I   •♦I'lulv  reiK'alfil  l»»  uix?**  If.  "It  wa-*  hvre  he  tir*:   mri  la- 
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tinka!  "  "  What  will  he  have  next  to  record?  "  thought  I. 
''  Is  Potts  DOW  to  claim  sympathy  as  the  victim  of  a  passion 
that  regarded  not  station,  nor  class,  nor  fortune ;  that  depised 
the  cold  conventionalities  of  a  selfish  world,  and  asked  only 
a  heart  for  a  heart?  Is  he  to  be  remembered  as  the  faithful 
believer  in  his  own  theory,  —  Love,  above  all  ?  Are  we  to 
hear  of  him  clasping  rapturously  to  his  bosom  the  poor  for- 
lorn girl?"  So  intensely  were  my  feelings  engaged  in  my 
speculations,  that,  at  this  critical  pass,  I  threw  my  arms 
around  Catinka's  neck,  and  kissed  her.  A  rebuke,  not  very 
cruel,  not  in  the  least  angry  or  peevish,  brought  me  quickly 
to  myself ;  and  as  Vaterchen  was  fortunately  in  front  and 
saw  nothing  of  what  passed,  I  speedily  made  my  peace.  I 
do  not  know  how  it  happened,  but  in  that  same  peace-making 
I  had  passed  my  arm  round  her  waist,  and  there  it  remained, 
—  an  army  of  occupation  after  the  treaty  was  signed,  —  and 
we  went  along,  side  by  side,  very  amicably,  very  happily. 

We  are  often  told  that  a  small  competence  —  the  just 
enough  to  live  on  —  is  the  bane  of  all  enterprise ;  that  men 
thus  placed  are  removed  from  the  stimulus  of  necessity, 
and  yet  not  lifted  into  the  higher  atmosphere  of  ambitions. 
Exactly  in  the  same  way  do  I  believe  that  equality  is  the 
grave  of  love.  The  passion  thrives  on  difficulty,  and  requires 
sacrifice.  You  must  bid  defiance  to  mankind  in  your  choice, 
or  you  are  a  niere  fortune-hunter.  Show  the  world  the 
blushing  peasaut-girl  you  have  made  your  wife,  and  say, 
*'  Yes,  I  have  had  courage  to  do  this."  Or  else  strive  for  a 
princess,  —  a  Russian  princess.  Better,  far  better,  however, 
the  humble-hearted  child  of  nature  and  the  fields,  the  simple, 
trusting,  confiding  girl,  who,  regarding  her  lover  as  a  sort  of 
demi-god,  would,  while  she  clung  to  him  — 

''  Y'ou  press  me  so  hard ! "  murmured  Catinka,  half 
rebukingly,  but  with  a  sort  of  pouting  expression  that  be- 
came her  marvellously. 

''  I  was  thinking  of  something  that  interested  me,  dearest," 
said  I ;  but  I  'm  not  sure  that  I  made  my  meaning  very  clear 
to  her,  and  yet  there  was  a  roguish  look  in  her  black  eye  that 
puzzled  me  greatly.  I  began  to  like  her,  or,  if  you  prefer 
the  phrase,  to  fall  in  love  with  her.  I  knew  it  —  I  felt  it 
just  the  way  that  a  man  who  has  once  had  the  ague  never 
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mistakes  when  he  is  going  to  have  a  retarn  of  the  fever. 
In  the  same  way  exactly,  did  I  recognize  all  the  premooiUn-y 
symptoms,  —  the  giddiness,  the  shivering,  increased  action  of 
the  heart  —  Halt,  Potts!  and  reflect  a  bit;  are  you  de- 
scribing love,  or  a  tertian? 

How  will  the  biographer  conduct  himself  here  ?  Whether 
will  he  have  to  say,  ^^  Potts  resisted  manfally  this  fatal  at- 
tachment; had  he  yielded  to  the  seductions  of  this  early 
passion,  it  is  more  than  probable  we  would  never  have  seen 
him  this,  that,  and  t'  other,  nor  would  the  world  have  been 
enriched  with  —  Heaven  knows  what ;  "  or  shall  he  record, 
''  Potts  loved  her,  loved  her  as  only  such  a  nature  as  his  ever 
loves !  He  felt  keenly  that,  in  a  mere  worldly  point  of  view, 
he  must  sacrifice ;  but  it  was  exactly  in  that  love  and  that 
sacrifice  was  born  the  poet,  the  wondrous  child  of  song,  who 
has  given  us  the  most  glorious  lyrics  of  our  language.  He 
had  the  manliness  to  share  his  fortune  with  this  poor  girl. 
^  It  was,*  he  tells  us  of  himself,  in  one  of  those  little  touch- 
ing passages  in  his  diary,  which  place  him  immeasurably 
above  the  mock  sentimentality  of  Jean  Jacques,  —  ^  it  was  on 
the  road  to  Constance,  of  a  bright  and  breezy  summer  morn- 
ing, that  I  told  her  of  my  love.  We  were  walking  along,  our 
arms  around  each  other,  as  might  two  happy,  guileless  chil- 
dren. I  was  very  young  in  what  is  called  the  world,  but  I 
had  a  boundless  confidence  in  myself;  my  theory  was,  '*  If  I 
be  strengthened  by  the  deep  devotion  of  one  loving  heart, 
I  have  no  fears  of  failure."  *  Beautiful  words,  and  worth v  of 
all  memory  !  And  then  he  goes  on  :  '  I  drew  her  gently  over 
to  a  grassy  bench  on  the  roadside,  and.  taking  ray  purse  from 
my  pocket,  poured  out  before  her  its  humble  contents,  in  all 
something  less  than  twenty  sovereigns,  but  to  her  eyes  a  very 
Pactolus  of  wealth.' " 

"What  if  I  were  to  try  this  ex|)eriment  ?"  thought  I; 
"  what  if  I  were,  so  to  say,  to  anticipate  my  own  biog- 
raphy?" The  notion  pleased  me  much.  There  was  some- 
thing novel  in  it,  too.  It  was  making  the  experiment  in 
the  corpore  vili  of  accident,  to  see  what  might  come  of  it. 

*'  Come  here,  Catinka,"  said  I,  pointing  to  a  moss-covered 
rock  at  the  roadside,  with  a  little  well  at  its  base,  —  '*  come 
here,  and  let  me  have  a  drink  of  this  nice  clear  water." 
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She  assented  with  a  smile  and  a  nod,  detaehiug  at  the 
same  time  a  little  cup  from  the  flask  she  wore  at  her  side, 
in  vivandih'e  fashion.  "  And  we  '11  fill  my  flask  too,"  said 
she,  showing  that  it  was  empty.  With  a  sort  of  childish 
glee  she  now  knelt  beside  the  stream,  and  washed  the  cup. 
What  is  it,  I  wonder,  that  gives  the  charm  to  running 
water,  and  imparts  a  sort  of  glad  feeling  to  its  contem- 
plation? Is  it  that  its  ceaseless  flow  suggests  that  ^^  for- 
ever" which  contrasts  so  powerfully  with  all  short-lived 
pleasures?  I  cannot  tell,  but  I  was  still  musing  over  the 
difficulty,  when,  having  twice  offered  me  the  cup  without 
my  noticing  it,  she  at  last  raised  it  to  my  lips.  And  I 
drank,  —  oh,  what  a  draught  it  was !  so  clear,  so  cold,  so 
pure ;  and  all  the  time  my  eyes  were  resting  on  hers,  look- 
ing, as  it  were,  into  another  well,  the  deepest  and  most 
unfathomable  of  all. 

^'  Sit  down  here  beside  me  on  this  stone,  Catinka,  and 
help  me  to  count  these  pieces  of  money;  they  have  got 
so  mingled  tc^ether  that  I  scarcely  know  what  is  left  me." 
She  seemed  delighted  with  the  project,  and  sat  down  at 
once;  and  I,  throwing  myself  at  her  feet,  poured  the  con- 
tents of  my  purse  into  her  lap. 

''^Madonna  mia!*^  was  all  she  could  utter  as  she  beheld 
the  gold.  Aladdin  in  the  cave  never  felt  a  more  over- 
whelming rapture  than  did  she  at  sight  of  these  immense 
riches.  "  But  where  did  it  come  from?  "cried  she,  wildly. 
"  Have  you  got  mines  of  gold  and  silver?  Have  you  got 
gems,  too,  —  rubies  and  pearls?  Oh,  say  if  there  be  pearls ; 
I  love  them  so?  And  are  you  really  a  great  prince,  the 
son  of  a  king ;  and  are  you  wandering  the  world  this  way 
to  seek  adventures,  or  in  search,  mayhap,  of  that  lovely 
princess  you  are  in  love  with  ?  "  With  wildest  impetuosity 
she  asked  these  and  a  hundred  other  questions,  for  it  was 
only  now  and  then  that  I  could  trace  her  meaning,  which 
expressive  pantomime  did  much  to  explain. 

I  tried  ta  convince  her  that  what  she  deemed  a  treasure 
was  a  mere  pittance,  which  a  week  or  two  would  exhaust ; 
that  I  was  no  prince,  nor  had  I  a  kingly  father;  ^'and  last 
of  all,"  said  I,  ^^I  am  not  in  pursuit  of  a  princess.  But 
I  '11  tell  you  what  I  am  in  search  of,  Catinka,  —  one  trusting. 
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faithful,  loving  heart ;  one  that  will  no  unite  iiaelf  to 
aa  ti)  have  no  joyM  or  iftorruwH  or  vmrv  but  mine;  oo«  €u^ 
t4*nt  U>  go  wherever  I  go,  live  however  I  live,  ainl  do  msitcr 
wluit  my  faulta  may  be,  or  how  meauly  otbera  tbink  uf  sr, 
will  ever  rt^ganl  me  with  eye«  of  love  ami  devotioo.'* 

I  had  held  her  band  while  I  uttered  thia,  Kaaing  op  iaiD 
her  eyea  with  ecstasy,  for  I  saw  bow  tbt'ir  lii|ual  «Wf  ik 
ai»|»eared  to  move  aa  though  about  to  overflow,  wbra  it 
lant  iihe  8|)oke,  and  said,  — 

**  And  there  are  no  pearla !  " 

**P(M>r  child !**  thought  I,  *'iibe  cannot  utxlrrataiyl  nw 
word  I  have  UtMi  Maying.  LiHten  to  me,  C'atinka."  mbI  I. 
with  a  hIow  utterance.  **  Would  y«>u  give  me  %o«ir  heart 
for  all  thia  tn-anun-V  " 

•»  .nV,  ni!  ••  crietl  »he,  eagerly. 

••  Ami  love  me  alwavM,  —  forevrr?  ** 

^'.SV,**  Maid  hIu*,  again ;  tHit  I  fancied  with  leaa  of  eociv? 
than  befon*. 

**  Ami  when  it  waa  ii|ient  and  gone,  ami  oothiog  nrmaia- 
ing  of  it,  what  would  you  do?  " 

**  Sentl  you  to  gather  more,  mho  mn*/*  naiil  slie. 
my  haml  to  her  li|M,  an  tliough  in  i*arii«*tft  of  the  l»la»li 
mentM  Mhe  wouUI  lN»ritow  ufMMi  me. 

Now,  I  cannot  afTiK^t  to  ^ny  that  all  thin  «a*  vrrr  •♦• 
aHHiiring.  Thii*  |MMir  MmpU  rhiUI  of  the  ni«>iiiitain«  «;f>'«r«l 
a  ••pirit  aM  tumliil  anti  an  ralrulating  a«»  ih'Hi^li  Abr  ««fv 
baiitu***!  in  May  Fair.  It  wan  a  t4*rril>I«<  «h<i<*k  ti*  nw  *.  • 
!««•«•  thifet ;  a  tlire  oviTlhrow  to  a  vrrv  flnt*  «<ilit'iii*  that  I  «m 

m 

jiiHt  |itittiiii;  the  r«Mif  mi!  **  Wmild  Kate  llrrUrt  ^..\\t 
made  iijr  •»in*h  a  »»|H*erh?"  thought  I.  ••  WmiM  ^i..  mw 
drrlarttl  hi*r<«rlf  »wi  v«-iial  anil  ho  worMlv'r  —  ami  mh\  i«-v 
May  it  not  U\  |N'rha|if«,  nitnply  that  a  mm*  «{ii««tfti*ci  -f 
giMMl  breeiliiig,  the  ii^aiieM  of  a  |>olite  world.  iiii«;ht  Iwt 
madf  :ill  thr  ilifTiTrnc«%  and  that  mIm*  wmild  hav«*  f«-:i  mij^i 
|MN»r  ratinka  f«-lt  an*!  owmil  t4»?  If  thin  mvrr  true  '.:«• 
atlvikiitagrrt  Were  all  (»n  the  Hi«le  of  nincerity.  \Vi:h  t»i*r«^!t 
ajt  the  baitiH.  what  may  mA  om*  |iiiil«|  up  of  charaitt*' 
WhtTe  then*  !••  candor  there  an*  at  leaat  no  di%a:  {«•.!.;- 
ni«'iit!«.  Till**  |MH»r  oiiniili*  cliild.  iiittiit<>rf«l  in  lin-  « ijr^  *i 
u  trtieming  World,  inhirf  all  ii«  falfH*,  unreal,  an«l  drcr|>t:^r. 
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has  the  courage  to  say  that  her  heart  can  be  bought.  She 
is  ready  in  her  innocence,  too,  to  sell  it,  just  as  the  Indians 
sell  a  great  territory  for  a  few  glass  beads  or  bright  buttons. 
And  why  should  not  I  make  the  acquisition  in  the  very 
spirit  of  a  new  settler  ?  It  was  I  discovered  this  lone  island 
of  the  sea;  it  was  I  first  landed  on  this  unknown  shore; 
why  not  claim  a  sovereignty  so  cheaply  established  ?  "  I  put 
the  question  arithmetically  before  me :  Given,  a  young  girl, 
totally  new  to  life  and  its  seductions,  deeply  impressed  with 
the  value  of  wealth,  to  find  the  measure  of  venality  in  a  well- 
brought-up  young  lady,  educated  at  Clapham,  and  finished 
at  Boulogne-sur-Mer.  I  expressed  it  thus :  D — y = T  +  x,  or 
an  unknown  quantity. 

"  What  strange  marks  are  you  drawing  there?"  cried  she, 
as  I  made  these  figures  on  the  slate. 

''  A  caprice,"  said  I,  in  some  confusion. 

"  No,"  said  she ;  ''I  know  better.  It  was  a  charm.  Tell 
truth,  —  it  was  a  charm." 

''A  charm,  dearest;  but  for  what?" 

'^  /know/*  said  she,  shaking  her  head  and  laughing^  with 
a  sort  of  wicked  drollery. 

''  You  know !     Impossible,  child." 

"  Yes,"  she  said  with  great  gravity,  while  she  swept  her 
hand,  across  the  slate  and  erasecl  all  the  figures.  '^  Yes  / 
know,  and  I  '11  not  permit  it." 

^^But  what,  in  Heaven's  name,  is  trotting  through  yonr 
bead,  Catinka?  You  have  not  the  vaguest  idea  of  what 
those  signs  meant." 

'*Yes,"  she  said,  even  more  solemnly  than  before.  "I 
know  it  all.  Y'ou  mean  to  steal  away  my  heart  in  spite  of 
me,  and  you  are  going  to  do  it  with  a  charm.' 

"  And  what  success  shall  I  have,  Catinka? 

"Oh,  do  not  ask  me,"  said  she,  in  a  tone  of  touching 
misery.  '*  I  feel  it  very  sore  here."  And  she  pressed  her 
hand  to  her  side.  "Ah  me,"  sighed  she,  "if  there  were 
only  pearls !  " 

The  ecstasy  her  first  few  words  gave  me  was  terribly 
routed  by  this  vile  conclusion,  and  I  started  abruptly,  and 
in  an  angry  voice,  said,  "  Let  us  go  on ;  Vatercbeu  will  fear 
we  are  lost." 

VOL.  II.  —  24 
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^^  And  all  this  gold;  what  shall  I  do  with  it?"  cried 
she. 

''  What  you  will.  Throw  it  into  the  well  if  you  like,"  said 
I,  angrily ;  for  in  good  sooth  I  was  out  of  temper  with  her 
and  myself  and  all  mankind. 

"  Nay,"  said  she,  mildly,  ''  it  is  yours ;  but  I  will  carry  it 
for  you  if  it  weary  you." 

I  might  have  felt  rebuked  by  the  submissive  gentleness 
of  her  words;  indeed,  I  know  not  how  it  was  that  they 
did  not  so  move  me,  and  I  walked  on  in  front  of  her,  heed- 
less of  her  entreaties  that  I  should  wait  till  she  came  up 
beside  me. 

When  she  did  join  me,  she  wanted  to  talk  immensely. 
She  had  all  manner  of  questions  to  ask  about  where  mj 
treasure  came  from;  how  often  I  went  back  there  to  re- 
plenish it;  was  I  quite  sure  that  it  could  never,  never 
be  exhausted,  and  such-like?  But  I  was  in  no  gracious 
mood  for  such  inquiries,  and,  telling  her  that  I  wished  to 
follow  my  own  thoughts  without  interruption,  I  walked 
along  in  silence. 

I  cannot  tell  the  weight  I  felt  at  my  heart  I  am  not 
speaking  figuratively.  No ;  it  was  exactly  as  though  a 
great  mass  of  heavy  metal  filled  my  chest,  forced  out  my 
ribs,  and  pressed  down  my  diapliragm;  and  though  I  held 
my  hands  to  my  sides  with  all  my  force,  the  pressure  still 
remained. 

*'  What  a  bitter  mockery  it  is,"  thought  I,  ''if  the  only 
false  thing  in  all  the  world  should  be  the  human  heart !  There 
are  diamonds  that  will  resist  fire,  gold  that  will  stand  the 
crucible ;  but  the  moment  you  come  to  man  and  his  affections, 
all  is  hollow  and  illusory ! '' 

Why  do  we  give  the  name  worldliness  to  traits  of  selfish 
advancement  and  sordid  gain,  when  a  young  creature  like 
this,  estranged  from  all  the  commerce  of  mankind,  who 
knows  nothing  of  that  bargain-and-barter  system  which  we 
call  civilization,  reared  and  nurtured  like  a  young  fawn  in 
her  native  woods,  should,  as  though  by  a  very  instinct  of 
corruption,  have  a  heart  as  venal  as  any  hackneyed  beauty 
of  three  London  seasons? 

Let   no  man  tell  me  now,  that  it  is  our  vicious  svstein 
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of  female  txainiDg,  oar  false  social  organization,  oar  sparioas 
morality,  laxity  of  family  ties,  and  the  rest  of  it.  I  am 
firmly  persuaded  that  a  young  squaw  of  the  Choctaws  has  as 
many  anxieties  about  her  paiti  as  any  belle  of  Belgravia, 
even  though  the  settlements  be  only  paid  in  sharks*  teeth 
and  human  toupees. 

And  what  an  absurdity  is  our  whole  code  on  this  subject ! 
A  man  is  actually  expected  to  court,  solicit,  and  even  wor- 
ship the  object  that  he  is  after  all  called  upon  to  pay  for. 
You  do  not  smirk  at  the  salmon  in  your  fishmonger's  window, 
or  ogle  the  lamb  at  your  butcher's;  you  go  in  boldly  and 
say,  *'*'  How  much  the  pound?  "  If  you  sighed  outside  for  a 
week,  you  'd  get  it  never  the  cheaper.  Why  not  then  make 
an  honest  market  of  what  is  so  salable?  What  a  saving  of 
time  to  know  that  the  splendid  creature  yonder,  with  the 
queenly  air,  can  only  be  had  at  ten  thousand  a  year,  but  that 
the  spicy  article  with  the  black  ringlets  will  go  for  two! 
Instead  of  all  the  heart-burnings  and  blank  disappointments 
we  see  now,  we  should  have  a  practical,  contented  genera- 
tion ;  and  in  the  same  spirit  that  a  man  of  moderate  fortune 
turns  away  from  the  seductions  of  turtle  and  whitebait, 
while  he  orders  home  his  mutton  chop,  he  would  avert  his 
gaze  from  beauty,  and  fix  his  affections  on  the  dumpy  woman 
that  can  be  "  got  a  bargain." 

Why  did  not  the  poet  say,  Venality,  thy  name  is  Woman? 
It  would  suit  the  prosody  about  as  well,  and  the  purpose 
better.  The  Turks  are  our  masters  in  all  this;  they  are 
centuries  —  whole  centuries  in  advance  of  us.  How  I  wish 
some  Babbage  would  make  a  calculation  of  the  hours,  weeks, 
years,  centuries  of  time,  are  lost  in  what  is  called  love-mak- 
ing !  Time,  we  are  told,  is  money ;  and  here,  at  once,  is  the 
fund  to  pay  off  our  national  debt.  Take  the  ^^  time  that's 
lost  in  wooing"  by  a  nation,  say  of  twenty-eight  or  thirty 
millions,  and  at  the  cheapest  rate  of  labor  —  take  the  prison 
rate  if  you  like  —  and  see  if  I  be  not  right.  Let  the  popula- 
tion who  now  heave  sighs  ix>und  oyster-shells,  let  those  who 
pick  quarrels  pick  oakum,  and  we  need  no  income-tax ! 

''I'll  not  sing  any  more,"  broke  in  Catinka.  "I  don't 
think  you  have  been  listening  to  me." 

"Listening  to  you!"  said  I,  contemptuously;  ''certainly 
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not.  When  I  want  a  siren,  I  take  a  pit  ticKet  an 
opera;  aeven-aQd-Bizpence  is  the  price  of  Circ< 
at  the  mone;."  With  thia  rade  rebuff  I  waved  1 
walked  along  once  more  alone. 

At  a  endden  bend  in  the  road  we  found  Vaterc 
under  a  tree  waiting  for  us,  and  eridently  n 
uneasy  at  our  long  absence. 

"What  is  this?"  said  he,  angrily,  to  Catinli 
have  you  remained  bo  long  behind?" 

"We  sat  down  to  rest  at  a  well,"  said  she,  "j 
took  out  a  great  bag  of  money  to  count,  and  tb 
much  in  it,  so  many  pieces  of  bright  gold,  that 
not  help  turning  them  over  and  over,  and  gazing 

"  And  worshipping  them  too,  girl ! "  cried  he,  ii 
while  he  turned  on  me  a  look  of  sorrow  and  re 
returned  his  stare  haughtily,  and  he  arose  and 
one  side. 

"Am  I,  then,  once  more  mistaken  in  my  ji 
men?  Have  you,  too,  duped  me?"  said  he,  in  a 
Bhook  with  agitation.  "Was  it  for  this  you  off 
solace  of  your  companion  ship?  Was  it  for  this 
Bcended  to  journey  with  us,  and  deigned  to  be  ou 
entertainer?  " 

Tbe  appeal  came  at  an  evil  moment:  a  vile,  ct 
Bcepticism  was  at  work  within  me.  The  rasp 
doubt  were  eating  away  at  my  heart,  and  I  deemc 
liars." 

"  And  ifl  it  to  me  —  Potts  —  you  address  sue 
these,  you  consummate  old  humbug?  What  is  t 
me  that  denotes  dupe  or  fool?" 

The  old  man  shook  hie  head,  and  mode  a  gestu 
be  Imd  not  understood  me;  and  now  I  rememb« 
hml  uttered  this  rude  speech  in  English,  and  not 
With  the  memory  of  thia  fact  came  also  tbe  consc 
its  cnicl  meaning.  Wbat  if  I  should  have  wro 
What  if  the  poor  old  fellow  be  honest  and  uprig 
if  he  be  really  strivini!  to  keep  this  girl  in  the  patt 
I  came  close  to  him,  and  fixed  my  eyes  steadfs 
face.  He  looked  at  me  fearlessly,  as  an  honest 
look.     He  never  tried  to  turn  away,  nor  did  h< 
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slightest  effort  to  evade  me.  He  seemed  to  understand  all 
the  import  of  my  scrutiny,  for  he  said,  at  last,  — 

''Well,  are  you  satisfied?" 

''I  am,  Vatercheu,**  said  I,  ^^fully  satisfied.  Let  us  be 
friends."     And  I  took  his  hand  and  shook  it  heartily. 

^'You  think  me  honest?"  asked  he. 

"I  do  think  so." 

^^And  I  am  not  more  honest  than  she  is.  No,"  said  he, 
resolutely,  "Tintefleck  is  true-hearted." 

"What  of  7)ie  ?  "  cried  she,  coming  up  and  leaning  her  arm 
on  the  old  man's  shoulder,  —  "what  of  7ne  ?  " 

"I  have  said  that  you  are  honest,  and  would  not  deceive!  " 

"Not  yotij  Vaterchen,  — not  you,**  said  she,  kissing  him. 
And  then,  as  she  turned  away,  she  gave  me  a  look  so  full  of 
meaning,  and  so  strange,  withal,  that  if  I  were  to  speak 
for  an  hour  I  could  not  explain  it.  It  seemed  to  mean 
sorrow  and  reproach  and  wounded  pride,  with  a  dash  of 
pity,  and  above  all  and  everything,  defiance;  ay,  that  was 
its  chief  character,  and  I  believe  I  winced  under  it. 

"Let  us  step  out  briskly,"  said  Vaterchen.  "Constance 
is  a  good  eleven  miles  off  yet." 

"He  looks  tired  already,"  said  she,  with  a  glance  at  me. 

"I?  I*m  as  fresh  as  when  I  started,"  said  L  And  I 
made  an  effort  to  appear  brisk  and  lively,  which  only  ended 
in  making  them  laugh  heartily. 


CHAPTER  XXXm. 

MY  ELOQUENCE  BEFORE  THE   CONSTANCE   1CA6I8TRATE8. 

Respectable  reader,  there  is  no  use  in  asking  yoa  if  you 
liave  ever  been  in  tlie  Hotel  of  the  '^Balance/*  at  Constance. 
Of  coarse  you  have  not  It  is  neither  recorded  in  the  book 
of  John,  nor  otherwise  known  to  fame.  It  is  an  obscure 
hostel,  only  visited  by  the  very  humblest  wayfarers,  and 
such  poor  offshoots  of  wretchedness  as  are  fain  to  sleep  on 
a  truckle-bed  and  sup  meanly.  Vaterchen,  however,  spoke 
of  it  in  generous  terms.  There  was  a  certain  oniony  soup 
he  had  tasted  there  years  ago  whose  flavor  had  not  yet  left 
his  memory.  He  had  seen,  besides,  the  most  delicioog 
schweine  fleisch  hanging  down  from  the  kitchen  rafters,  and 
it  had  been  revealed  to  him  in  a  dream  that  a  solvent  trav- 
eller might  have  rashers  on  demand. 

Poor  fellow !  I  bad  not  the  vaguest  idea  of  the  eloquence 
he  possessed  till  he  came  to  talk  on  these  matters.  From 
modest  and  distrustful,  he  grew  assured  and  confident;  his 
hesitation  of  speech  was  replaced  by  a  fluent  utterance  and 
a  rich  vocabulary ;  and  he  repeatedly  declared  that  though 
the  exterior  was  unprepossessing,  and  the  surface  generally 
homely,  there  were  substantial  comforts  obtainable  which 
far  surpassed  the  resources  of  more  pretentious  bouses. 
"  You  are  served  on  pewter,  it  is  true,"  said  he;  *'but  pewter 
is  a  rare  material  to  impart  relish  to  a  savory  mess." 
Though  we  should  dine  in  the  kitchen,  he  gave  me  to  under- 
stand that  even  in  this  there  were  advantages,  and  that  the 
polite  guest  of  the  sahn  never  knew  what  it  was  to  taste  that 
rich  odor  of  the  "roast,"  or  that  fragrant  incense  that 
steamed  up  from  the  luscious  stew,  and  which  were  to 
cookery  what  bouquet  was  to  wine. 
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"I  will  not  say  that,  honored  sir,"  continued  he,  "to  you, 
in  the  mixed  company  which  frequent  such  humble  hearths 
there  would  be  matter  of  interest  and  amusement;  but,  to  a 
man  like  myself,  these  chance  companionships  are  delightful. 
Here  all  are  stragglers,  all  adventurers.  Not  a  man  that 
deposits  his  pack  in  the  corner  and  draws  in  his  chair  to 
the  circle  but  is  a  wanderer  and  a  pilgrim  of  one  sort  or 
other/'  He  drew  me  an  amusing  picture  of  one  of  these 
groups,  wherein,  even  without  telling  his  story,  each  gave 
such  insight  into  his  life  and  travels  as  to  present  a  sort  of 
di*ama. 

Whether  it  was  that  my  companion  had  drawn  too  freely 
on  his  imagination,  or  that  we  had  fallen  on  an  unfortunate 
moment,  I  cannot  say ;  but,  though  we  found  the  company 
at  the  "Balance"  numerous  and  varied,  there  was  none  of 
the  sociality  I  lookeil  for,  still  less  of  that  generous  warmth 
and  good  greeting  which  he  assured  me  was  the  courtesy 
of  such  places.  The  men  were  chiefly  carriere,  with  their 
mule-teams  and  heavy  wagons,  bound  for  the  Bavarian 
Tyrol.  There  was  a  sprinkling  of  Jew  pedlers,  on  their 
way  to  the  Vorarlberg ;  a  deserter  from  the  Austrian  army, 
trying  to  get  back  to  Hesse  Cassel ;  and  an  Italian  image 
carrier,  with  a  green  parrot  and  a  well-filled  purse,  going 
back  to  finish  his  days  at  Lucca. 

Now  none  of  these  were  elements  of  a  very  exalted  or 
exclusive  rank ;  they  were  each  and  all  of  them  taken  f i*om 
the  very  base  of  the  social  pyramid ;  and  yet,  would  it  be 
believed  that  they  regarded  our  entrance  amongst  them  as 
an  act  of  rare  impudence! 

A  more  polisheil  company  might  have  been  satisfied  with 
averted  heads  or  cold  looks;  these  were  less  equivocal. 
One  called  out  to  the  landlord  to  know  if  he  expected 
any  gypsies ;  another,  affecting  to  treat  us  as  solicitors  for 
their  patronage,  said  he  had  no  "batzen"  to  bestow  on 
buffoonery ;  a  thinl  suggested  we  should  get  up  our  theatri- 
cals under  the  cart-shed  outside,  and  beat  the  dnim  when 
we  were  ready;  and  the  deserter,  a  poor  weak-looking, 
mangy  wretch  with  a  ragged  fatigue-jacket  and  broken 
l»oots,  put  his  arm  round  Catinka's  waist,  to  draw  her  on 
his  knee,  for  the  which  she  dealt  him  such  a  slap  on  the 


376  A  HAY'S   KIliK. 

fact*  AB  fairly  84*nt  him  on  x\w  l1<Mir,  in  wbicb  i;:ii<>>  .t   -•• 
ti<»n  Vati*n*hi*n  kirkoil  him  a^uin  and  a^saiii.     In  .iii  ::.*u  : 
all  wfiv  ii]M)n  ua.     Cartont,  innllvrm  ainl  ima^r  mrri  a**a.  -: 
UH  furioUHly.      I  aup|K>Hv  I  \*vmX   aouit* UmU  ;     I  kii>'«   *.a: 
Bovvral  lH*at  me.     The  ini|)n*HMion   U-ft  U|m»u  nir  wbrn  i. 
wait  ovvr  was  of  a  H«irt  of  human  kalviii«iM*«»|M.\  whirr  :;jf 
|HH)|))i*  turnnl  rvery  way  without  ct*ai»in^.     Now  nr  m^  :• 
all  on  (»ur  f«M*t«  ut>w  on  our  hraiU.  now  on  thr  fli«<r.  w-m 
the*  air,  Vutcrchvn  living  almut  likv  a  <lvni«>ii,  nhiU    I 
fleck  atood   in  a  (*orner«  with  a  fflrnniini:  i>tihtt*i  lu  :j  ^i. 
Hayinj;  Bomethiii'^  in  Calalirian,  which  i»i»uniUil  likr  mu  . 
tution  to  conu'  am)  U*  killni. 

The  |M>liee  came  at  lu^t;  ami,  after  a  noir*y  iir«*iir  «*f  i.^  . 
sat  ion  and  denial,  the  weight  of  evidemv  mmt  a;;a::.*'   .«. 
ant)  we  were    mareliii)  off    to  prir^on,   |MNir   oM    Vatrr:«i 
crying  like  a  child,  for  all  tlie  dii*^raer  and  niiiMr\  l$e  l^: 
Itrou^ht  on  liin  )K*iH*f actor:  and  mhile  lir  ki^j^i-*)   iu\  La>^ 
HWfurin;Z  tliat  a  wIh^K*  )ife'ift  (ievotion  would  not  }m  i :.'..: 
ti>  n'«'«)m|K*n»ie  me  for  wliat  lie  had  \h'vu  X\h'  niran*  <-f  a  H.  •■ 
im:   on   me,  Catinka   t4M>k    it    more  ea.tilv.  htT  i-hi«  f  iv.T': 
app.in*ntly  )K*in^.   that  uoInhIv  <*ame  iirar  en**ii^ii  ^•  «;.w 
)ier  a  clKin(*«>  with  lier   knife,    mhieh   i*lie   ai»iiiirol    u«    •  0 
wifldttl  with  a  notu)*!**  hkIII.  and  <*«iiili).  with  a  )*-r^.   w  : 
llyiii;:  tliriiii;:li  :i  iloi*r.  likr  :i  javi-ltn.  at  full  ni\  |  :i.  •• 
tan«'t-:   iii«r.  indt'«*«l«  w.ih  it   wittp'Ut  r 'hoidi  raMi-   ;«:-      • 
nhi'  fNHiM  U*  iiiiluml  to  rehton*  it  t«i  it-  r*h«atli.  »:.  •       * 
o{ili;irs  iii«*  to  iiwn  was  iiiHidt*  h«'r  uartt-r.     C^iir   {':-   •     1 
oM  toui-r  a«ljoiiiiMi:  tin'  lake,  ha«l  U-«-u  on«*f  thi*  •!  .1..-. 
•lolin  Ilu^'«.  and  tlif  ttirturt*  rhauiU-r.  a;*  it  «a«  i*: .'.!   •  -. 
«'oiiti:.ui-*l   to   In'   UM-d   for   miM    tiauf>::i«---«'r-.  i»:<«  ..    .•   « 
wt-rr.      A  -Miail  l»riU'  inilu«'«-«l  thi*  jaili-r'^  Hifi   i..  :.i^.      ..  ■ 
Tint*  tti-i  k  f«ir  till'   nijht    into  )i«*r  i*Hii  ipinrti-r*.  :i:    .    \  \-   - 
rhfi»  aitil  I  wi-rr  -iilr  {Mi*.<«*>>«*«iir*  »if  the  ;:loi*ni\  ■!  i  l.n       w 
«»ptm-«i   \*\  :i   ]t:ilr«»iiv,  r:iil«-<l   like  a   -"Ft   "f  t;»  ji ,       ..•    ■ 

hlki*. 

If  tin-  tiirturi  I  i.:^:l.^•■r  liH'l  Utii  il«'nud«'<l  t^f  it*  f •  * 

ctT-  :iii>i   tii'i:ii!-*-i-tt  \%  o,  :ii)<i   t) tItiT   iiiji  i«i<>ki*   .ii^:,. 

)i'i:ii:iii    riMi'.:v,   I    :i::i    '■■mi-I  t-iown  tli;it   1!*  trai;'..    r..   \.  * 

« 

JiImi-i    .'f  •u!'iriuj   !,:i'l   :    ■•  illi'l  ••tit.   Ii-  !ljr  t1«  :k»   !•  f'     r.     ' 

t'»  !•!■  •li-->irrd  mi  »:n-   "•   •ii-  **f  iiii*r(\.      W!ifth<-{   •*.  «a*   '..a 
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they  had  been  pinched  by  a  long  fast,  or  that  we  were  more 
tender,  cutaneousiy,  than  the  aborigines,  I  know  not,  but  I 
can  safely  aver  that  I  never  passed  such  a  night,  and  sin- 
cerely trust  that  I  may  never  pass  such  another.  Though 
the  air  from  the  lake  was  cold  and  chilly,  we  preferred  to 
crouch  on  the  balcony  to  remaining  within  the  walls;  but 
even  here  our  persecutors  followed  us. 

Vaterchen  slept  through  it  all;  an  occasional  convulsive 
jerk  would  show,  at  times,  when  one  of  the  enemy  had 
chanced  upon  some  nervous  fibre;  but,  on  the  whole,  he 
bore  up  like  one  used  to  such  martyi-dom,  and  able  to  brave 
it.  As  for  me,  when  morning  broke,  I  looked  like  a 
strong  case  of  confluent  smallpox,  with  the  addition  that  my 
heavy  eyelids  nearly  closed  over  my  eyes,  and  my  lips 
swelled  out  like  a  Kaflftr's.  How  that  young  minx,  Catinka, 
laughed  at  me.  All  the  old  man's  signs,  warnings,  men- 
aces, were  in  vain ;  she  screamed  aloud  with  laughter,  and 
never  ceased,  even  as  we  were  led  into  the  tribunal  and  be- 
fore the  dread  presence  of  the  judge. 

The  judgment-seat  was  not  imposing.  It  was  a  long, 
low,  ill-lighted  chamber,  with  a  sort  of  raised  counter  at  one 
end,  behind  which  sat  three  elderly  men,  dressed  like  master 
sweeps,  —  that  is,  of  the  old  days  of  climbing-boys.  The 
prisoners  were  confined  in  a  thing  like  a  fold,  and  there 
leaned  against  one  end  of  the  same  pen  as  ourselves,  a 
square-built,  thick-set  man  of  about  eight-and-forty,  or 
fifty,  dressed  in  a  suit  of  coarse  drab,  and  whom,  notwith- 
standing an  immense  red  beaixl  and  moustache,  a  clear  blue 
eye  and  broad  brow  proclaimed  to  be  English.  He  was 
being  interrogated  as  we  entered,  but  from  his  total  igno- 
rance of  German  the  examination  was  not  proceeding  very 
glibly. 

"You're  an  Englishman,  ain't  you?"  cried  he,  as  I  came 
in.     **  You  can  speak  High  Dutch,  perhaps?  " 

"I  can  speak  German  well  enough  to  be  intelligible,  sir." 

"All  right,"  said  he,  in  the  same  free-and-easy  tone. 
"Will  you  explain  to  those  old  beggars  there  that  they  're 
making  fools  of  themselves.  Here  's  how  it  is.  My  pass- 
I)ort  was  made  out  for  two;  for  Thomas  Harpar,  that 's  me, 
and  Sara  Rigges.     Now,  because  Sam  Rigges  ain't  here, 
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they  tell  me  I  can't  be  suffered  to  proceed.  Ain't  that  stu- 
pid ?  Did  you  ever  bear  the  like  of  that  for  downright 
absui*dity  before  ?  " 

''But  where  is  he?  " 

"Well,  I  don't  mind  telling  you,  because  you  're  a  country- 
man; but  I  don't  like  blackening  an  Englishman  to  one  of 
those  confounded  foreigners.     Rigges  has  run." 

"What  do  you  mean  by  '  run '  ?  " 

"  I  mean,  cut  his  stick ;  gone  clean  away ;  and  what  *8 
worse,  too,  carried  off  a  stout  bag  of  dollars  with  him  that 
we  had  for  our  journey. " 

"Whither  were  you  going?  " 

"That 's  neither  here  nor  there,  and  don't  concern  you 
in  any  respect.  What  you  've  to  do  is,  explain  to  the  old 
cove  yonder,  —  the  fellow  in  the  middle  is  the  worst  of  them, 
—  tell  him  it 's  all  right,  that  I  'm  Harpar,  and  that  the  other 
ain't  here;  or,  look  here,  I  '11  tell  you  what  *s  better,  do  you 
be  Rigges,  and  it 's  all  right.'* 

I  demurred  flatly  to  this  suggestion,  but  undertook  to 
plead  his  cause  on  its  true  merits. 

"And  who  are  3*ou,  sir,  that  presume  to  play  the  advocate 
here?"  said  the  judge,  haughtily.  "I  fancied  that  you 
stood  there  to  answer  a  charge  against  yourself." 

"That  matter  may  be  very  easily  disposed  of,  sir,"  said 
I,  as  proudly;  ''and  you  will  be  very  fortunate  if  you  suc- 
ceed as  readily  in  explaining  your  own  illegal  arrest  of 
me  to  the  higher  court  of  your  country." 

With  the  eloquence  which  we  are  told  essentially  belongs 
to  truth,  I  narrated  how  I  had  witnessed,  as  a  mere  passing 
traveller,  the  outrageous  insult  offerecl  to  these  poor  wander- 
ers as  they  entered  the  inn.  With  the  warm  enthusiasm  of 
one  inspired  by  a  good  cause,  I  painted  the  whole  incident 
with  really  scarcely  a  touch  of  embellishment,  reserving  the 
only  decorative  portion  to  a  description  of  myself,  whom  I 
meutioneil  as  an  agent  of  the  British  government,  especially 
employed  on  a  peculiar  service,  the  confirmation  of  which 
I  proudlj^  established  by  my  passport  setting  forth  that  I 
was  a  certain  "Ponto,  Charge  des  D^pOches." 

Now  if  there  be  one  feature  of  continental  life  fixed  and 
immutable,  it  is  this :  that  wherever  the  German  language 
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be  spokeu,  the  reverence  for  a  government  functionary  is 
supreme.  If  you  can  only  show  on  documentary  evidence 
that  you  are  grandson  of  the  man  who  made  the  broom  that 
swept  out  a  government  otlice,  it  is  enough.  You  are  from 
that  hour  regarded  as  one  of  the  younger  children  of  Bureau- 
cracy. Y'ou  are  under  the  pi*otection  of  the  state,  and 
though  you  be  but  the  smallest  rivet  in  the  machinery,  there 
is  no  saying  what  mischief  might  not  ensue  if  you  were 
either  lost  or  mislaid. 

I  saw  in  an  instant  the  dread  impression  I  had  created, 
and  I  said,  in  a  voice  of  careless  insolence,  ^'  Go  on,  I  beg 
of  you;  send  me  back  to  prison;  chain  me;  perhaps  you 
would  like  to  torture  me?  The  government  I  represent  is 
especially  slow  in  vindicating  the  rights  of  its  injured  offi- 
cials. It  has  a  European  reputation  for  long-suffering, 
patience,  and  forbearance.  Y'es,  Englishmen  can  be  impaled, 
burned,  flayed  alive,  disembowelled.  By  all  means,  avail 
yourselves  of  your  bland  privileges;  have  me  led  out  in- 
stantly to  the  scaffold,  unless  you  prefer  to  have  me  broken 
on  the  wheel !  " 

''Will  nobody  stop  him!"  cried  the  president,  almost 
choking  with  wrath. 

''Stop  me;  I  suspect  not,  sir.  It  is  upon  these  declara- 
tions of  mine,  made  thus  openly,  that  my  country  will  found 
that  demand  for  reparation  which  will  one  day  cost  you  so 
dearly.  Lead  on,  1  am  ready  for  the  block."  And  as  I 
said  this,  I  untied  my  cravat,  and  appeared  to  prepare  for 
the  headsman. 

"If  he  will  notecase,  the  court  shall  be  dissolved,"  called 
out  the  judge. 

"Never,  sir.  Never,  so  long  as  I  live,  shall  I  sunender 
the  glorious  privileges  of  that  free<lom  by  which  I  assert 
my  birthright  as  a  Briton." 

'*  Well,  you  are  as  impudent  a  chap  as  ever  I  listeneil  to," 
muttered  my  countryman  at  my  side. 

"The  prisoners  are  dismissed,  the  court  is  adjourned," 
said  the  president,  rising;  and  amidst  a  very  disoixlerly 
crowd,  not  certainly  enthusiastic  in  our  favor,  we  were  all 
hurried  into  the  street. 

'*Come  along  down  here,"  said  Mr.  Ilarpar.     "I  *m  in  a 
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very  tidy  sort  of  place  they  call  the  '  Golden  Pig. '  Come 
along,  and  bring  the  vagabonds,  and  let's  have  breakfast 
together." 

I  was  hurt  at  the  speech ;  but  as  my  companions  could  not 
understand  its  coarseness,  I  accepted  the  invitation,  and 
we  followed  him. 

"Well,  I  ain't  seen  your  like  for  many  a  day,"  said 
Harpar,  as  we  went  along.  "If  you  'd  have  said  the  half  of 
that  to  one  of  our  '  Beaks, '  I  think  I  know  where  you  'd  be. 
But  you  seem  to  understand  the  fellows  well.  Mayhap  you 
have  lived  much  abroad  ?  " 

"A  great  deal.  I  am  a  sort  of  citizen  of  the  world,"  said 
I,  with  a  jaunty  easiness. 

"For  a  citizen  of  the  world  you  appear  to  have  strange 
tastes  in  your  companionship.  How  did  you  come  to  for- 
gather with  these  creatures  ?  " 

I  tried  the  timeworn  cant  about  seeing  life  in  all  its  gra- 
dations, —  exploring  the  cabin  as  well  as  visiting  the 
palace,  and  so  on;  but  there  was  a  rugged  sort  of  incre- 
dulity in  his  manner  that  checked  me,  and  I  could  not 
muster  the  glib  rudeness  which  usually  stood  by  me  on 
such  occasions. 

"You're  not  a  man  of  fortune,"  said  he,  dryly,  as  I  fin- 
ished; "one  sees  that  plainly  enough.  You  *re  a  fellow  that 
should  be  earning  his  bread  somehow;  and  the  question  is, 
—  Is  this  the  kind  of  life  that  you  ought  to  be  leading? 
What  humbug  it  is  to  talk  about  knowing  the  world  and 
such-like.  The  thing  is,  to  know  a  trade,  to  understand 
some  art,  to  be  able  to  proiiuce  something,  to  manufacture 
something,  to  convert  something  to  a  useful  purpose. 
When  you  've  done  that,  the  knowledge  of  men  will  come 
later  on,  never  be  afraid  of  that.  It 's  a  school  that  we 
never  miss  one  single  day  of  our  lives.  But  here  we  are; 
this  is  the  '  Pig.'  Now,  what  will  you  have  for  breakfast? 
Ask  the  vagalx)nd8,  too,  and  tell  them  there  *s  a  wide  choice 
here;  they  have  everything  you  can  mention  in  this  little 


inn." 


An  excellent  breakfast  was  soon  spread  out  before  us, 
and  though  my  humble  companions  did  it  the  most  ample 
justice,  I  sat  there,  thoughtful  and  almost  sad.     The  words 
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of  that  stranger  rang  in  my  ears  like  a  reproach  and  a  warn- 
ing. I  knew  how  truly  he  had  said  that  I  was  not  a  man  of 
fortune,  and  it  grieved  me  sorely  to  think  how  easily  he  saw 
it.  In  my  heart  of  hearts  I  knew  it  was  the  delusion  I 
loved  best.  To  appear  to  the  world  at  large  an  eccentric 
man  of  good  means,  free  to  do  what  he  liked  and  go  where 
he  would,  was  the  highest  enjoyment  I  had  ever  prepared 
for  myself;  and  yet  here  was  a  coarse,  commonplace  sort 
of  man,  —  at  least,  his  mannei*s  were  unpolished  and  his 
tone  underbred,  —  and  he  saw  through  it  all  at  once. 

1  took  the  first  opportunity  to  slip  away  unobserved  from 
the  company,  and  retired  to  the  little  gai*den  of  the  inn,  to 
commune  with  myself  and  be  alone.  But  ere  I  had  been 
many  minutes  there,  Harpar  joined  me.  He  came  up  smok- 
ing his  cigar,  with  the  lounging,  lazy  air  of  a  man  at  perfect 
leisure,  and,  consequently,  quite  free  to  be  as  disagreeable 
as  he  pleased. 

"You  went  off  without  eating  your  breakfast,"  said  he, 
bluntly.  **  I  saw  how  it  was.  Y'ou  did  n't  like  mtj  freedom 
with  you.  Y'ou  fancied  that  I  ought  to  have  taken  all  that 
nonsense  of  yours  about  your  rank  and  your  way  of  life  for 
gospel ;  or,  at  least,  that  I  ought  to  have  pretended  to  do  so. 
That  ain't  my  way.     I  hate  humbug." 

It  was  not  very  easy  to  reply  good  humoredly  to  such  a 
speech  as  this.  Indeed,  I  saw  no  particular  reason  to  treat 
this  man's  freedom  with  any  indulgence,  and  drawing  my- 
self haughtily  up,  I  prepareil  a  very  dry  but  caustic 
rejoinder. 

"When  I  have  learned  two  ix)int8,"  said  I,  "on  which  you 
can  inform  me,  I  may  be  better  able  to  answer'  what  you 
have  said.  The  first  is:  By  what  possible  right  do  you  take 
to  task  a  person  that  you  never  met  in  your  life  till  now? 
and,  secondly.  What  benefit  on  earth  could  it  be  to  me  to 
impose  upon  a  man  from  whom  I  neither  want  nor  expect 
anything?" 

**Easily  met,  both,"  said  he,  quickly.  "I'm  a  practical 
sort  of  fellow,  who  never  wastes  time  on  useless  materials; 
that  's  for  your  first  proposition.  Number  two:  you  're  a 
dreamer,  and  you  hate  being  awakened." 

*' Well,  sir,"  said  I,  stittly,  "to  a  gentleman  so  remarkable 
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for  perspicuity,  and  who  reads  character  at  sight,  ordinary 
intercourse  must  be  wearisome.  Will  you  excuse  me  if  I 
take  my  leave  of  you  here?  " 

^^Of  course,  make  no  ceremony  about  it;  go  or  stay,  just 
as  you  like.     I  never  cross  any  man's  humor.** 

I  muttered  something  that  sounded  like  a  dissent  to  that 
doctrine,  and  he  quickly  added,  '^I  mean,  further  than 
speaking  my  mind,  that*s  all;  nothing  more.  If  you  had 
been  a  man  of  fair  means,  and  for  a  frolic  thought  it  might 
be  good  fun  to  consort  for  a  few  days  with  rapscallions  of  a 
travelling  circus,  all  one  could  say  was,  it  was  n't  very  good 
taste;  but  being,  evidently,  a  fellow  of  another  stamp,  a 
young  man  who  ought  to  be  in  his  father's  shop  or  his 
uncle's  counting-house,  following  some  honest  craft  or  call- 
ing, —  for  you^  I  say,  it  was  downright  ruin." 

"Indeed!  "  said  I,  with  an  accent  of  intense  sconi. 

"Yes,"  continued  he,  seriously,  "downright  ruin. 
There 's  a  poison  in  the  lazy,  good-for-nothing  life  of 
these  devils,  that  never  leaves  a  man's  blood.  I  *ve  a  notion 
that  it  would  n't  hurt  a  man's  nature  so  much  were  he  to  con- 
sort with  housebreakers;  there's,  at  least,  something  real 
about  these  fellows." 

"You  talk,  doubtless,  with  knowledge,  sir,"  said  I,  glad 
to  say  something  that  might  offend  him. 

"I  do,"  said  he,  seriously,  and  not  taking  the  smallest 
account  of  the  impertinent  allusion.  "I  know  that  if  a 
man  has  n't  a  fixed  calling,  but  is  always  turning  his  hand  to 
this,  that,  and  t'  other,  he  will  very  soon  cease  to  have  any 
character  whatsoever;  he'll  just  become  as  shifty  in  his 
nature  as  in  his  business.  I  've  seen  scores  of  fellows 
wrecked  on  that  rock,  and  I  had  n't  looked  at  you  twice  till  I 
saw  vou  were  one  of  them." 

"I  must  say,  sir,"  said  I,  summoning  to  my  aid  what  I 
felt  to  be  a  most  cutting  sarcasm  of  manner.  — "I  must  say. 
sir,  that,  considering  how  short  has  ])een  the  acquaintance 
which  has  subsisted  between  us,  it  would  be  extremelv  ditti- 
cult  for  me  to  show  how  gratefully  I  feel  the  interest  you  have 
taken  in  me." 

"Well,  I  'm  not  so  sure  of  that,"  said  he,  thoughtfully. 

"May  I  ask,  then,  how?" 
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''Are  yon  sure,  first  of  all,  that  you  wish  to  show  this 
gratitude  you  speak  of?" 

"Oh,  sir,  can  you  possibly  doubt  it?" 

"I  don't  want  to  doubt  it,  I  want  to  profit  by  it" 

I  made  a  bland  bow  that  might  mean  anything,  but  did 
not  speak. 

*'Here*s  the  way  of  it,"  said  he,  boldly.  "Rigges  has 
run  off  with  all  my  loose  cash,  and  though  there  *s  money 
waiting  for  me  at  certain  places,  I  shall  find  it  very  difficult 
to  reach  them.  I  have  come  down  here  on  foot  from  Wild- 
bad,  and  I  can  make  my  way  in  the  same  fashion,  to  Mar- 
seilles or  Genoa ;  but  then  comes  the  difiSculty,  and  I  shall 
need  about  ten  pounds  to  get  to  Malta.  Could  you  lend 
me  ten  pounds  ?  " 

''Really,  sir,'*  said  I,  coolly,  "I  am  amazed  at  the  inno- 
cence with  which  you  can  make  such  a  demand  on  the  man 
whom  you  have,  only  a  few  minutes  back,  so  acutely  de- 
picted as  an  adventurer." 

"It  was  for  that  very  reason  I  thought  of  applying  to  you. 
Had  you  been  a  young  fellow  of  a  certain  fortune,  you  'd 
naturally  have  been  a  stranger  to  the  accidents  which  now 
and  then  leave  men  penniless  in  out-of-the-way  places,  and 
it  is  just  as  likely  that  the  first  thought  in  your  head  would 
be,  '  Oh,  he  *8  a  swindler.  Why  has  n't  he  his  letters  of 
credit  or  his  circular  notes?'  But,  being  exactly  what  I 
take  you  for,  the  chances  are,  you  *11  say:  '  What  has  be- 
fallen him  to-day  may  chance  to  me  to-morrow.  Who  can 
tell  the  day  and  the  hour  some  mishap  may  not  overtake 
himr  and  so  I  '11  just  help  him  through  it.' " 

**  And  that  was  your  calculation  ?  " 

"That  was  my  calculation." 

"How  sorry  I  feel  to  wound  the  marvellous  gift  you  seem 
to  possess  of  interpreting  character.  I  am  really  shocked 
to  think  that  for  this  time,  at  least  your  acuteness  is  at 
fault" 

"Which  means  that  you  '11  not  do  it." 

I  smiled  a  benign  assent. 

He  looked  at  me  for  a  minute  or  more  with  a  sort  of  1)lank 
incredulity,  and  then,  crossing  his  arms  on  his  breast,  moved 
doirly  down  the  walk  without  speaking. 
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I  cannot  say  how  I  detested  this  man;  he  had  offended  me 
in  the  very  sorest  part  of  all  my  natore;  he  had  wounded 
the  nicest  susceptibility  I  possessed;  of  the  pleasant  fancies 
wherewith  I  loved  to  clothe  myself  he  would  not  leave  me 
enough  to  cover  my  nakedness;  and  yet,  now  that  I  had 
resented  his  cool  impertinence,  I  hated  myself  far  more 
than  I  hated  him.  Dignity  and  sarcasm,  forsooth!  What 
a  fine  opportunity  to  display  them,  ti'uly !  The  man  might 
be  rude  and  underbred;  he  was  rude  and  underbred!  and 
was  that  any  justification  for  my  conduct  towards  him? 
Why  had  I  not  had  the  candor  to  say,  ^^Here  *s  all  I  possess 
in  the  world ;  you  see  yourself  that  I  cannot  lend  yon  ten 
pounds."  How  I  wished  I  had  said  that,  and  how  I 
wished,  even  more  ardently  still,  that  I  had  never  met  him, 
never  interchanged  speech  with  him! 

^^And  why  is  it  that  I  am  offended  with  him,  — simply 
because  he  has  discovered  that  I  am  Potts?**  Now,  these 
reflections  were  all  the  more  bitter,  since  it  was  only 
twenty- four  hours  before  that  I  had  resolved  to  throw  off 
delusion  either  of  myself  or  othei*s ;  that  1  would  take  my 
place  in  the  ranks,  and  fight  out  my  battle  of  life  a  mere 
soldier.  For  this  it  was  that  I  made  companionship  with 
Vatercben,  walking  the  high  road  with  that  poor  old  man  of 
motley,  and  actually  speculating  —  in  a  sort  of  artistic  way 
—  whether  I  should  not  make  love  to  Tintefleck!  And  if  I 
were  sincere  in  all  this,  how  should  I  feel  wounded  by  the 
honest  candor  of  that  plain-spoken  fellow.  He  wanteil  a 
favor  at  my  hands,  he  owned  this;  and  yet,  instead  of 
approaching  me  with  flattery,  he  at  once  assails  the  very 
stronghold  of  my  self-esteem,  and  says,  **No  humbug. 
Potts ;  at  least  none  with  tfte  !  "  lie  opens  acquaintance  with 
nie  on  that  masonic  principle  by  whicli  the  brotherhood  of 
Poverty  is  maintained  throughout  all  lands  and  all  peoples, 
and  whose  great  maxim  is,  "  He  who  lends  to  the  poor  man 
borrows  from  the  ragged  man." 

*'I  '11  go  after  him  at  once,"  said  I,  aloud.  "I  '11  have 
more  talk  with  him.  I  'm  much  mistaken  if  there  's  not  good 
stuff  in  that  rujxsred  nature." 

When  I  entered  the  little  inn,  I  found  Vaterchen  fast 
asleep ;  he  had  finished  off  every  flask  on  the  table,  and  lay 
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breathing  stertorouslj,  and  giving  a  long-drawn  whistle  in 
hiB  snore,  that  smacked  almost  of  apoplexy.  Tintefleck 
was  singing  to  her  guitar  before  a  select  audience  of  the  inn 
servants,  and  Harpar  was  gone ! 

I  gave  the  girl  a  glance  of  rebuke  and  displeasure.  I 
aroused  the  old  man  with  a  kick,  and  imperiously  demanded 
my  bill. 

"The  bill  has  been  paid  by  the  other  stranger,"  said  the 
landlord;  ^'he  has  settled  everything,  and  left  a  trinkgeld 
for  the  servants,  so  that  you  have  nothing  to  pay." 

I  could  have  almost  cried  with  spite  as  I  heard  these 
words.  It  would  have  been  a  rare  solace  to  my  feelings 
if  I  could  have  put  that  man  down  for  a  rogue,  and  then 
been  able  to  say  to  myself,  how  cleverly  I  had  escaped  the 
snares  of  a  swindler.  But  to  know  now  that  he  was  not 
only  honest  but  liberal,  and  to  think,  besides,  that  I  had 
been  his  guest,  —  eaten  of  his  salt,  —  it  was  more  than  I 
well  could  endure. 

"Which  way  did  he  take?  "  asked  I. 

"Round  the  head  of  the  lake  for  Lindan.  I  told  him 
that  the  steamer  would  take  him  there  to-morrow  for  a 
tiifle,  but  he  would  not  wait" 

"Ah  me!"  sighed  Vaterchen,  but  half  awake,  and  with 
one  eye  still  closed,  "and  we  are  going  to  St.  Gallen." 

"Who  said  so?"  cried  I,  imperiously.  "We  are  going 
to  Lindau;  at  least,  if  I  be  the  person  who  gives  orders 
here.  Follow !  "  And  as  I  spoke  1  marched  proudly  on, 
while  a  slip-shod,  shuffling  noise  of  feet,  and  a  low,  half- 
smothered  sob  told  me  that  they  were  coming  after  me. 
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CHAPTER  xxxnr. 

A  srxrruors  dinkcr  axd  ax  SMmr  rwKsr. 

Mr  poor  companionn  hml  but  •  ■orry  timr  of  il  oo  t^ 
moniiiig.  I  wan  in  a  foarful  U*m|ier,  and  ntatlr  no  rS^^^i  *w 
coiitnil  it.  The  little  romance  of  tny  mertiui;  with  t:anr 
cn*atiire8  was  bt*ginnin^  to  iK*ale  ofT,  awl,  tlicrv  l^rtirath.  aj 
the  vul);ar  metal  of  their  natun*«  ex|HM4*«l  to  virw.  A*  i  t 
oM  Vaterchen,  ahutUiiig  alon^;  in  hta  tattervtl  tkUirtt.  half* 
atupi«l  with  wine  and  alianie  t<»^eUier,  1  could  n't  Iw-ar  k» 
l<M>k  at  him  ;  while  Tintefle4*k.  altlnHiirh  at  tht*  (HitM-t  a>««br«l 
h\  mv  relKjkeful  t4»ne  ami  cold  manner,  bail  n«»«  rmll«il. 
and  Heemetl  well  diH|x>He4l  to  mtm^rt  tier  own  airainvt  HI 
comerH.  Yert.  there  wan  a  {lalpabh*  air  of  lU-fiannr  al««t 
her,  even  to  the  way  that  nhe  iiani;  an  aU^'Wrnt  al«Hii;:  rr^r% 
thrill  An4l  caden<v  Mvniinl  Ut  Miy,  **  I  'm  dnini;  tht«  t«»  axo^ 
mytH-lf ;  nev«T  inia*«;ine  tlmt  I  can*  whether  y«Mi  arr  |>l«-&fc^'. 
or  not.**  IndtMil,  hhe  Irft  me  no  n^'an*  of  a\i*iilit:^  \:  m 
con(*hiHion,  itintv  at  every  time  thnt  I  tiirm^l  on  (nr  a  »•% 
of  ani^er  (»r  <ltH|»leaAiire,  lirr  reply  wam  to  »»in;;  Uw  l<>u-i«r 
*•  And  it  wan  onlv  vcrtti-nlav,"  tlioii;:ht  I.  *•  ar>*i  I  .Ir^arrwr-J 

•       •  • 

that  I  ouild  U*  in  love  witli  tliiA  crt'atun*, — ilrrain«^i  t.Vftt  I 
could  rrpliuv  Kate  IIiTUTt'ii  imai;«>  in  mv  hvart  n\tu  x:jk\ 
c«>arHe  tr:ivrj*ty  of  wornan'rt  |;entlrn«*f*ft.  Why.  I  mi^::*!  a« 
wrll  lio|»<'  to  make  a  gentleman  «»f  oM  Vaten-hen.  an  1  |irr«<£.: 
him  to  the  world  :i*«  a  man  of  ^tatiiin  and  rminrno 

What  an  iiinaiM'  li«»|>«>  «ia*»  thin !  A«  wrll  nu^tit  I  •*  w 
a  fragment  from  a  f»toii«>  on  the  r«)ad-«»it|«*.  and  think  :•«  ^•\r 
it  value  l»y  haxini*  it  M-t  a*  a  riiii:.  T!ir  rapri«v  ..f  k.-^  ;  'Z 
them  company  for  a  day  miu'ht  \n*  panhifiaMf.  ft  «  »•  t^^ 
wliiin  of  oni'  VI ho  i^t.  atMiv«*  all,  a  Htudnit  *•(  matikirxl.  K.*. 
why  (Continue  the  (^•nipatiion<»hip?  A  litlK*  tii'Tv  of  *.k-) 
intimacv,  and  who  in  to  »av  what  I  mav  not  imbilii*  of  Ujrif 
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habits  and  their  natures ;  and  Potts,  the  man  of  sentiment, 
the  child  of  impulse,  romance,  and  poetry,  become  a  slave 
of  the  ^'  Ring,"  a  saltimbanque !  Now,  though  I  could  im- 
plicitly rely  upon  the  rigidity  of  my  joints  to  prevent  the 
possibility  of  my  ever  displaying  any  feats  of  agility,  I  could 
yet  picture  myself  in  a  long-tailed  blue  coat  and  jack-boots 
walking  round  and  round  in  the  sawdust  circle,  with  four  or 
five  other  creatures  of  the  same  sort,  and  who  have  no  con- 
sciousness of  any  function  till  they  are  made  the  butt  of 
some  extempore  drollery  by  the  clown. 

The  creative  temperament  has  this  great  disadvantage, 
that  one  cannot  always  build  castles,  but  must  occasionally 
construct  hovels,  and  sometimes  even  dungeons  and  jails; 
and  here  was  I  now,  with  a  large  contract  order  for  this 
si)ecies  of  edifice,  and  certainly  I  set  to  work  with  a  will. 
The  impatience  of  my  mind  communicated  itself  to  my  gait, 
and  I  walked  along  at  a  tremendous  rate. 

^'  I  can  scarcely  keep  up  with  you  at  this  pace,"  said 
Tintefleck;  ^'and  see,  we  have  left  poor  Vaterchen  a  long 
way  behind." 

I  made  some  rude  answer,  —  I  know  not  what,  —  and  told 
her  to  come  on. 

^'  I  will  not  leave  him,"  said  she,  coming  to  a  halt,  and 
standing  in  a  composed  and  firm  attitude  before  me. 

''  Then  I  will,"  said  I,  angrily.  ''  Farewell !  "  And  wav- 
ing my  hand  in  a  careless  adieu,  I  walked  briskly  onward, 
not  even  turning  a  look  on  her  as  I  went.  I  think,  I'm 
almost  certain,  I  heard  a  heavy  sob  close  behind  me,  but  I 
would  not  look  round  for  worlds.  I  was  in  one  of  those 
moods  —  all  weak  men  know  them  well  —  when  a  harsh  or 
an  ungracious  act  appears  something  very  daring  and  coura- 
geous. The  very  pain  my  conduct  gave  myself,  persuaded 
me  that  it  must  be  heroic,  just  as  a  devotee  is  satisfied  after 
a  severe  self-castigation. 

*' Yes,  Potts,"  said  I,  "you  are  doing  the  right  thing 
here.  A  little  more  of  such  association  as  this,  and  you 
would  be  little  better  than  themselves.  Besides,  and  above 
all,  you  ought  to  be  '  real.*  Now,  these  are  not  real  any 
more  than  the  tinsel  gems  and  tinfoil  splendors  they  wear  on 
their  tunics."     It  broke  on  me,  too,  like  a  sudden  light,  that 
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to  lie  the  fictiti(Hi«  Pottji,  the  many*sklMl«  nuuij  tibt^^L  — 
what  a  (ivrumii  wuuUI  call  *Mler  niit%'ivle-farbrn  tritrr^to 
PottM.**  —  1  uiight  to  lie  iiiiineiiMrly  ru*h,  all  my  chau«:r«  s,4 
character  rei|uiriiig  grt*at  re«ourcea  and  unlimited  **  |«f^4«r- 
tie«  **  an  Htajee  folk  call  tlK*ni ;  wherema,  *•  drr  eciilr  vahrtAf 
tige  3lanii  Potta*'  might  be  aa  |MN»r  a«  Laiania.  Itelmi. 
the  |MN>riT  the  more  i«?ttl,  aiiice  more  iialiiral. 

WhiU*  1  thiiH  tf|Ki*iilat(*<l,  I  caught  sight  of  a  man  •ra::!^ 
one  of  the  i>ri*ci|Mtouit  putha  by  which  llw  wiiMlin^  n«il  «m 
ahortcnml  for  fo(>t-travi*lleni ;  a  atrciiml  glanri*  »tii>«r«'  =4 
that  thii4  wan  llar|iur.  who«  with  a  hi*a%-y  kna|i»a4-k.  «&«  t  1^ 
iug  along.  I  tnsuW  a  gr%*at  effort  to  c«inie  up  with  Li:i 
when  I  rcttchctl  the  high  n>ml.  he  waa  Htill  a  long  tli*iiL  «  ^ 
front  of  me.  1  couM  not,  if  there  hail  lie«-n  anv  %/tjr  ■./ 
queation  me,  nay  whv  I  wiHhtil  to  ovrrtakr  him.  It  «m  » 
aort  of  chum*  auggi*iit4H|  nimply  by  the  <iliJ«H*t  in  fp-c:  % 
rare  tyiKs  if  we  but  knew  it,  i>f  one  half  the  |iur»u  :•  *' 
follow  thrtMighout  lift*. 

Ari  I  inouutc<|  the  laMt  of  tlit^ae  liv|iatlui  whi(*h  lol  t*iu 
crent  of  the   mountain,   I   felt   c«'rtain   that«   with  a   li^'.vr 
i*<|ui|imeiit,  I  hIkhiIiI  mme  up  with  him;  Imt  acmrrrli  Ia*.  I 
gnimtl  the  top.  than  I  Haw  him  atriding  away  viijoniusii    q 
the  ro:i<l  fully  »  mile  nwav  l»eiieath  me.     **  lie  ahall  1.-  :  .•  i- 
me,"  ^:ii«l  I :  nn«l  I  iiirreaMNi  my  himhiI.      It  wa*  %'.'.       •  a 
I  n>iil«i   not  <lo  it;  Hihl  wlien   I  drew  nigh  I.iimUu   a*,  .i* 
%*erv  wr:irv  niiil   fiMit*iore,  the  ann  wan  junt  miikii. '     l  '.  ■ 
western  Hhore  of  th«*  bike. 

'•  Wliirli  iH  the  l»«—t  inn  here?'*  aitk4'<l  I  of  a  •b--^  *'^:*' 
wh«>  wii**  lonniiini;  r:in*lf*Hlv  at  hin  door. 

•*  VoinltT."  »*:ii«l  he.  ••  where  you  *ee  that  |»i •!-<»-  .* 
turniu;:  ititi>.'* 

'• 'r«-iii'^hl."  -:iid  I.  *'  I  will  U»  guilty  «»f  an  ri!ra\:fc^-i  .^ 
I  will  tirat  iiiv<«*lf  to  a  ;:<nm|  iiup|N*r,  aiiil  an  l»«*iii«*.   «  i** 
win«'.'*      AihI  oii   tli«-*M>  bo*«pitnble  tlHMii:ht»   inti  t.t  1  u- •  .z 
my  knnp*«:i('k.  :iii<l.  tlnnHing  ai*  mueh  of  di«tinrtii*n  &»  I  c^  ^ 
into  in\  iiiaiitirr.  »YrMll«M|  into  the  piiblie  ntf^m. 

So  bii*>ir<l  wn<«  ihi'  hoii<M>|i4i|d  in  atteinliiii;  X**  tb«-  trs^*  -"• 
who  nriivnl  ••»\!r:i  |H»*t."  tliat  none  ronili***^*  »•!•■•!  1.  ■  r*  *•• 
inr.  till  at  la^t.  a«»  th**  iiiiiiult  Hulnti'li'tl,  a  venrmMr  «>M  ««  ''* 
apprtia«'tii-il  nir,  aii«l  f»ai>l.  in  a  half  frieinlly.  half  rr!^^*  • 
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tone,  "It  is  at  the  '  Swan '  you  ought  to  be,  my  friend ; 
the  next  turning  but  two  to  the  left  hand,  and  you  '11  see  the 
blue  lantern  over  the  gateway." 

"I  mean  to  remain  where  I  am,"  said  I,  imperiously, 
"  and  to  remember  your  impertinence  when  I  am  about  to 
pay  my  bill.     Bring  me  the  carte,** 

I  was  overjoyed  to  see  the  confusion  and  shame  of  tlie  old 
fellow.  He  saw  at  once  the  grievous  error  he  had  committed, 
and  was  so  overwhelmed  that  he  could  not  reply.  Mean- 
while, with  all  the  painstaking  accuracy  of  a  practised 
gourmand^  I  was  making  a  careful  note  of  what  I  wished 
for  supper. 

"Are  you  not  ashamed,"  said  I,  rebukefully,  "to  have 
ortolans  here,  when  you  know  in  your  heart  they  are 
swallows?" 

He  was  so  abject  that  he  could  only  give  a  melancholy 
smile,  as  though  to  say,  "Be  merciful,  and  spare  us!  " 

"  Bohemian  pheasant,  too,  —  come,  come,  this  is  too  bad ! 
Be  frank  and  confess ;  how  often  has  that  one  speckled  tail 
done  duty  on  a  capon  of  your  own  raising?  " 

"Gracious  Herr!"  muttered  he,  "do  not  crush  us 
altogether." 

I  donH  think  that  he  said  this  in  actual  words,  but  his 
terrified  eyes  and  his  shaking  cheeks  declared  it. 

"  Never  mind,"  said  I,  encouragingly,  "  it  will  not  hurt 
us  to  make  a  sparing  meal  occasionally;  with  the  venison 
and  steak,  the  fried  salmon,  the  duck  with  olives,  and  the 
apricot  tart,  we  will  satisfy  appetite,  and  persuade  our- 
selves, if  we  can,  that  we  have  fared  luxuriously." 

"And  the  wine,  sir?**  asked  he. 

"  Ah,  there  we  are  difficult.  No  little  Baden  vintage,  no 
small  wine  of  the  Bergstrasse,  can  im|)ose  upon  us !  Lieb- 
frauen-milch,  or,  if  you  can  guarantee  it,  Marcobrunner  will 
do  ;  but,  mind,  no  substitutes  !  " 

He  laid  his  hand  over  his  heart  and  bowed  low ;  and,  as 
he  moved  away,  I  said  to  myself,  "  What  a  mesmerism 
there  must  be  in  real  money,  since,  even  with  the  mockery 
of  it,  I  have  made  that  creature  a  bond  slave."  Brief  as 
was  the  interval  in  preparing  my  meal,  it  was  enout^h  to 
allow  me  a  very   considerable   share   of   reflection,   and   I 
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found  that,  do  what  I  would,  a  certain  voice  within  would 
whisper,  "  Where  are  your  fine  resolutions  now,  Potts? 
Is  this  the  life  of  reality  that  you  had  promised  yourself? 
Are  you  not  at  the  old  work  again?  Are  you  not  mas- 
querading it  once  more?  Don't  you  know  well  enough 
that  all  this  pretension  of  yours  is  bad  money,  and  that  at 
the  first  ring  of  it  on  the  counter  you  will  be  found  out?" 

^^  This  you  may  rely  on,  gracious  sir,"  said  the  waiter,  as 
he  laid  a  bottle  on  the  table  beside  me  with  a  careful  hand. 
^^  It  is  the  orange  seal ;  "  and  he  then  added,  in  a  whisper, 
''  taken  from  the  Margrave's  cellar  in  the  revolution  of  '98, 
and  every  flask  of  it  worth  a  province." 

''  We  shall  see  —  we  shall  see,"  said  I,  haughtily ;  "  serve 
the  soup ! " 

If  I  had  been  Belshazzar,  I  believe  I  should  have  eaten 
very  heartily,  and  drunk  my  wine  with  a  great  relish,  not- 
withstanding that  drawn  sword.  I  don't  know  how  it  is, 
but  if  I  can  only  see  the  smallest  bit  of  terra  firma  be- 
tween myself  and  the  edge  of  a  precipice,  I  feel  as  though 
I  had  a  whole  vast  prairie  to  range  over.  For  the  life  of 
me  I  cannot  realize  anything  that  may,  or  may  not,  befall 
me  remotely.  "  Blue  are  the  hills  far  off,"  says  the  adage; 
and  on  the  converse  of  the  maxim  do  I  aver,  that  faint  are 
all  dangers  that  are  distant.  An  immediate  peril  overwhelms 
me ;  but  I  could  look  forward  to  a  shipwreck  this  day  fort- 
night with  a  fortitude  truly  heroic. 

*'  This  is  a  nice  old  half- forgotten  sort  of  place,"  thought 
I,  "  a  kind  of  vulgar  Venice,  water- washed,  and  muddy,  and 
dreary,  and  do-nothing.  I'll  stay  here  for  a  week  or  bo; 
I  '11  give  myself  up  to  the  drowsy  genius  loci;  I  '11  Germa- 
nize to  the  top  of  my  bent ;  who  is  to  say  what  metaphysi- 
cal melancholy,  dashed  with  a  strange  diabolic  humor,  may 
not  come  of  constantly  feeding  on  this  heavy  cookery,  and 
eternally  listening  to  their  gurgling  gutturals?  I  may  come 
out  a  Wieland  or  a  Herder,  with  a  sprinkling  of  Henri  Heine ! 
Yes,"  said  I,  '*  this  is  the  true  way  to  approach  life ;  first  of 
all  develop  your  own  faculties,  and  then  mark  how  in  their 
exercise  you  influence  your  fellow-men.  Above  all,  however, 
cultivate  your  individuality,  respect  this  the  greatest  of  all 
the  unities." 
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*'  Ja,  gncidiger  Herr^*'  said  the  old  waiter,  as  he  tried  to 
step  away  from  my  grasp,  for,  without  knowing  it,  I  had 
laid  hold  of  him  by  the  wrist  while  I  addressed  to  him 
this  speech.  Desirous  to  re-establish  my  character  for  san- 
ity, somewhat  compromised  by  this  incident,  I  said : 

'^Have  you  a  money-changer  in  these  parts?  If  so,  let 
me  have  some  silver  for  this  English  gold."  I  put  my 
hand  in  my  pocket  for  my  purse ;  not  finding  it,  I  tried 
another  and  another.  I  ransacked  them  all  over  again, 
patted  myself,  shook  my  coat,  looked  into  my  hat,  and 
then,  with  a  sudden  flash  of  memory,  I  bethought  me  that 
I  had  left  it  with  Catinka,  and  was  actually  without  one 
sou  in  the  world !  I  sat  down,  pale  and  almost  fainting, 
and  my  arms  fell  powerless  at  my  sides. 

^*  I  have  lost  my  purse !  "  gasped  I  out,  at  length. 

'^  Indeed !  "  said  the  old  man,  but  with  a  tone  of  such  pal- 
pable scorn  that  it  actually  sickened  me. 

"  Yes,"  said  I,  with  all  that  force  which  is  the  peculiar  pre- 
rogative of  truth ;  ^^  and  in  it  all  the  money  I  possessed." 

^^  I  have  no  doubt  of  it,"  rejoined  he,  in  the  same  dry  tone 
as  before. 

*'  You  have  no  doubt  of  what,  old  man?  Or  what  do  you 
mean  by  the  supercilious  quietness  with  which  you  assent  to 
my  misfortune?     Send  the  landlord  to  me." 

*^  I  will  do  more!  I  will  send  the  police,"  said  he,  as  he 
shuffled  out  of  the  room. 

I  have  met  scores  of  men  on  my  way  through  life  who 
would  not  have  felt  the  slightest  embarrassment  in  such 
a  situation  as  mine,  fellows  so  accustomed  to  shipwreck, 
that  the  cry  of  "  Breakers  ahead !  "  or  "  Man  the  boats," 
would  have  occasioned  neither  excitement  nor  trepidation. 
What  stuff  they  are  made  of  instead  of  nerves,  muscles, 
and  arteries,  I  cannot  imagine,  since,  when  the  question 
\H  self-preservation,  how  can  it  possibly  be  more  imminent 
than  when  not  alone  your  animal  existence  is  jeopardized, 
but  the  dearer  and  more  precious  life  of  fame  and  charac- 
ter is  in  peril? 

For  a  moment  I  thought  that  though  this  besotted  old 
fool  of  a  waiter  might  suspect  my  probity  the  more  clear- 
sighted  intelligence   of  the  landlord  would  at  once  recog- 
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oize  my  honest  natare,  and  with  the  confidence  of  a  noble 
conviction  Bay,  ^^  Don't  tell  me  that  the  man  yonder  is  a 
knave.  I  read  him  very  diflferently.  Tell  me  your  story, 
sir."  And  then  I  would  tell  it.  It  is  not  improbable  that 
my  speculation  might  have  been  verified  had  it  not  been  that 
it  was  a  landlady  and  not  a  landlord  who  swayed  the  desti- 
nies of  the  inn.  Oh,  what  a  wise  invention  of  oar  ancestors 
was  the  Salique  law !  How  justly  they  appreciated  the  un- 
bridled rashness  of  the  female  nature  in  command !  How 
well  they  understood  the  one-idea'd  impetuosity  with  which 
they  rush  to  wrong  conclusions ! 

Until  I  listened  to  the  Fi-au  von  Wintner,  I  imagined  the 
German  language  somewhat  weak  in  the  matter  of  epithets. 
She  undeceived  me  on  this  head,  showing  resources  of 
abusive  import  that  would  have  done  credit  to  a  Homeric 
hero.  Having  given  me  full  ten  minutes  of  a  strong  vocab- 
ulary, she  then  turned  on  the  waiter,  scornfully  asking  him 
if,  at  his  time  of  life,  he  ought  to  have  let  himself  be  im- 
posed upon  by  so  palpable  and  undeniable  a  swindler  as  my- 
self ?  She  clearly  showed  that  there  was  no  extenuation  of 
his  fault,  that  rogue  and  vagabond  had  been  written  on  my 
face,  and  inscribed  in  my  manner ;  not  to  mention  that  I  had 
followed  the  well-beaten  track  of  all  my  fraternity  in  fraud, 
and  ordered  everything  the  most  costly  the  house  could  com- 
mand. In  fact,  so  strenuously  did  she  urge  this  point,  and 
so  eager  did  she  seem  about  enforcing  a  l>elief  in  her  state- 
ment, that  I  almost  began  to  suspect  she  might  suggest  an 
anatomical  examination  of  me  to  sustain  her  case.  Had  she 
been  even  less  eloquent,  the  audience  would  still  have  been 
with  her,  for  it  is  a  curious  but  unquestionable  fact  that 
in  all  little  visited  localities  the  stranger  is  ungraciously 
regarded  and  ill  looked  on. 

Whenever  I  attempted  to  interpose  a  word  in  my  defence, 
I  was  overborne  at  once.  Indeed,  public  opinion  was  so 
decidedly  against  me,  that  I  felt  very  happy  in  thinking 
Lynch  law  was  not  a  Teutonic  institution.  The  room  was 
now  filled  with  retainers  of  the  inn,  strangers,  town-folk,  and 
police,  and,  to  judge  by  the  violence  of  their  gestures  and 
the  loud  tones  of  their  voices,  one  would  have  pronounced 
me  a  criminal  of  the  worst  sort. 
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*'  But  what  is  it  that  he  has  done?  What  *s  his  oflPence?" 
I  heard  a  voice  say  from  the  crowd,  and  I  fancied  his  accent 
was  that  of  a  foreigner.  A  perfect  inundation  of  vitupera- 
tive accusation,  however,  now  poured  in,  and  I  could  gather 
no  more.  The  turmoil  and  uproar  rose  and  fell,  and  fell  and 
rose  again,  till  at  last,  my  patience  utterly  exhausted,  I 
burst  out  into  a  very  violent  attack  on  the  uncivilized  habits 
of  a  people  who  could  thus  conduct  themselves  to  a  man 
totally  unconvicted  of  any  offence. 

'*  Well,  well,  don't  give  way  to  passion;  don't  let  temper 
get  the  better  of  you,"  said  a  fat,  citizen-like  man  beside 
me.  ^^  The  stranger  there  has  just  paid  for  what  you  have 
bad,  and  all  is  settled." 

I  thought  I  should  have  fainted  as  I  heard  these  words. 
Indeed,  until  that  instant,  I  had  never  brought  home  to  my 
own  mind  the  utter  destitution  of  my  state ;  but  now,  there 
I  stood,  realizing  to  myself  the  condition  of  one  of  those  we 
read  of  in  our  newspapers  as  having  received  five  shillings 
from  the  poor-box,  while  D  490  is  deputed  to  "make  in- 
quiries after  him  at  his  lodgings,"  and  learn  particulars  of 
his  life  and  habits.  I  could  have  borne  being  sent  to  prison. 
I  could  have  endured  any  amount  of  severity,  so  long  as  I 
revolted  against  its  injustice;  but  the  sense  of  being  an 
object  of  actual  charity  cruslied  me  utterly,  and  I  could 
nearly  have  cried  with  vexation. 

By  degrees  the  crowd  thinned  off,  and  I  found  myself  sit- 
ting alone  beside  the  table  where  I  had  dined,  with  the  hate- 
ful old  waiter,  as  though  standing  sentinel  over  me. 

*'  Who  is  this  person,"  asked  I,  haughtily,  *'  who,  with  an 
indelicate  generosity,  has  presumed  to  interfere  with  the  con- 
cerns of  a  stranger?  " 

**  The  gracious  nobleman  who  paid  for  your  dinner  is 
now  eating  his  own  at  No.  8,"  said  the  old  monster  with  a 
grin. 

*'  I  will  call  upon  him  when  he  has  dined,"  said  T,  trans- 
fixing the  wretch  with  a  look  so  stern,  as  to  make  rejoinder 
impossible ;  and  then,  throwing  my  plaid  wrapper  and  my 
knapsack  on  a  table  near,  I  strolled  out  into  the  street. 

Lindau  is  a  picturesque  old  place,  as  it  stands  rising,  as 
it  were,  out  of  the  very  waters  of  the  Lake  of  Constance, 
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anil  the  prat  mountain  of  the  Sentia,  with  ita  prak  oC  ;% 
thouMiml  feet  high,  is  a  line  object  in  the  ilistancr;  vb.^ 
the  gor^e  of  the  rpi^er  Rhine  offers  manr  a  grsDil  rffrrt 
of  Alpine  scenery,  not  the  leaa  atrikiog  wbro  louicd  ss 
with  a  setting  sun,  which  made  the  foreground  autre  mmmt^r 
and  the  hill  to|>s  goUlen ;  and  yet  I  carried  that  to  my  hr%:\ 
which  made  the  whole  picture  as  dark  an<ldn*ary  as  Pua«MA  « 
Deluge.  It  was  all  very  beautiful.  There,  wss  tbr  satw- 
white  summit,  reAecti-^l  in  the  still  water  of  tlic  lake:  thrfr. 
the  rich  wcnxI,  brownetl  with  autunm,  and  now  tintr«l  « ilL  a 
golden  glory,  richer  again  ;  there  were  Uie  whitr-aailnl  l««u. 
asleep  on  the  calm  surface,  streaketl  with  the  varirjaic<l 
light  of  the  clouds  above,  and  it  was  |K*aci*fiil  as  it  «m 
pictureM|ue.  liut  do  what  I  couUl,  I  ctniUl  not  enjoy  it.  ibi 
all  l>e(*uuHe  I  ha«l  lost  my  punk*.  Just  as  if  ct*rtain  frmiitLccu 
of  a  yellf>w  metal  the  more  or  the  less,  ou^ht  to  «il>«ru.-« 
eyesight,  lull  the  sense  of  hearing,  and  make  a  man**  «^« 
existence  mim*rable.  **  And  after  all,**  tlniught  I«  **  (atrnks 
will  be  here  this  evening,  or  to-morrow  at  furtlniit  \  strr* 
chen  wait  ttretl,  and  could  tnit  t^une  on.  It  wss  /  wlio  Wft 
thrm:  I,  ill  my  im|>atii*nci*  ami  ilUhunK>r.  The  \*V\  »m 
donbtleHii  knew  nothing  of  the  purse  ctmtklnl  to  the  girl.  u< 
is  it  At  all  iie«^1ful  that  he  sthtuld.  They  will  i^tU:  'i 
fi>Ut>w    int\    ainl    whv,   for    the    inen»    inoi»nvenM*nr«-    *.f    x- 

m 

h<»itr  tir  tuii,  r*lioiiM   1   |M*rHifit  in  s«*«*iii);  tht*  wh«>lr  «<«ryt  •»* 

cra|N'-<*«>ver«'«l  aiitl  nail  l«N>kiiig?     Surely  thi«  i*  n««t  tl^-  \  .  - 

l«M<»i>hv  inv  know  111  I'^e  of  life  ha»  taut;  lit   me.      I  fii  **.:  *  • 

know  aiitl  fe«>l  tliat  xUvm*  dailv  aivitlfiitu  an*  Init  atoiA^^  - 

m 

the  nmd  one  tr:iv«>!*4.     Tliev  inav,  iMTchaiifv,  ntHiifl  xhr  *••  : 

•  •         a 

or  dainaL'*'  th**  •»Imh».  but  ihi-v  ran-lv  tielav  the  )iKirTH\.  ' 
the  travi'llrr  U*  not  fatnt-lirartiHl  anil  i-ravrn.  I  mil  Xr^%\ 
the  wliolr  iiM'iilfiit  in  a  hi'.:hrr  Mpirit.  I  «ill  vsit  '  - 
tlii-ir  (•••inini:  in  that  tran«piil  and  SMiurt**!  rM»n<r!i  :  ' 
niinil  ntiii  h  i*.  the  ri|H^  fruit  of  a  n>al  in«ti;lit  into  n.^'  ^ 
Pitt  ^:l^^  :ifti*r  lon^  yearn  of  ex|MTie!i4V.  that  t-'< '•  « i« 
nior<*  «»f  '^•mm|  than  of  bail  in  liuinan  natur«*.  I>!  ::  *« 
the  i«'tnark  of  •mnf  future  bio'^rapher  tliat  putt*  a;;rt^«i  w,'^ 
him  ** 

When  I  i!i>t  bark  to  the  inn.  I  was  ift4»mewhat  pfiiile«l  mt%t 
to  do.     It    liouUl  have    been    im|i«is»ible  with   any 
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to  have  resumed  my  former  tone  of  command,  and  for  the 
life  of  me  I  could  not  bring  myself  down  to  anything  like 
entreaty.  While  I  thus  stood,  uncertain  how  to  act,  the  old 
waiter  approached  me,  almost  courteously,  and  said  my  room 
was  ready  for  me  when  I  wished  it. 

^^  I  will  first  of  all  wait  upon  the  traveller  in  No.  8,*' 
said  I. 

"He  has  retired  for  the  night,"  was  the  answer.  "He 
seems  in  very  delicate  health,  and  the  fatigue  of  the  journey 
has  overcome  him." 

*'  To-morrow  will  do,  then,"  said  I  easily ;  and  not  ventur- 
ing upon  an  inquiry  as  to  the  means  by  which  my  room 
was  at  my  disposal,  I  took  my  candle  and  mounted  the 
stairs. 

As  I  lay  down  in  my  bed,  I  resolved  I  would  take  a 
calm  survey  of  my  past  life:  what  1  had  done,  what  I 
had  failed  to  do,  what  were  the  guiding  principles  which 
directed  me,  and  whither  they  were  likely  to  bear  me. 
But  scarcely  had  I  administered  to  myself  the  preliminary 
oath  to  tell  nothing  but  the  truth,  than  I  fell  off  sound 
asleep. 

My  first  waking  thought  the  next  morning  was  to  inquire 
if  two  persons  had  arrived  in  search  of  me  —  an  elderly  man 
and  a  young  woman.  I  described  them.  None  such  had 
been  seen.  '^  They  will  have  sought  shelter  in  some  of  the 
humbler  inns,"  thought  I;  '* I'll  up  and  look  after  them." 
I  searched  the  town  from  end  to  end ;  I  visited  the  meanest 
halting-places  of  the  wayfarer;  I  inquired  at  the  police 
bureaus  —  at  the  gate  —  but  none  had  arrived  who  bore  any 
resemblance  to  those  I  asked  after.  I  was  vexed  —  only 
vexed  at  first  —  but  gradually  I  found  myself  growing  dis- 
trustful. The  suspicion  that  the  ice  is  not  strong  enough 
for  your  weight,  and  then,  close  upon  that,  the  shock  of 
fear  that  strikes  you  when  the  loud  crash  of  a  fracture  breaks 
on  the  ear,  are  mere  symbols  of  what  one  suffers  at  the  first 
glimmering  of  a  betrayal.  I  repelled  the  thought  with  in- 
dignation ;  but  certain  thoughts  there  are  which,  when  turned 
out,  stand  like  sturdy  duns  at  the  gate,  and  will  not  be  sent 
away.  This  was  one  of  them.  It  followed  me  wherever  I 
went,  importunately  begging  for  a  hearing,  and  menacing 
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me  with  sad  consequences  if  I  were  obdormte  eooo^^  is 
listen.  *^  You  are  a  simpletiin.  Potts,  a  weak,  fu(»l»li.  err- 
ing creature !  and  you  select  as  tlie  <il»Jecta  of  Ttmr  rooSir««^ 
those  whose  lives  of  accident  present  exactly  as  the  »»t 
irresistible  of  all  temptations  to  them  —  the  I>a|ie !  U^^ 
they  must  have  laughed  —  how  they  must  yrt  l^r  Uu£t::< 
at  vou!  llf>w  that  old  drunken  fox  will  churk;r  .^tr 
your  Himplu*ity,  an<i  tlie  minx  Tintrfleck  iodul^rr  hr<^  ' 
ill  caricatures  of  your  figure  and  face !  I  wmiilrr  % « 
much  of  truth  there  was  in  that  old  fellow**  «ti>r\  r  Um 
he  ever  the  syndic  of  his  village,  or  was  tlir  wt»»lr  &&/-« 
tive  a  m^n»  fiction  like  —  like  —  "     I  covemi  mv  fsop  */^ 

m 

my  hands  in  shame  as  I  muttered  out,  **  like  oor  «.»f  yv«r 
own.  Potts?" 

I  was  very  miserable,  for  I  couUl  no  longer  staml  |»rm>i.T 
forwanl  an  the  pnwecut4>r,  but  was  obligml  to  atiral  i;;n*<r  .r.  - 
ously  into  the  4UK*k  and  take  my  place  lieskle  the  oOmft  |«?»- 
oners.  What  became  of  all  my  Inmest  imlignatiim  aa  I 
bethought  me,  that  I,  of  all  men,  ctHild  new  arrai^a  im 
counterfeit  and  the  sham? 

••  I^»t  them  gf>,  then,"  crieil  I,  **  ami  pros|>er  if  ll>c\  r»-. 
I  will  never  pursue  them.     I  will  even  try  aiHl  r«MM*TL**- 
what  pleam^l  ami  inten*stM  me  in  tlieir  fortuntm.  ar^i.  /  : 
mav  \n\  ftip'el  that  tliev  have  carritil  awav  m\  U'.\.*    & 
wealth/' 

A  l«»nd  trampinir  of  jv>nt- horses,  ami  thecrarkin^  .  f  •*    • 
drew  iiie  to  th«*  Hiii«liiw.  and  I  wiw  U*neath  iii  ibt  om;-*-\i 
a  haiids4>ine  trav<*11iiii;  brititohka  getting  rea<1y  r>r  ::•   '   % 
Oh.    how   i«ui!i:t^tive   in  a   well  cu!«hioiii^)  f*al*  rh«  .   •  *        • 
many  appliarnvs*  of  ea»M«  and  luxury.  il»  trim  ir».|-  r  i  -     •• 
s<*allereil    liii«'r   of    mrap|H*rs   antl    gui«le  Uii»k*,  --  a  . 
epiiMxloH  of  tht»f^*  whf»  are  to  J«>urney  in  it ! 

*' Wlh>  art»  thi'  happy  souls   alxiut  ti>  tra^rl  !;  ".•   .• 
aMv?"  thoii'jlii  I.  a?*  I  !»aw  tl»e  waitt*r  ainl  \\h*  •'*-':• 
CiiHHin;;  Ihe  !ni»«.t  oonwnient  Sjwit  to  defN»*it  a  *'i;a  '.      \      •• 
with  eatabli-H  fur  the  n»atl;  ami  then  I  lH*ard  the   1a:      &    -  t 
Voi«v  call  out : 

'•Takeup  tht.  bill  to  No.  M." 

So,  then,  thi"*  was*  N«».  «  who  was  fa*t  »j»"ttiT  j  r**^'t  ?' 
de|)art,  —  No.  ^  who  hail  interposetl  in  my  fav^r  tUc  «  wc^ 
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before,  and  towards  whom  a  night's  rest  and  some  reflection 
had  modified  my  feelings  and  changed  my  sentiments  very 
remarkably. 

^^  Will  you  ask  the  gentleman  at  No.  8  if  I  may  be  per- 
mitted to  speak  with  him?  "  said  I  to  the  man  who  took  in 
the  bill. 

"  He  '11  scarcely  see  you  now,  —  he 's  just  going  oflP." 

^^  Give  the  message  as  1  speak  it,"  said  I ;  and  he  dis- 
appeared. 

There  was  a  long  interval  before  he  issued  forth  again, 
and  when  he  did  so  he  was  flurried  and  excited.  Some 
overcharges  had  been  taken  off  and  some  bad  money  in 
change  to  be  replaced  by  honest  coin,  and  it  was  evident 
that  various  little  well-intended  rogueries  had  not  achieved 
their  usual  success. 

^^  Go  in,  you  '11  find  him  there,"  said  the  waiter,  insolently, 
as  he  went  down  to  have  the  bill  rectified. 

I  knocked,  a  full  round  voice  cried,  ^^  Come  in ! "  and  I 
entered. 


CHAPTER  XXXV. 

MAKT   C'Korrilx'*   C(»IIIIIMlOJC. 

**WcLL,  what  next?  Have  ycm  lietlMNight  ytm  of  anTtliiBC 
more  to  chance  me  with?**  crte«l  a  laiye  full  man*  «l»«r 
anfcry  hiok  atid  uiaoiier  aliuwetl  1h>w  be  iVMrntcd  Umm 
cheat  iii^ii. 

I  Mtaic^eriHl  Iwck  aick  an<l  faint,  for  the  itHlivi«lttal  Wfi<r 
me  waH  Cmfton,  my  kimi  h«Ntt  of  h»i)g  ago  in  Irvlaml.  ai»' 
from  whoMe  h<»it|>itaMe  roof  I  had  taken  auch  an  uorrt^ 
moniouH  (li*|iarture. 

^*Who  art*  you?*'  crit*<l  he,  attain.  **I  ha<l  b«»|ieil  tu  have 
pai«1  <*very tiling  binl  every ImnU.     WIk»  are  you? '* 

Witching  t«>  retirt*  unn*i*<»gnixiHl,  I  atamnH*rvil  <Kit  tm^ 
thin^  very  unintelli^il»ly  iiKkntl  aUiut  my  gratitu«lr.  ai^l 
my  h<»|N*  for  a  )iU*af«aiit  J«mni«*y  to  him,  n-trratin;:  ail  \tj^ 
whili*  t(»wanU  the  <l<H»r. 

**It  'ii  nil  v«*ry  ^v\\  t«»  mi^h  iIk*  travrllrr  a  |»U-a»aiit  y^r* 
ney/*  Hui<l  lie,  '*l>iit  y<»u  iiiiiki*«*|<*n*  «»U};ht  t<i  U>ar  m  !i.i:#i 
that  nt>  uiaii'rt  j«»uriH*y  in  niitlrn^l  mon*  acn-raKir  *t 
ri>guiTy.  TliiN  hoiiM*  ii«  r»«>memhat  «lrarer  tlmn  tiie  *  C  Ian;  • 
<loii  *  in  I.<Mi«l«Mi,  «>r  tlK*  '  n<*>trl  till  Hhin  '  at  Paria.  N"«. 
then*  miulit  U*,  |M*rh:i|m.  i«<>inr  prvtrxt  Id  mak«*  a  man  f«T 
aiiiartly  vitio  trnvcU  tH»i»t.  »ii«l  ha**  tmo  or  tlm^*  »«r\«:.!« 
with  him,  luit  what  exntfte  rait  y<»ii  makt*  fi*r  rtinr^iiii^  •^-r.* 
|MM»r  tlrvil  <»f  a  fiMit  trav«>Il«T,  taking  hm  htim^ir  v.*\\ 
the  (>>min«tii  pm»iii.  :iii>l.  nntiirallv  eii<>ii;;h.  t>f  the  i^>ti.'iH-r>««: 
fare,  f«»r  niakiii*,;  him  |»ay  viuhl  florins  —  ri;:hl  rt*«rii.«  %t>i 
a«>me  kn'Ut/.rn«  —  f«»r  hin  «liiinrr?  Whv.  mir  •lirjinr  U  rr 
for  two  |N*«»])le  wnn  haiMl«Minirly  ytaiA  at  fti\  Il<*rin«  %  Itca*!. 
ami  \<*t  you  l>rin^  in  a  hill  of  (•i;:ht  dorim*  a;:aiti«t  ti^t  |>Btc 
wretch." 
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I  saw  DOW  that,  what  between  the  blinding  effects  of  his 
indignation,  and  certain  changes  which  time  and  the  road 
had  worked  in  my  appearance,  it  was  more  than  probable 
I  should  escape  undetected,  and  so  I  affected  to  busy  myself 
with  some  articles  of  his  luggage  that  lay  scattered  about 
the  room  until  I  could  manage  to  slip  away. 

"Touch  nothing,  my  good  fellow!"  cried  he,  angrily; 
"send  my  own  people  here  for  these  things.  Let  my 
courier  come  here  —  or  my  valet!  " 

This  was  too  good  an  opportunity  to  be  thrown  away, 
and  I  made  at  once  for  the  door;  but  at  the  same  instant  it 
was  opened,  and  Mary  Crofton  stood  before  me.  One 
glance  showed  me  that  I  was  discovered ;  and  there  I  stood, 
speechless  with  shame  and  confusion.  Rallying,  however, 
after  a  moment,  I  whispered,  "Don't  betray  me,"  and  tried 
to  pass  out  Instead  of  minding  my  entreaty,  she  set  her 
back  to  the  door,  and  laughingly  cried  out  to  her  brother,  — 

"Don't  you  know  whom  we  have  got  here?" 

"What  do  you  mean?"  exclaimed  he. 

"Cannot  you  recognize  an  old  friend,  notwithstanding  all 
his  efforts  to  cut  us?  " 

"Why  —  what  —  surely  it  can't  be  —  it  *s  not  possible  — 
eh?"  And  by  this  time  he  had  wheeled  me  round  to  the 
strong  light  of  the  window,  and  then,  with  a  loud  burst,  he 
cried  out,  "Potts,  by  all  that's  ragged!  Potts  himself! 
AVhy,  old  fellow,  what  could  you  mean  by  wanting  to 
escape  us?"  and  he  wrung  my  hand  with  a  cordial  shake 
that  at  once  brought  the  blood  back  to  my  heart,  while  his 
sister  completed  my  happiness  by  saying,  — 

"If  you  only  knew  all  the  schemes  we  have  planned  to 
catch  you,  you  would  certainly  not  have  tried  to  avoid  us." 

I  made  an  effort  to  say  something,  —  anythirf^  in  short, 
—  but  not  a  word  would  come.  If  I  was  overjoyed  at  the 
warmth  of  their  greeting,  I  was  no  less  overwhelmed  with 
shame;  and  there  I  stood,  looking  very  pitiably  from  one  to 
the  other,  and  almost  wishing  that  I  might  faint  outright 
and  so  finish  my  misery. 

With  a  woman's  fine  tact,  Mary  Crofton  seemed  to  read 
the  meaning  of  my  suffering,  and,  whispering  one  word  in 
her  brother's  ear,  she  slipped  away  and  left  us  alone  together. 
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^^Come/*  BAid  he,  goo(l*iiAture(lly«  M  be  drrw  bi«  mrs 
itiMhlc  of  mints  aiuI  Itnl  me  up  aihI  down  the  nii»ai.  *'tt:.  »« 
All  AlN>ut  it.  How  have  you  come  bere?  W'hMi  tLir  i.« 
doinj;?" 

I  have  not  the  fftintent  recollection  of  wbal  I  Mid.  I 
know  thftt  I  endeftvoretl  ti>  take  up  my  atonr  fmm  tbr  tUi  I 
bad  laHt  Hern  him,  hut  it  muMt  have  pn»veil  a  vrry  ^Xnu^t 
and  hun^lin^;  narrative*,  from  the  qurationa  wbicb  br  «xt 
foHH-^l  <MM*iiMiniially  to  put,  in  onler  to  foUow  me  out. 

''Wfll,"  liaid  hi*,  at  la8L,  *'I  will  <»wn  to  \%m  that.  %fWf 
your  abrupt  dt*parture,  I  waa  a<in*ly  puzzler!  wiial  ti»  mair 
of  you,  an4l  I  niijjht  have  n*maim*«l  h»npr  in  tlir  aamr  fturr 
of  (h>ulit,  when  a  ehani*e  via  it  that  I  mmie  Ui  DuMin  Inl  3« 

to  I>v(vr*H,  and  thrn*,  l»v  a  mm*  accident,  I  hrani  nf  t>^ 

•  •  • 

—  heanl  who  you  woiv,  and  mhen*  vour  fathrr  livnl.  I  «rtt 
at  (mi*c  and  ealUtl  u|Min  him,  my  iil>J(*ct  lit- intf  t**  Irani  ^f 
he  hail  any  tidin^A  of  you,  and  where  yon  tbrn  wrrr.  I 
found  him  no  U'ltor  infurnu-^l  than  mvaelf.  Ilr  »l»'«f«i 
mi*  a  fi*w  1  inert  you  hat  I  writt«*n  on  the  m<»niiiii;  \<k3  L»i 
Irft  homo,  Htatin^;  that  you  wouM  pndiaMy  l^*  aliirnt  ^'X^ 
dnvrt,  and  mi«:ht  l>e  evt*n  wtvka,  but  tliat  ainrr  tttat  «lat« 
notliini;  had  1k*4*ii  heanl  of  you.  He  iiet*mi*«l  vr&til  ai«<l  'ii*- 
plt*a}4«*d«  liut  not  uni*arty  or  apprt'hvnrtlvi*  aU>ut  ytMir  af^crvv. 
and  thi>  HUim*  t«>iH*  |  «i)m«>rv«il  in  vmir  t**»llii:r  t(i!>r.  I>: 
T«»l»i!i.  lit*  Kiid,  *  l^lll^  Hill  ci»me  l»ark,  f»ir.  i»iu  j-f  I:-*** 
davH.  and  n>»t  :i  \%hit  wIhit  than  he  wrnl.  Him  im- If •«•«*.•▼■= 
is  to  hilt  raiitiritv  in  tlu*  n*iluiilirati*  ratio  «>f  iIm*  i:.\«rw 
pro|M»rtion  of  Imh  ahility.  and  In*  will  )h*  al«a\«  a  f>»-  I 
wrott*  to  ViirioiiH  frirndn  f»f  oura  travflliii;;  ali^Mit  tbr  «■  -  i. 
)»iit  iioni*  had  met  with  vou:  and  at  laf*t,  mlun  al«»ut  t>'  «>  r- 
al>ro:ii|  iii\>4'If.  I  rulliHl  airain  on  vt»ur  fathrr.  ai**!  f  (.:>t 
him  juHt  rr-in:irrii*«l." 

'•|«t-iii:irrir.i:" 

**YrH!   lit'  «:i-4  Innfly.    ho  Kaiil.   ainl  natitt-il  o^n  |  .»• 
hliip.  atid   ••«»  nti;  :iiid   all    I   omlil  <i)>tniti   fp*iii    tiirr.    ««•   i 
ii<»ti-  fitr  :i  hiiiidn*<l  |»oiiiidH,  anti  a  prifni***  that,  if  y    <:  *-%    * 
l>:ii-k  t%it)iin   thf   vi'ur.  vi»u  («hoiild   ••hnrr  iIh*  liti«int««  .-f  i.« 
hlittp  w  itli  liiin." 

**N.vri'  ur\i»r!"  H.nid  I.  **r«»tt*  nmy  »•*•  th.-  f-.I  !*-t 
dt'i  III  liiiii,  I'lit  thrre  an*   in^^tinetn  aiiil   pr**iii|'tnu«   i:;   ^.* 
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secret  heart  that  they  know  nothing  of.     I  will  never  go 
back.     Go  on." 

**I  now  come  to  my  own  story.  I  left  Ireland  a  day  or 
two  after  and  came  to  England,  where  business  detained 
me  some  weeks.  My  uncle  had  died  and  left  me  his  heir, 
—  not,  indeed,  so  rich  as  I  had  expected,  but  very  well  off 
for  a  man  who  had  passed  his  life  on  very  moderate  means. 
There  were  a  few  legacies  to  be  paid,  and  one  which  he 
especially  intrusted  to  me  by  a  secret  paper,  in  the  hope 
that,  by  delicate  and  judicious  management,  1  might  be  able 
to  persuade  the  person  in  whose  interest  it  was  bequeathed 
to  accept  It  was,  indeed,  a  task  of  no  common  difficulty, 
the  legatee  being  the  widow  of  a  man  who  had,  by  my 
uncle's  cruelty,  been  driven  to  destroy  himself.  It  is  a 
long  story,  which  I  cannot  now  enter  upon ;  enough  that  I 
say  it  had  been  a  trial  of  strength  between  two  very  vindic- 
tive unyielding  men  which  should  crush  the  other,  and  my 
uncle,  being  the  richer,  —  and  not  from  any  other  reason,  — 
conquered. 

**  The  victory  was  a  very  barren  one.  It  imbittered  every 
hour  of  his  life  after,  and  the  only  reparation  in  his  power, 
he  attempted  on  his  death-bed,  which  was  to  settle  an 
annuity  on  the  family  of  the  man  he  had  mined.  I  found 
out  at  once  where  they  lived,  and  set  about  effecting  this 
delicate  charge.  I  will  not  linger  over  my  failure;  but  it 
was  complete.  The  family  was  in  actual  distress,  but 
nothing  would  induce  them  to  listen  to  the  project  of  assist- 
ance ;  and,  in  fact,  their  indignation  compelled  me  to  retire 
from  the  attempt  in  despair.  My  sister  did  her  utmost  in 
the  cause,  but  equally  in  vain,  and  we  prepared  to  leave  the 
place,  much  depressed  and  cast  down  by  our  failure.  It 
was  on  the  last  evening  of  our  stay  at  the  inn  of  the  little 
village,  a  townsman  of  the  place,  whom  I  had  employed  to 
aid  my  attempt  by  his  personal  influence  with  the  family, 
askeil  to  see  me  and  speak  with  me  in  private. 

**  He  appeared  to  labor  under  considerable  agitation,  and 
openeil  our  inter\'iew  by  bespeaking  my  secrecy  as  to  what 
he  was  about  to  communicate.  It  was  to  this  purport:  A 
friend  of  his  own,  engaged  in  the  Baltic  trade,  had  just 
declared  to  him  that  he  had  seen  W.,  the  person  I  allude  to, 
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olivr  an<l  well,  walking;  on  the  (juay  at  Riga«  that  hr  inrtni 
him  to  hirt  l«Kl^iii;;:  hut,  on  iii<|uirint(  f«>r  him  tlir  orit  .Uv. 
he  waM  lint  to  U*  fouii«l,  ami  it  waa  then  aaccrtaiDni  ttiB:  :« 
had  left  the  eity.  W.  waa,  it  would  aevm,  a  man  cmvi.j 
rec«»^nizetl,  an<l  the  othrr  declaivil  that  thrnr  o»uld  t^<  :« 
the  ttli^hteHt  (h>ul)t  of  hiH  identity.  The  f|uniti«>n  «&•  & 
(rnive  (»ne  how  to  art,  niiioe  the  aanurantn*  i^»tn|*au\  m  .-^ 
whieh  hin  life  waH  iuHunHl  were  aetually  en^ra^nl  in  Iimxi**- 
ing  the  propriety  of  H«»nie  c*«»m])roniiM*  hy  |ia\ui^  !••  ::^ 
funiilv  a  moiety  of  the  iMiliev,  and  a  varifiv  t»f  tP*iiiU  ar«tf 
out  (»f  thia  ccmtiiip'nry ;  for  while  it  w«Hihl  ha\«*  ti«^  n  a  ^ri  t: 
crueltv  to  have  eimwywl  hoiH*a  to  the  faniilv  that  a...-.: 
by  po6ail»ility  not  lie  n*aliz(nl,  yrt,  «»u  the  oHmt  hai>i.  '« 
have  induin*<l  them  to  adopt  a  niurm.*  on  tlir  h\|M>tl>r«  •  .' 
hirt  di'Uth  when  tlu*y  l>elieveil  him  atill  living,  waa  ai»«: 
a*»  l»u4l. 

*M  thought  for  a  long  while  over  tlie  matter,  aoil  «  *:. 
mv  Hiiitt*r*H  o«»uniH*l  to  aid  mv,  I  determiiHil  tlial  wv  pi^t,  i 
(*i>nir  ahnrntl  and  H<n*k  out  thin  man,   t mutiny  tliai,   if  «? 
found  him.  we  aniUX  indut*e  him  to  anvpt  i>f  tijr  Ir^u-t 
whieh  hiH  family  n*JiH*tt^l.     We   olilainitl   fvirv    rir«   «r 
could  think  of  to  hirt  dfti^ctiim.     A  |ii'rft*rt  dtfM-nptu^i  -f 
him,  in   vnitv,  hM»k,  and   mnnnt*r;  a  (*<>py   **(   U\»   •••r:."i  '^ 
and  u  ^(NTiiiirn  <»f  liin  Imndwritini;:  »nd  thin  ««-  '«*  ^«.. 
ouni4'lvf>  nf  inten*stin^  you  in  tht*  M*an-li.      V<hi  «« fr  n  ~ 
liliiii:  uUiut  tilt*    wofhl   iu  that    idlt*  an«l  <l«*«ult"r\    mm\ 
whirh  any  f*«>rt  t»f  n  piirttuit  niicht  U*  a  Umiii.  —  a«  •  fr- 
th<*  l>v-|i:ith*4  :iH  on  tlir    hii:h-n»:idH;  you    nii;:ht    t  i.^r-^    - 
hit  ofT  tlii-«  iliM^tvrry  in  im*u\v  n'Uiote  i»|Hit«  or,  at  a;    t>'    **. 
tiinl  •^••iiir  rlrw  tt»  it.      Ill  a  wopl,  w«*  );rrw  ti>  Iviit-.r  :   i. 
mitli    VI Ml   t«»  :iitl   us,  wi*   nliould   ]ivl   i**  thi*   U*tti*tii   ^f  *..  • 
iiiv!«t<iv:  :iiid    nt>w  thiit  by  a  lurkv   ehainv    w«r    i.axr   i-^s 

•  •  •  ■ 

Vini,  I  Mir  li«»i»f»*  arr  all  the  htnuiirrr." 

"Youll  think  it  ntninp-,"  !*aid  I,  "hut  I  alr.-alT  k>-* 
M'liifthiii;:  of  tliiH  titorv;  the  man  vou  ailudt*  to  mx$  ^.' 
Saiiiiii'l  Whallfv." 

"Hmw  nn  rartli  have  you  (;ueH(Mil  that?" 

**I  «'aiiii*  l>y  tlu*  kn«>iiili**li!e  on  a  railmad  j*HirT  •  \.  «:«"^ 
n»y  f«lI««»-p:i-»^««n!:«'r-»  ta1k«*«l  ovrr  the  fvenl,  an.i  |  •*  «^ 
<|iirntly  travi-lliil  with   bir   Samuel *a  dau||;htcr,  wU>  K-xatt 
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abroad  to  fill  the  station  of  a  companion  to  an  elderly  lady. 
She  called  herself  Miss  Herbert" 

"Exactly!  The  widow  resumed  her  family  name  after 
W.'s  suicide,  —  if  it  were  a  suicide." 

"How  singular  to  think  that  you  should  have  chanced 
upon  this  link  of  the  chain!     And  do  you  know  her?  " 

"Intimately;  we  were  fellow-ti'avellers  for  some  days." 

"And  where  is  she  now?" 

"  She  is,  at  this  moment,  at  a  villa  on  the  Lake  of  Como, 
living  with  a  Mrs.  Keats,  the  sister  of  her  Majesty's  Envoy 
at  Kalbbratonstadt." 

"You  are  marvellously  accurate  in  this  narrative.  Potts," 
said  he,  laughing;  '*the  impression  made  on  you  by  this 
young  lady  can  scarcely  have  been  a  transient  one." 

I  suppose  I  grew  very  red,  — I  felt  that  I  was  much  con- 
fused by  this  remark,  —  and  I  turned  away  to  conceal  my 
emotion.  Crofton  was  too  delicate  to  take  any  advantage 
of  my  distress,  and  merely  added,  — 

"From  having  known  her,  you  will  naturally  devote  your- 
self with  more  ardor  to  ser\'e  her.  May  we  then  count 
upon  your  assistance  in  our  project?  " 

"That  you  may,"  said  I.  "From  this  hour  I  devote  my- 
self to  it" 

Crofton  at  once  proposed  that  I  should  order  my  luggage 
to  be  placed  on  his  carriage,  and  start  off  with  them ;  but 
I  firmly  op|K>sed  this  plan.  First  of  all,  I  had  no  luggage, 
and  had  no  fancy  to  confess  as  much;  secondly,  I  resolved 
to  give  at  least  one  day  for  Vaterchen's  arrival,  —  1  'd  have 
given  a  month  rather  than  come  down  to  the  dreary  thought 
of  his  being  a  knave,  and  Tintefleek  a  cheat!  In  fact,  I  felt 
that  if  I  were  to  begin  any  new  project  in  life  with  so  slack 
an  experience,  that  every  step  I  took  would  be  marked  with 
distrust,  and  tarnished  with  suspicion.  I  therefore  pre- 
tended to  Crofton  that  I  had  given  rendezvous  to  a  friend  at 
Lindau,  and  could  not  leave  without  waiting  for  him.  I  am 
not  very  sure  that  he  believed  me,  but  he  was  mostNjareful 
in  not  dropping  a  word  that  might  show  incredulity;  and 
once  more  we  addressed  ourselves  to  the  grand  project 
before  us. 

"Come  in,  Mary!"  cried  he,  suddenly  rising   from  his 
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chair,  and  going  to  meet  her.     **Come  in,  and  help  us  by 
your  good  counsel." 

It  was  not  possible  to  receive  me  with  more  kindness  than 
she  showed.  Had  I  been  some  old  friend  who  came  to  meet 
them  there  by  appointment,  her  manner  could  not  have  been 
more  courteous  nor  more  easy;  and  when  she  learned  from 
her  brother  how  warmly  I  had  associated  myself  in  this  plan, 
she  gave  me  one  of  her  pleasantest  smiles,  and  said,  — 

**I  was  not  mistaken  in  you." 

With  a  great  map  of  Europe  before  us  on  the  table,  we 
proceeded  to  plan  a  future  line  of  operations.  We  agreed 
to  take  certain  places,  each  of  us,  and  to  meet  at  certain 
others,  to  compare  notes  and  report  progress.  We  scarcely 
permitted  ourselves  to  feel  any  great  confidence  of  success, 
but  we  all  concurred  in  the  notion  that  some  lucky  hazard 
might  do  for  us  more  than  all  our  best-devised  schemes 
could  accomplish;  and,  at  last,  it  was  settled  that,  while 
they  took  Southern  Germany  and  the  Tyrol,  /  should  ramble 
about  through  Savoy  and  Upper  Italy,  and  our  meeting- 
place  be  in  Italy.  The  great  railway  centres,  where  Eng- 
lishmen of  every  class  and  gradation  were  much  employed, 
offered  the  best  prospect  of  meeting  with  the  object  of  our 
search,  and  these  were  precisely  the  sort  of  places  such  a 
man  would  be  certain  to  resort  to. 

Our  discussion  lasted  so  long  that  the  Croftons  put  off 
their  journey  till  the  following  day,  and  we  dined  all  to- 
gether very  happily,  never  wearied  of  talking  over  the  plan 
before  us,  and  each  speculating  as  to  what  share  of  acute- 
ness  he  could  contribute  to  the  common  stock  of  investiga- 
tion. It  was  when  Crofton  left  the  room  to  search  for  the 
portrait  of  Whalley,  that  Mary  sat  down  at  my  side,  and 
said,  — 

''I  have  been  thinking  for  some  time  overs  project  in 
which  you  can  aid  me  greatly.  My  brother  tells  me  that 
you  are  known  to  Miss  Herbert.  Now  I  want  to  write  to 
her;  I  want  to  tell  her  that  there  is  one  who,  belonging  to 
a  family  from  which  hers  has  suffered  heavily,  desires  to 
expiate  so  far,  maybe,  the  great  wrong,  and,  if  she  will 
permit  it,  to  be  her  friend.  While  I  can  in  a  letter  explain 
what  I  feel  on  this  score,  I  am  well  aware  how  much  aid  it 
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would  affoi-d  me  to  have  the  personal  corroboration  of  one 
who  could  say,  '  She  who  writes  this  is  not  altogether  un- 
worthy of  your  affection ;  do  not  reject  the  offer  she  makes 
you,  or,  at  least,  reflect  and  think  over  it  before  you  refuse 
it.'     Will  you  help  me  so  far? " 

My  heart  bounded  with  delight  as  I  first  listened  to  her 
plan ;  it  was  only  a  moment  before  that  I  remembered  how 
difficult,  if  not  impossible,  it  would  be  for  me  to  approach 
Miss  Herbert  once  more.  How  or  in  what  character  could 
I  seek  her?  To  appear  before  her  in  any  feigned  part 
would  be,  under  the  circumstances,  ignoble  and  unworthy, 
and  yet  was  I,  out  of  any  merely  personal  consideration, 
any  regard  for  the  poor  creature  Potts,  to  forego  the  inter- 
ests, mayhap  the  whole  happiness,  of  one  so  immeasurably 
better  and  worthier?  Would  not  any  amount  of  shame  and 
exposure  to  myself  be  a  cheap  price  for  even  a  small  quan- 
tity  of  benefit  bestowed  on  her!  What  signified  it  that  I 
was  poor  and  ragged  —  unknown,  unrecognized  —  if  she 
were  to  b*^  the  gainer?  AVould  not,  in  fact,  the  very  sacri- 
fice of  self  in  the  affair  be  ennobling  and  elevating  to  me, 
and  would  I  not  stand  better  in  my  own  esteem  for  tiiis  one 
honest  act,  than  I  had  ever  done  after  any  mock  success  or 
imaginary  victory? 

*'I  think  I  can  guess  why  you  hesitate,"  cried  she;  "you 
fear  that  I  will  say  something  indiscreet,  —  something  that 
would  compromise  you  with  Miss  Herbert,  —  but  you  need 
not  dread  that;  and,  at  all  events,  you  shall  read  my 
letter." 

'*Far  from  it,"  said  I;  **my  hesitation  had  a  very  different 
source.  I  was  solely  thinking  whether,  if  you  were  aware 
of  how  I  stood  in  my  relations  to  Miss  Herbert,  you  would 
have  selected  me  as  your  advocate;  and  though  it  may  pain 
me  to  make  a  full  confession,  you  shall  hear  everything." 

AVith  this  I  told  her  all,  —  all,  from  my  first  hour  of 
meeting  her  at  the  railway  station,  to  my  last  parting  with 
her  at  Schaffhausen.  I  tried  to  make  mj  narrative  as  grave 
and  commonplace  as  might  be,  but,  do  what  I  would,  the 
figure  in  which  I  was  forced  to  present  myself,  overcame 
all  her  attempts  at  seriousness,  and  she  laughed  immoder- 
ately.    If  it  had  not  been  for  this  bui*st  of  merriment  on 
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her  part,  it  is  more  than  probable  I  might  have  brought 
down  my  history  to  the  very  moment  of  telling,  and  narrated 
every  detail  of  my  journey  with  Vaterchen  and  Tintefleek. 
I  was,  however,  warned  by  these  circumstances,  and  con- 
cluded in  time  to  save  myself  from  this  new  ridicule. 

^'From  all  that  you  have  told  me  here,"  said  she,  ^^I  only 
see  one  thing,  —  which  is,  that  you  are  deeply  in  love  with 
this  young  lady." 

^^No,"  said  I;  '*!  was  so  once,  I  am  not  so  any  longer. 
My  passion  has  fallen  into  the  chronic  stage,  and  I  feel 
myself  her  friend,  — only  her  friend." 

^^Well,  for  the  purpose  I  have  in  mind,  this  is  all  the 
better.  I  want  you,  as  I  said,  to  place  my  letter  in  her 
hands,  and,  so  far  as  possible,  enforce  its  arguments,  — 
that  is,  try  and  persuade  her  that  to  reject  our  offers  on  her 
behalf  is  to  throw  upon  us  a  share  of  the  great  wrong  our 
uncle  worked,  and  make  us,  as  it  were,  participators  io 
the  evil  he  did  them.  As  for  myself,"  said  she,  boldly,  ''all 
the  happiness  that  I  might  have  derived  from  ample  means 
is  dashed  with  remembering  what  misery  it  has  been 
attended  with  to  that  poor  family.  If  you  urge  that  one 
theme  forcibly,  you  can  scarcely  fail  with  her." 

"And  what  are  j^our  intentions  with  regard  to  her?" 
asked  I. 

"Tbey  will  take  any  shape  she  pleases.  My  brother 
would  either  enable  her  to  return  home,  and,  by  perauading 
her  mother  to  accept  an  annuity,  live  happily  under  her 
own  roof;  or  she  might,  if  the  spirit  of  independence  fires 
her,  — she  might  yet  use  her  influence  over  her  mother  and 
sister  to  regard  our  proposals  more  favorably;  or  she  might 
come  and  live  with  us,  and  this  I  would  prefer  to  all;  but 
you  must  read  my  letter,  and  more  than  once  too.  You 
must  possess  yourself  of  all  its  details,  and,  if  there  be 
anything  to  which  you  object,  there  will  be  time  enough 
still  to  change  il." 

''Here  he  is, — here  is  the  portrait  of  our  lost  sheep," 
said  Croflon,  now  entering  with  a  miniature  in  his  hand.  It 
represented  a  bluflf,  bold,  almost  insolently  bold  man  in  full 
civic  robes,  the  face  not  improbably  catching  an  additional 
expression  of  vulgar  pride  from  the  fact  that  the  likeness 
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was  taken  in  that  culminating  hour  of  greatness  when  he 
first  took  the  chair  as  chief  magistrate  of  his  town. 

'^Not  an  over-pleasant  sort  of  fellow  to  deal  with,  I 
should  say,"  i*emarked  Crofton.  '^ There  are  some  stern 
lines  here  about  the  corners  of  the  eyes,  and  certain  very 
suspicious-looking  indentations  next  the  mouth." 

^^His  eye  has  no  forgiveness  in  it,"  said  his  sister. 

^^Well,  one  thing  is  clear  enough,  he  ought  to  be  easily 
recognized;  that  broad  forehead,  and  those  wide-spread 
nostrils  and  deeply  divided  chin,  are  very  striking  marks 
to  guide  one.  I  cannot  give  you  this,"  said  Crofton  to 
me,  **  but  I  '11  take  care  to  send  you  an  accurate  copy  of  it 
at  the  first  favorable  moment;  meanwhile,  make  yourself 
master  of  its  details,  and  try  if  you  cannot  carry  the  resem- 
blance in  your  memory." 

*^ Disabuse  yourself,  too,"  said  she,  laughing,  "of  all  this 
accessorial  grandeur,  and  bear  in  mind  that  you  '11  not  find 
him  dressed  in  ermine,  or  surrounded  with  a  collar  and 
badge.  Not  very  like  his  daughter,  I  'm  sure,"  whispered 
she  in  my  ear,  as  I  continued  to  gaze  steadfastly  at  the 
portrait.     "  Can  you  trace  any  likeness  ?  " 

"Not  the  very  faintest;  she  is  beautiful,"  said  I,  **and 
her  whole  expression  is  gentleness  and  delicacy." 

**Well,  certainly,"  said  Crofton,  shutting  up  the  minia- 
ture, "these  are  not  the  distinguishing  traits  of  our  friend 
here,  whom  I  should  call  a  hanl-natured,  stem,  obstinate 
fellow,  with  great  self-reliance,  and  no  great  trust  of 
others. " 

"I  was  just  thinking,"  said  I,  "that  were  I  to  come  up 
with  such  a  man  as  this,  what  chance  would  my  poor,  frail, 
yielding  temperament  have,  in  influencing  the  rugged  granite 
of  his  nature?     lie  d  terrify  me  at  once." 

"Not  when  your  object  was  a  good  and  generous  one," 
said  Miss  Crofton.  "You  might  well  enough  be  afraid  to 
confront  such  a  man  as  this  if  your  aim  was  to  overreach 
and  deceive  him;  but  bear  in  mind  the  fable  of  the  man 
who  had  the  courage  to  take  the  thorn  out  of  the  lion's 
paw.  The  operation,  we  are  told,  was  a  painful  one,  and 
there  might  have  been  an  instant  in  which  the  patient  felt 
disposed  to  eat  his  doctor;  but,  with  all  these  perils,  strong 
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in  a  good  purpoee,  the  surgeon  persevered,  and  by  his  skill 
and  his  courage  made  the  king  of  the  beasts  his  fast  friend 
for  life.     The  lesson  is  worth  i*emembering." 

I  was  still  pondering  over  this  apophth^m,  when  Crofton 
aroused  me  by  pushing  across  the  table  a  great  heap  of 
gold.  ^^This  is  all  yours,  Potts,^  said  he;  ''and  remember 
that  as  you  are  now  my  agent,  travelling  for  the  house  of 
Crofton  and  Co.,  that  you  journey  at  my  cost." 

Of  course  I  would  not  listen  to  this  proposal,  and,  although 
urged  by  Miss  Crofton  with  all  a  woman's  tact  and  deli- 
cacy, I  persisted  so  firmly  in  my  refusal,  that  they  were 
obliged  to  yield.  I  now  had  a  hundred  pounds  all  my  own; 
and  though  the  sum  be  not  a  very  splendid  one,  I  remember 
some  French  writer  —  I  'm  not  sure  it  is  not  Jules  Janin  — 
saying,  ^^Any  man  who  can  put  his  hand  into  his  pocket 
and  find  five  Napoleons  there,  is  rich ; "  and  he  certainly 
supports  his  theory  with  considerable  sophistry  and  clever^ 
ness,  mainly  depending  on  the  assumption  that  any  of  the 
reasonable  daily  necessities  of  life,  even  in  a  luxurious  point 
of  view,  are  attainable  with  such  means.  Now,  although  a 
hundred  pounds  would  not  very  long  supply  resources  for 
such  a  life,  yeU  as  I  am  not  a  Frenchman,  nor  living  in 
Paris,  still  less  had  I  habits  or  tastes  of  a  costly  kind,  I 
might  very  well  eke  out  three  months  pleasantly  on  this 
8um«  and  in  these  three  months  what  might  not  happen? 
In  a  ''hundred  days  **  the  great  Napoleon  crashed  the  whole 
might  of  the  Austrian  empire,  and  secured  an  emperor's 
daughter  for  his  bride;  and  in  another  ''hundred  days"  he 
made  the  tour  of  France,  from  Cannes  to  Rochefort,  and  lost 
an  empire  by  the  way!  Wonderful  things  might  then  be 
compassed  within  three  months. 

**What  are  vou  saving  about  three  months.  Potts?" 
askeii  Crofton,  for  unwitting] v  I  had  uttered  these  words 
aloud. 

"I  was  observing,"  said  I,  "that  in  three  months  from 
this  day,  we  should  arrange  to  meet  somewhere.  Where 
shall  we  sav?" 

"Geneva  is  verv  central:  shall  we  name  Geneva?" 

"Oh,  on  no  account.     Let  our  rendezvous  be  in  Italy 
Let  us  sav  Rome." 
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"Rome  be  it,  then,"  cried  Crofton.  "Now  for  another 
point:  let  us  have  a  ws^er  as  to  who  Srst  diBcovere  the 
object  of  our  search.  I  'U  bet  you  twenty  Napoleons,  Potts, 
to  ten,  — for  as  we  are  two  to  one,  so  should  the  wager  be." 

"I  take  you,"  cried  I,  entering  into  his  humor,  "and  I 
feel  as  certain  of  sncceas  as  if  I  had  your  money  in  my 
hands." 

"Will  you  have  another  wager  with  me?"  whispered  Mary 
Crofton,  as  she  came  behind  my  chair.  "It  is,  that  yon  '11 
not  persuade  Miss  Herbert  to  wear  this  ring  for  my  sake." 

"I  'II  bet  my  life  on  it,"  said  I,  taking  the  opal  ring  she 
drew  from  her  finger,  as  she  spoke;  "I'm  in  that  mood  of 
confidence  now,  I  feel  there  is  nothing  I  could  not  promise." 

"If  so,  then,  Potts,  let  me  have  the  benefit  of  this  fortu- 
nate Interval,  and  ask  yon  to  promise  me  one  thing,  which 
is,  not  to  change  your  mind  more  than  twice  a  day;  don't 
be  angry  with  me,  but  hear  me  out  You  ai-e  a  good- 
hearted  fellow,  and  have  excellent  intentions;  I  don't  think 
I  know  one  less  really  selfish,  but,  at  the  same  time,  you 
are  so  fickle  of  purpose,  so  undecided  in  action,  that  I  'd 
not  be  the  least  astonished  to  hear,  when  we  asked  for  you 
to-morrow  at  breakfast  time,  that  you  had  started  for  a  tour 
in  Norway,  or  on  a  voyage  to  the  Southern  Pacific." 

"  And  is  this  your  judgment  of  me  also.  Miss  Crofton?  " 
aaid  I,  rising  from  my  seat. 

"Oh,  no,  Mr.  Potts.  I  would  only  suspect  yon  of  going 
off  into  the  Tyrol,  or  the  Styrian  Alps,  and  forgetting  all 
about  us,  amidst  the  glaciers  and  the  cataracts." 

"I  wish  yon  a  good-night,  and  a  better  opinion  of  yonr 
bumble  Ber^-ant,"  said  I,  bowing. 

"Don't  go.  Potts  —  wait  a  minute  —  come  back.  I  have 
something  to  tell  you." 

I  closed  the  door  behind  me,  and  hastened  off,  not,  bow- 
ever,  perfectly  clear  whether  I  was  the  injured  man,  or  one 
who  had  just  achieved  a  great  outrage. 


CHAPTER  XXXM. 

rUSTIIES    IXTKMCOl'RSB   WITU    UABrAB. 

I  AM  ohligeil  to  aeknowleilge  that  I  w««  vainglorino*  rooo;:^ 
to  accept  a  Meat  in  the  Cniftou  carriage  ou  tlir  lUiiriuci^  -  f 
tbeir  iU*{)arture,  ainl  accompany  them  for  a  mile  or  to  of  Uir 
waVi  —  ^-'ven  at  the  pric^  of  returning  on  foot«  —  Ju»t  ilm::  I 
might  iihow  mvM'lf  to  the  lan^lUuly  ainl  that  uilmoa  <i»l 
waiter  in  a  ptMition  of  eminenct*,  ami  make  them  cl«»  a  UtUf 
penance  for  the  innulttf  they  hail  hea|Hil  <»n  an  tlluatr^io* 
stranger.  It  wan  a  |>oor  ami  |uiltry  triumph,  ami  o\-rr  %tn 
contemptible  a<lvertiari(*s,  hut  I  could  mU  refuiie  it  U*  m««rlf 
Cn»fton,  too.  contrihutiMl  largely  to  the  fiucci*«a  of  mj  litiW 
•cheine,  by  inaii»ting  tliat  I  ahould  take  tlie  |»la<^p  IitahW  h« 
•itfter,  while  he  Mat  with  hi«  Iwck  to  the  hor«efi ;  ami  tbi^itft 
I  refiiikMl  at  flrrit,  I  acoetleil  at  la^U  with  the  hiami  ci«if nu- 
ance of  a  man  who  feels  himnclf  once  m4ire  in  hm  ai^r-^*- 
tonic«l  station. 

\s  thr«>ii*^li<>iit  tliifi  tnie  hiittorv  I  have  caii«li«llr  rrxrV.'^i 
the  ininotit  traitjt  «if  mv  nature — Wfll  ktH»fiin*«;  tlir  «..# 
how  ilfterioniting  Hurh  innate  anatomy  muiit  pni^f  —  I  hft-« 
ever  felt  th:it  lie  who  h!ui  umall  cUiuH  t4i  inti*ri*iit  }  \  \*t^ 
ev«Mit.t  of  hiH  lif(\  can  make  tMime  com|it*niiati<»n  ti»  t^H-  »  *'.-\ 
by  an  h<Mi«*st  e\|Hmure  of  hin  inotiV(*i«,  biii  Wfaknr«*««.  %■»{ 
hi.H  rtlrii*^i:K'?i.  Now,  my  pn»iHMil  (<«infi*fMi<m  i*  maile  m  •  • 
Hpirit,  ami  ih  not  alxiohitrly  withtMit  itii  m«»raU  f«*r,  a*  :  - 
a(l:i*^e  t«'llH  iw,  ''  I«<M>k  aftrr  the  |M*nr«\  an«l  ttie  |ki4i?><l«  «  . 
take  mrv  <>f  th«>nw«'lv«n« ;  **  no  wonhl  I  miv.  tttianl  \'-4'««  f 
carefullv  a;:aiii«»t  inttv  viivi*.      Y«hi  an«l    I.  m««*l  •'^tt,  t:  •! 

•  •  • 

rea*l«T,  an*  -  I  tru««t  f«TV«-ntlv  —  little  likelv  tii  !•••  arT-ai.v*»i 
on  A  rnpitnl  rluir*^*'.  I  ho|K*  iiinrt*n*ly  that  tr:&it«'«>rtA'^*^ 
ffloiiii'H,  iiinl  i>v<*ii  nii<Mlrmran<>m,  may  n«>t  pi«-ttirr  a:»«c 
the  atvi^lentn  of  our  life,  Hueh-Uke  are  the  |¥HiniU  that  talc 
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care  of  themselves,  bat  the  ^^  small  pence,*'  which  require 
looking  after,  are  little  envies  and  jealousies  and  rancors, 
petty  snobberies  of  display,  small  exhibitions  of  our  being 
better  than  this  man  or  greater  than  that ;  these,  I  repeat  to 
you,  accumulate  on  a  man's  nature  just  the  way  barnacles 
fasten  on  a  ship's  bottom,  —  from  mere  time,  and  it  is  won- 
derful what  damage  can  come  of  such  paltry  obstacles. 

I  very  much  doubt  if  a  Roman  conqueror  regarded  the 
chained  captive  who  followed  his  chariot  with  a  more 
supreme  pride  than  I  bestowed  upon  that  miserable  old 
waiter  who  now  bowed  himself  to  the  ground  before  me,  and 
when  I  ordered  my  dinner  for  four  o'clock,  and  said  that 
probably  I  might  have  a  friend  to  dine  with  me^  bis  humilia- 
tion was  complete. 

"  I  wish  I  knew  the  secret  of  your  staying  here,"  said 
Mary  Crofton,  as  we  drove  along;  ''  why  will  you  not  tell 
it?" 

^^  Perhaps  it  might  prove  indiscreet,  Mary;  our  friend 
Potts  may  have  become  a  mauvais  sujet  since  we  have  seen 
him  last?" 

I  wrapped  myself  in  a  mysterious  silence,  and  only 
smiled. 

^^  Lindau,  of  all  places,  to  stop  at!"  resumed  she,  pet- 
tishly. ^^  There  is  nothing  remarkable  in  the  scenery,  no 
art  treasures,  nothing  socially  agreeable;  what  can  it  pos- 
sibly l)e  that  detains  you  in  such  a  place?" 

'*  My  dear  Mary,"  said  Crofton,  "you  are,  without  know- 
ing it,  violating  a  hallowed  principle ;  you  are  no  less  than 
leading  into  temptation.  Look  at  poor  Potts  there,  and  you 
will  see  that,  while  he  knows  in  his  inmost  heart  the  secret 
which  detains  him  here  is  some  passing  and  insignificant  cir- 
cumstance unworthy  of  mention,  you  have,  by  imparting  to 
it  a  certain  importance,  suggested  to  his  mind  the  necessity 
of  a  story ;  give  him  now  but  five  minutes  to  collect  himself, 
and  I'll  engage  that  he  will  'come  out'  with  a  romantic 
incident  that  would  never  have  seen  the  light  but  for  a 
woman's  curiositv." 

"  G(xxl  heavens!  "  thought  I,  ''  can  this  be  a  true  inter- 
pretation of  my  character?  Am  I  the  weak  and  impres- 
sionable creature  this  would   bespeak  me?"     I  must  have 
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blu»lie<1  deeply  at  my  own  reilcctioD«  for  Crvftoo  <]uirk  r 
ftdtletl,  — 

*'  I)4>n*t  get  angry  with  me.  Potts,  any  more  thun  t<*u  «(<i^1 
with  a  fritMid  who  M  say,  *  Take  care  bow  you  |iaaa  over  ttial 
britlge,  I  kn«>w  it  ia  rotten  and  muat  give  way.' " 

*^  lA*t  me  answer  you,"  said  I,  ctHiragvtMisly,  for  1  wm 
acutely  hurt  to  lie  thus  arraigned  U*r«>re  aiH»tbrr.  **  I:  m 
more  than  likely  that  you,  with  your  acti\t*  habit»  siaI 
stirnng  notions  ut  life,  would  K*an  wry  iH'avily  on  Lia 
who,  iiritlier  wanting  riches  nor  hoiu»nt.  wckiI«1  ad«>fit  •i>cr.« 
simple  iM>rt  of  cln-amy  existciiOe«  an«l  think  that  tlir  grrro 
allvys  of  the  bi*t*ch  wooil,  or  the  little  fiath  Itr^nlr  iLc 
river,  pWananttT  sauntering  tliaii  tlie  giUlt*«l  aiitr<*hanil«T 
of  a  pala4-e ;  ami  Just  as  likely  is  it  that  you  w«MiUi  tai« 
him  roundly  ti>  task  aliout  wast4-«l  op|M>rtuiiith*it.  mMpf  \m^i 
talentM,  ami  stigmatize  as  iiigU»riims  iiidoU*ii«v  what  a.t^ix 

as  iNMiHiliIv  Ih*  rallitl  a  contenteil  hiiiiiilitv.     N«i«,  I  «ifC*^l 

•  •  • 

ask  you,  mhy  shoulil  one  man  Ik-  the  iii4*a»ure  of  anothrr^ 
The  lt>ad  you  e«mld  carry  with  ease  might  M-rve  to  cm^k 
me,  aiitl  Vft  then*  may  \*v  mmiv  light  Imnlfus  that  wo««J 
suit  iHH  Mtmigth.  and  In  U*ariiig  whii-h  1  might  taslt  a 
•enm*  of  duty  grutrful  as  your  own.** 

•'  I  li.ivo  no  iiatimci*  with  you,"  U-gnii  (Viifli»n,  wsrt&W. 
but  III**  <*iHt«T  »*to|i|NMi  liiiii  with  au  iinploiing  \*n*k,  ai«<l  tiara, 
turiiiiii:  to  me,  nnu\, 

**  Kdwanl  fniit'it'H  tliat  every  one  ran  lie  af»  energetic  and 
artivt*  a!«  liirntM'lf,  niid  oc<*af»ioiiaUy  f^rgrts  uluit  \oa  hatt 
JiiMt  !•«>  Wfll  ri*mark«oil  sa  to  the  rvlative  ca|iaritiea  of  diflcr- 
eiit  i»«H»pl»v** 

**  I  mniit  liim  to  dn  Siim«'tliin<;«  to  \tt  som«*thlng  baaUca  a 
drt'»in«'r!  **  l>ur4t  ho  in,  alni«i**t  anurilv. 
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"Well,  t)i(M},*'  sai<l  I.  **  you  f>liall  see  me  lirgm  this  m^ 
ni<*iit,  tor  I  will  iri*t  «li>wn  lien*  and  walk  briskly  hM4  la 
th*-  town**  I  <\nllo«l  to  th«*  posttli  »iis  to  |mU  apatite 
snrnt*  tiim*.  nnd  in  spit«*  of  r«* monstrances,  eotrwataaa*  ^ 
alini>«t  )H*-«'«>rlinii;  fntm  Mary  Cnifton,  ^  I  petaiatod  n  mj 
rt*it<>Ivi*,  nnd   1*a«I«'  tlifin  fnn'Woll. 

Cpifton  «in<«  <««»  niiK'li  hurt  thrt  he  rouUI  sraroelT  awak* 
and  wlifu  he  gave  nic  his  haml  it  was  in  the  eoUatl  if 
maiint'rs. 
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"  But  yoo  'U  keep  our  rendezvous,  won't  you !  "  said  Mary ; 
"  we  sball  meet  at  Rome." 

"  I  really  wonder,  Mary,  how  you  can  force  our  acquaint- 
anceahip  where  it  is  eo  pali)ably  declined.  Good-bye, — 
farewell,"  said  he  to  me. 

"Good-bye,"  said  I,  with  a  (^Ip  that  almost  choked  me; 
and  away  drove  the  carriage,  leaving  me  standing  in  the 
train  of  duat  it  had  raised.  Every  crack  of  the  poetboys' 
whips  gave  me  a  shock  as  though  I  had  felt  the  thong  on  my 
own  shoulders ;  and,  at  last,  as  sweeping  round  a  turn  of  the 
road  the  carriage  disappeared  from  view,  such  was  the  aense 
of  utter  desolation  that  came  over  me,  that  I  sat  down  on  a 
stone  by  the  wayside,  overwhelmed.  I  do  not  know  if  I  ever 
felt  such  an  utter  sense  of  destitution  as  at  that  moment. 
**  What  a  wealth  of  frieuds  must  a  man  possess,"  thought  I, 
"  who  can  afford  to  squander  them  in  this  fashion  !  How 
could  I  have  repelled  the  counsels  that  kindness  alone  could 
have  prompted  ?  Surely  Crofton  must  know  far  more  of  life 
than  I  did?  "  From  this  I  went  on  to  inquire  why  it  was 
that  the  world  showed  itself  so  unfor^pving  to  idleness  in 
men  of  small  fortune,  since,  if  no  burden  to  the  community, 
they  ought  to  be  as  free  as  their  richer  brethren.  It  was  a 
puzzling  theme,  and  though  I  revolved  it  long,  I  made  but 
little  of  it ;  the  only  solution  that  occurred  to  me  was,  that 
the  idleness  of  the  humble  man  is  not  relieved  by  the  splen- 
dors  and  luxuries  which  surround  a  rich  man's  leisure,  and 
that  the  world  resents  the  preteosiona  of  ease  unassociated 
with  riches.  Id  what  a  profound  philosophy  was  it,  then, 
that  Dic^enes  rolled  his  tub  about  tlw  streets !  There  was 
a  mock  purpose  about  tt,  that  most  bsve  flattered  hii 
fellow-citizcQs.  I  feel  unred  ttwt  »  gnat  deal  of  the 
butterlly-hudling  and  beetle -gathering  that  wc  m-c  unniml 
US  is  done  in  this  spirit.  Tbey  are  a  sel  of  iillo  folk 
anxious  to  indulge  their  indolence  without  reproach. 

Thus  pondering  and  musing,  I  strolled  t>»ck  to  llie  lowo. 
So  still  and  silent  was  it,  so  free  from  all  movemmt  of  traf- 
fic or  business,  that  I  was  actually  lo  tlu  v 
without  knowing  it.     There  were  atr 
and  shops  without  customers,  and  e 
and  I  wondered  within  myself  wb; 
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gregate  to  do  nothing,  and  I  ramble«l  on  from  atrret  to  allrr. 
and  from  allry  to  lanif,  nevvr  chancing  u|Min  one  «)h»  b^l 
anything  in  hand.  At  lant  I  ^aim*d  the  »iilr  of  thr  Ukr. 
along  which  a  little  quay  ran  for  aoinc  diatancr,  ending;  in  a 
•ort  of  tiTraced  walk,  now  graaa-grown  and  orgircW^i. 
Tliere  were  at  Icaat  the  charms  of  freah  air  ami  myr^M-rt 
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hert\  though  t)ie  worthy  citizen  MH*nu*i1  to  b4»l«l  tln-m  rb«-a|-'iv 
and  I  rambliHl  along  to  the  end,  when*,  by  a  bn«d  di^bt  <<f 
ate{M«,  the  terrace  communicate<l  with  the  lakv ;  a  •\"i, 
doubtloHrt,  where,  once  on  a  time,  tlic  ImrglM-rib  ti-4  v.<* 
water  and  went  out  a-pleaHurin^i;  with  fat  fraua  ainl  fraulrsr.* 
I  had  reaclu^l  the  end,  and  waa  aliout  tu  turn  l4K-k  a;*ata. 
when  I  caught  ai^ht  of  a  man,  aeateil  on  one  f»f  tlar  i^tmrt 
ate|N),  employetl  in  watching  two  little  toy  iihi|ia  wLirii  m 
liad  Juat  launchcHl.  Now,  thiM  m^emed  to  me  the  \ery  climat 
of  indolence,  and  I  aat  myaelf  down  on  the  |kara|irt  tt»  «*t^ 
aerve  him.  Ilia  |>nxHM*<lin){M  w^re  ind(*e«l  of  tlie  »trani:r«u 
for  aa  there  waa  no  wind  U>  fill  tlie  aaila  ami  hta  vrf^N-U  Ut 
at  ill  and  U'calnuHl,  he  ap|>eared  ti»  ba%*e  lietlHKitsht  htm  *4 
another  m<M|t»  to  im|uirt  interest  to  him.  He  weightnl  oor«^ 
them  with  little  Htmu^  till  he  bnmght  her  gunwalf  lr\rl  mtih 
the  water,  and  then  pnnuiing  lier  gently  with  hi«  luitvl.  br 
made  her  nink  hIhwIv  <lown  to  the  Utttom.  I  'm  ri*'t  q-7:re 
CtTtiihi  \%ht'tlier  I  l:iii^lh*<l  <>iitrii:ht.  or  that  iwinii*  fit  !A'x;!fc!i^  i 
e^'aiHMl  Tne  an  I  ItMkkitK  Init  i»iime  noim*  I  nui«t  iin«{is<-«!^r- 
ably  have  niaile.  fi>r  he  Htarte«l  and  tuninl  up  hii*  li«»-i.  ar»l 
I  H.1W  Ilarpnr  tlie  KngliMhman  wlmm  I  hail  met  \Lr  .Ut 
bef«)re  at  ('*>nMance. 

*'  Well,  von  're  not  much  the  wiiM*r  after  all."  •at'l  V. 
gnittly,  and  i«ith«itit  ev«*n  Knliitint;  me. 

TIhti*  w:i«*  in  the  word**,  and  firrr«»  e\pri'**ii»n  «»f  tu*  f\rm. 
iMimt'tliiir^  tlint  m.nde  me  ftii«*|H'et  him  i»f  iii%Aiii!\.  %t*\  I 
Wf»iiM  ui)liii,:Iv  htivv  retirnl  without  nM»lv  hatl  br  D«»t  rv*c  = 
and  .i|iprM.if*h('il  nie. 

**  Kli.'*  reiH'atiNl  ho,  with  a  »nt»er,  ••ain't  I  right?  Y  «: 
can   make  nothint;  <>f  it?'* 

**  I  reallv  d«»n*t  ntid«T**tati«l  v«»u !  "  »*aitl  I.      '•  I  ramr  \  «- 
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h«Te  bv  th«*  nit'n**t  a<vi«U*nt.  and  never  waa  mort*  a«t« M4;»:jni 
than  til  He«»  v«»u." 

**Uh,  of  course;  I  am  well  used  U>  that  ai^rt  of  thio|.* 
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went  he  on  in  the  same  tone  of  scoff.  ^^  I  've  had  some  ex- 
perience of  these  kinds  of  accidents  before ;  but,  as  I  said, 
it 's  no  use,  you  're  not  within  one  thousand  miles  of  jt,  no, 
nor  any  man  in  Europe." 

It  was  quite  clear  to  me  now  that  he  was  mad,  and  my 
only  care  was  to  get  speedily  rid  of  him. 

^^  I 'm  not  surprised,"  said  I,  with  an  assumed  ease, — 
^^I'm  not  surprised  at  your  having  taken  to  so  simple  an 
amusement,  for  really  in  a  place  so  dull  as  this  any  mode  of 
passing  the  time  would  be  welcome." 

^^  Simple  enough  when  you  know  it,"  said  he,  with  a 
peculiar  look. 

"  You  arrived  last  night,  I  suppose?  "  said  I,  eager  to  get 
conversation  into  some  pleasanter  channel. 

"  Yes,  I  got  here  very  late.  I  had  the  misfortune  to 
sprain  my  ankle,  and  this  detained  me  a  long  time  on  the 
way,  and  may  keep  me  for  a  couple  of  days  more." 

I  learned  where  he  was  stopping  in  the  town,  and  seeing 
with  what  pain  and  difficulty  he  moved,  I  offered  him  my 
aid  to  assist  him  on  his  way. 

"  Well,  I  *ll  not  refuse  your  help,"  said  he,  dryly ;  *'  but 
just  go  along  yonder,  about  five-and-twenty  or  thirty  yards, 
and  I '11  join  you.     You  understand  me,  I  suppose?" 

Now,  I  really  did  not  understand  him,  except  to  believe 
him  perfectly  insane,  and  suggest  to  me  the  notion  of  profit- 
ing by  his  lameness  to  make  my  escape  with  all  speed.  I 
conclude  some  generous  promptings  opposed  this  course,  for 
I  obeyed  his  injunctions  to  the  very  letter,  and  waited  till  he 
came  up  to  me.  He  did  so  very  slowly,  and  evidently  in 
much  suffering,  assisted  by  a  stick  in  one  hand,  while  he 
carried  his  two  little  boats  in  the  other. 

"  Shall  I  take  charge  of  these  for  you?"  said  I,  offering 
to  carry  them. 

'*  No,  don*t  trouble  yourself,"  said  he  in  the  same  rude 
tone.     '*  Nobo<ly  touches  these  but  myself." 

I  now  gave  him  my  arm,  and  we  moved  slowly  along. 

"What  has  become  of  the  vagabonds?  Are  they  here 
with  you?"  asked  he,  abruptly. 

*'I  parted  with  them  yesterday,"  said  I,  shortly,  and  not 
wishing  to  enter  into  further  explanations. 
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*^  And  yoa  did  wisely/*  reJoine<1  he,  with  a  arrtiv*  %tr 
*^  Kvcn  when  these  sort  of  cn*ature«  have  ii«»thiii|;  \wtj 
lia4l  i|lK>iit  theni,  they  are  Imd  cc>ni|>any«  out  «»f  iUe  ia;» 
liaxanl  chance  way  they  ^ain  a  livelihood.  If  yoa  r««l»'« 
life  to  a  >;anie,  you  mu»t  yourself  become  a  |ta»l»ler.  >o«. 
thert*  *s  one  feature  of  that  aort  of  exiiit«*nce  iotolerable  tt»  u 
iKHiest  man ;  it  irt,  that  to  win  himiielf ,  aoine  ooe  eUe  umi 
lose.     I)o  vou  underataDd  me?*' 
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**  I  do,  and  am  much  stnick  by  what  vou  aar.** 

**  In  that  cam*,**  iiaiil  he,  with  a  niid^^t*  of  hia  rUspv 
aj^ainMt  my  nide,  —  *'  in  that  caae  you  mi(;ht  aa  well  hn^r  i>  4 
come  down  to  watch  mr  ?  —  eh?  " 

I  proteated  stoutly  a}{ainiit  thia  mistake,  but  I  oic;.J 
plainly  |N*rc(*ivc  with  very  little  succeim. 

'*  Let  it  lie,  let  it  l>e,**  aaid  he,  with  a  shake  r»f  thr 
bead.  **  As  I  said  U*fon*,  if  y«Mi  saw  the  thin;;  «lofir  l«f<<v 
your  f*ves  you*d  make  iM»thtn^  of  it.  I  'm  not  afraul  of  «•«. 
or  all  the  men  in  Knropt* !  Th4*re  now,  tlN*n*  's  a  rhslWt:.-^ 
to  the  whole  of  ve!  Sit  down  everv  man  of  ve.  witb  t^ 
problem  U^fore  ye,  and  st^e  what  you  *11  make  of  it.*' 

*^Ah,'*  tliou^lit  If  *Mhis  is  mailneaa.  Here  is  •  p^e 
monomaniac  K*<l  away  into  tlie  land  of  wihl  tli4iii£bts  sfrl 
fam*ii*H  by  on«*  ibuniimtinf;  ca|»rir«»;  wlm  know«  «^Jrt:>rr 
out  of  till*  n*:ilni  of  this  «li*luKi«>n  he  mav  n«>t  lie  s  m*. 
acute  and  ftm^iMc.** 

*'  N«>,  ni»,'*  nuittiT<*<l  he,  half  .ilotiil ;  ••  tliere  arr.  trtnV. 
half  a  million  uf  mi*n  tliJA  moment  manufarturm^  •*.«  i  — 
en$;in4*s;  but  it  t«»ok  one  head,  Jii^t  one  lieail,  t«i  ««■!  *>  r. 
all  working,  and  if  it  wjiii  n*t  for  old  Watt,  tin*  w.>r'i-l  »*  !  • 
dav  moultl  n't  U»  five  mil«'4  in  advance  of  wliai  it  »i*  « 
centurv  bark.  I  S4»e.*'  adde«l  he,  after  a  m<mM*nt.  ••  i  -. 
don't  take  murh  inten»*t  in  th«»se  s*irt  of  tliin*^«.  )'  •*-  :•  - 
of  |»art!«  in  the  walkinu  ^rentlenian.  eh?  Wrll.  >••»•  - 
mind  it  don't  pay;  no,  sir,  it  d«in*t  pay!  Here,  tKi«  i«  *t  i 
wav;  Miv  ]«Mli;in^  in  di>wn  tht«  lanr.  1*11  n«»t  a*W  \  -*'»  • 
come  further;  tliank  y*Ki  fiir  your  help,  and  ir***!-*'!*-  ** 

**  Lt't  us  nc»t  pnrt  livre ;  c<mie  up  to  the  inn  and  dt:«'  «::^ 
me,**  ^aid  I,  afT**4*tini;  lit<«  own  blunt  ami  abni|*t  ma*ir  v-r. 

*•  Wliv  should  /dine  with  i/'»t#  :' *•  a«ke«l  he,  n»nj?j',v. 

•  •  • 

**  I  can't  exactly   aay,'*  stammcreil    I«  **  except   oat  c^ 
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good-fellowship,   just    as,    for    instance,  1   accepted   your 
invitation  t*  other  morning  to  breakfast." 

'*  Ah,  yes,  to  be  sure,  so  you  did.  Well,  I  'II  come.  We 
shall  be  all  alone,  I  suppose  ?  " 

*'  Quite  alone." 

'^  All  right,  for  I  have  no  coat  but  this  one ; "  and  he 
looked  down  at  the  coarse  sleeve  as  he  spoke,  with  a 
strange  and  sad  smile,  and  then  waving  his  hand  in  token 
of  farewell,  he  said,  ^^  I  'U  join  you  in  half  an  hour,"  and 
disappeared  up  the  lane. 

I  have  already  owned  that  I  did  not  like  this  man;  he 
had  a  certain  short  abrupt  way  that  repelled  me  at  every 
moment.  When  he  differed  in  opinion  with  me,  he  was  not 
satisfied  to  record  his  dissent,  but  he  must  set  about  demol- 
ishing my  conviction,  and  this  sort  of  intolerance  pervaded 
all  he  said.  There  was,  too,  that  business-like  practical 
tone  about  him  that  jars  fearfully  on  the  sensitive  fibre  of 
the  idler's  nature. 

It  was  exactly  in  proportion  as  his  society  was  distasteful 
to  me,  that  I  felt  a  species  of  pride  in  associating  with  him, 
as  though  to  say,  *^  I  am  not  one  of  those  who  must  be 
fawned  on  and  flattered.  I  am  of  a  healthier  and  manlier 
stamp ;  I  can  afford  to  hear  my  judgments  arraigned,  and  my 
opinions  opposed."  And  in  this  humor  I  ascended  the  stairs 
of  the  hotel,  and  entered  the  room  where  our  table  was 
already  laid  out 

To  compensate,  as  far  as  they  could,  for  the  rude  recep- 
tion of  the  day  before,  they  had  given  me  now  the  "  grand 
apartment"  of  the  inn,  which,  by  a  long  balcony,  looked 
over  the  lake,  and  that  fine  mountain  range  that  leads  to  the 
SplUgen  pass.  A  beautiful  bouquet  of  fresh  flowers  or- 
namented the  centre  of  the  small  dinner-table,  tastily  decked 
with  Bohemian  glass,  and  napkins  with  lace  borders.  I 
rather  liked  this  little  display  of  elegance.  It  was  a  sort  of 
ally  on  my  side  against  the  utilitarian  plainness  of  my  guest. 
As  I  walked  up  and  down  the  room,  awaiting  his  arrival, 
I  could  not  help  a  sigh,  and  a  very  deep  one  too,  over  the 
thought  of  what  had  been  my  enjoyment  that  moment  if  my 
guest  had  been  one  of  a  different  temperament,  —  a  man 
willing  to  take  me  on  my  own  showing,  and  ready  to  accept 
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any  %'vniion  I  iiboul«i  lik«*  to  \zWv  of  fiiy»«*lf.  II* •«  aTt*.^ 
fully,  lii»w  channiii^ly  I  cnuiM  have  |iUyr«l  ttir  Ub»i  :•>  tv-i 
A  tiitiii !  What  vi<zor  wuiiM  it  havi*  iiii|iBrt«>«l  t<*  im  i-i.a.  -» 
ti«>ti«  what  lirilliaiH'V  to  iiiv  faiiov !  With  what  a  |»r::^«  \ 
{^raiv  iiii^ht  I  have  tlin|H*ii*Mtl  tiiy  botf|iitalitii-«.  aa  ti#<.. 
Kiich  <K*caMi4»tiM  wi»r%*  the  (lailv  hahit  of  inv  hft  .  «{<rr«»«  i 
flintier  with  llarpar  woiiM  U*  nothing  nnirv  f*r  U-«*  \t.i-  i:. 
airin;!  with  a  **  Slave  in  the  c)iari«it/*  --  a  fieri^iiial  n-rr  >;«- 
like  the  faiv  of  a  )MM»r  rvlatinn,  that  my  lot  «&«  ra*t  .  x. 
buinMo  H|>here,  an<l  it  waa  n«i  Uih-  tryin;:  tf>  iii!»>riii««-  i*. 

**  What  *ii  all  tliirt  fur?'*  Miid  llar|iar*ii  har»L  \.-ii« .  &■  > 
enten*<l  the  roi>m.    •'  Whv  «liil  n'l  Vi>u  •»r«ler  onr  n.ut!->iii 
lielow  Htairit  in  the  e<»nini<tn  r«M»m,  and  n*>t  a  l<an<^ii«t  i:.  ti  • 
fashion  ?     You  nniiit  U*  ^v\\  aware  I  i  imM  n't  <!••  t:.:«  ^-r:    ' 
thini!  l>v  '/"".    Whv,  thru,  have  vou  attenipl«^l  it  wi:!;  «i' 

**  I  have  alwayn  thought  it  aa^  a  bimt'it  |ireri>*^ati«r."  m«; 
I.  nieeklv,  **  to  U>  the  arlntiT  of  hin  own  enterfainiDvt.t." 

**  Si  It  nii^ht  where  he  i.**  the  arliitt*r  <>f  hi*  |*iinN- ;  Let  v  «: 
kiKiw  ai'll  enou&:h  iirither  v<iu  n«»r  I  have  mu\  priirr:ft»-r  * 
thfM'  (*oHtly  way**.  aii«l  they  have  thin  (liiMiiU*autai:r,  ti^!  '.:^t 
make  all  intereiMirMt*  Htiltiil  aiMl  unnatural.  If  Tr>«j  a>'.  I 
hfttl  ti»  i«it  «i(iHii  to  tahie.  (Irepk«i-i|  in  omrt  »ir.t«.  «.tL  v^ 
aiiil  liii'j**,  ain't  it   likelv  ^eM  ]•#•  ra.**v  and  oT-iial  i.-jr:^-- 

Wi'il.   tliW  i«»  |i|r«'l*«!y  thi'  h:ilin'.'* 

**  I  :irn  r«':illy  ■»«>rry."  Kii*l  I.  i^ith  a  furc^^l  a]*(«'armr -*%  ' 
ronrt«-«»y.  ••  t«»  have  iiirnrre«l  mi  wvere  a  lef»«-*ii.  J^t  »  3 
iiiii"t  nlltiw  nie  t!ii<*  mie  ti:ini:rrf>«ii*ii  N-furr  I  l«-^tii  !••  '^  *: 
liv  it."     Aii'l  H.I  -:i\iMi:.  I  ran&!  the  UU  anil  ••nirrol  ilii.M? 

Iliirpar  inaili*  tv*  •'•*|>ly,  but  i^alkitl  tin*  rtM»iii.  with  t» 
h:in<U  ilrt-|i  in  liit  )i'H*ki'tM,   humming  a  tunc  to  biuwclf  m 

hi*     WtMt. 

At   l:i-t   wi-  -.'it  ilown  ti>  tahU*;  everything  waa  r: 
aiii  :i>inii!:iM\  »•  r\i<l.  )*iit  we  ate  on  in  aileiicr.  not  a 
e\<  i.:tTiL'* '1  U-*Mi«  (I  n<*.     A*t  the  tle^arrt  apfirand*  IMi4li 
4i|Hn    ('■•ii\t  rtri'i'iti.      I    afTi'et«*il    t<i    iren    CMIT 

eiiiifj,    I'lj;    :Iii*   culil    h:ilf-«tern     biok   of    wij 
ft- 1 -•'.;•  -1  :iil  :i!t<  tii:>T«.  mii'I   I  nat  verT  aail  and 
:iL''  1.  -ii'iiiMj  Miv  u  in.-. 

■     *  ■ 

••  M:i\  I  iT'lir   -.•:ni-  tiran«lv-an«1*watrr?     I 
than  theiH.'  Freneh  winea,"  aakcd   be,  abnpl^| 
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AFOBe  to  riog  for  it,  he  a<ided,  "  and  you  '11  not  object  to 
me  having  a  pipe  of  strong  Cavendish?"  And  therewith 
he  produced  a  leather  bag  and  a  very  much  emoked  meer- 
Bchaum,  short  and  iiDgainlyaa  bis  own  (igure.  As  he  thrust 
hia  baud  into  the  pouch,  a  small  boat,  about  the  size  of  a 
la(.1y'8  thimble,  rolled  out  from  amidst  the  tobacco ;  he  quickly 
took  it  and  placed  it  in  bis  vaiatcoat  pocket,  —  the  act  being 
done  with  a  sort  of  hurry  that  with  a  man  of  less  self* 
possessioD  might  have  perhaps  evinced  confusion. 

"  You  Taucy  you  've  seen  something,  don't  you?  "  said  he, 
with  a  defiant  laugh.  "I'd  wager  a  five-pound  note,  if  I 
had  one,  that  you  think  at  this  moment  you  have  made  a 
great  discovery.     Well,  there  it  ia,  make  much  of  it  I " 

As  he  spoke,  he  produced  the  little  boat,  and  laid  it  down 
before  me.  I  own  that  this  speech  and  the  act  oonvinced 
me  that  he  was  insane ;  I  waa  aware  that  intense  suspectfuU 
neas  ia  the  great  characteristic  of  madness,  and  everything 
tended  to  show  that  he  was  deranged. 

Rather  to  conceal  what  was  pasaing  >a  my  owd  mind  thao 
out  of  curiosity,  I  took  up  the  little  toy  to  examine  it.  It 
waa  beautifully  made,  and  finished  with  a  most  perfect 
neatness ;  the  only  thing  I  could  not  understand  being  foar 
small  holes  on  each  side  of  the  keel,  fastened  by  four  little 
plugs. 

"  What  are  these  for?  "  asked  I. 

*'  Can't  you  gueas?  "  said  he,  laughingly. 

"  No ;  I  have  never  seen  such  before." 

"  Well,"  said  he,  musingly,  "  perhaps  they  are  puzzling, 
—  I  suppose  they  are.  But  mayhap,  too,  if  I  tfaought  you  'd 
guess  the  meaning,  I  'd  not  have  been  so  ready  to  sliow  it  to 
you."  Aud  with  this  he  replaced  the  boat  in  his  pocket  and 
smoked  away.  "Yon  ain't  a  genius,  my  worthy  friend, 
Uwt'a  a  faot,"  said  he,  sententtously. 

"I  opine  that  the  same  Jii.t)2iiicnt  iniiiiil.  be  paiised  iijion  a 
grt-at  many?"  said  I,  liM«tily. 

"No,"  continued  br.  following  on  his  own  tbongbts  with- 
out heeding  my  remark,  "you'll  Dot  set  the  Thames  n-lire." 

"Is  tliat  tbc  brut  trot  of  a  man's  abiliiy?"  asked  I, 
anther  ingly. 

"You're  the  sort  of  fyilow  ttnt  oiqM  '"  '^  —  U-i  ua  see 
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now  what  yoa  ought  to  be, — ye«,  you  're  Junt  the  •t«mp  ./ 
man  for  an  apothecary." 

^^You  are  »o  cbarnnng  in  your  frankncaa,*'  aaiti  I.  "tiat 
yon  almost  tempt  me  to  imitate  you/* 

*^Anil  why  not?  Sure  we  ought  n't  to  talk  U*  each  octe 
like  two  devili  in  waiting.  Out  with  what  v«ni  hatr  w 
nay !  •• 

**I  waa  Just  thinking/'  said  I,—** led  U>  it  by  that  •^wr^ 
ulative  turn  of  youn»«  —  I  was  Just  thinking  in  what  •U!f« 
^our  abilities  would  havo  pre-eminently  distinigui*iH«i 
you/' 

-Well,  have  vou  hit  it?" 

'*I'm  not  quite  certain,"  said  I,  trying  t«>  screw  ap  aj 
courage  for  an  im|»ertinence«  **but  I  half  »us|irct  tiist  in  -^^j 
givat  national  works  —  our  lines  of  railniaiL  f<»f  instancv  — 
there  must  be  a  stn>ng  infusion  of  men  with  tasu^  i^ 
habits  resembling  yours/* 

**  Y<»u  mean  the  navvies?**  bn>ke  he  in.  **Yott  *rr  ri^r&U 
I  was  a  navvy  once;  I  turned  the  first  s|iadrful  of  rartia  •« 
the  C*oppleMt4»n  Junrtion,  and,  seeing  what  a  g«"»l  thine 
might  l»e  maile  of  it,  I  auggesteil  task- work  t4»  my  o pa- 
rades, and  we  nettitl  from  four-and-six  t«>  Ave  sin  Mine*  * 
day  t*ach.  In  t*i^ht  months  after,  I  was  niadf  an  tnftfv<rt<«; 
S4»  that  you  f4t*«*  Htr<>nc  nitiews  can  lie  gtM^I  allit-s  tt>  a  #tr<vc 
head  and  a  Ktoiit  will/' 

I  do  not  U^lifvi*  that  the  most  angry  rvlmke,  thr  !»«t 
sarcastir  rt*Join<ler.  n»iilil  hsve  c«>vere«l  me  with  a  tenth  |«rt 
of  the  shame  ami  c«»nf union  that  did  these  few  «i««W. 
I  'd  liavi*  given  worldit,  if  I  ImmI  tliem,  to  make  a  «ftar 
n»|wnition  f«>r  my  nidi*n«*f(s,  but  I  knt-w  ni»t  bow  t«»  acr^i» 
plifth  it.  I  i«M»ktNl  inti»  hi?*  f&<v  to  read  if  1  might  hit  wp^a 
some  trait  by  whirh  lii>«  nstiin*  cniuM  l>e  a|»|»marlH<«1 ;  k«t 
I  ini>!lit  at«  w«*ll  havf  usknI  si  a  lim*  of  railn«il  to  jpusa  the 
s«irt  of  torn  II  that  it  Inl  ti>.  Ttie  stenu  ruggeil,  bold 
tiMiantv  HtvriHNi  to  imply  little  elM*  than  daring 
minsti<»n.  nml  I  (*<iuM  tif»t  but  wonder  how  I  bad 
to  taki*  a  lilHTty  with  «>iu*  of  hiit  ntamp. 

*'Wfll/*  Haid  I,  at  lant.  and  winhing  tn  lead  bll 
his  story,  ^aiid  aft«*r  InMnc  nia«lt*  iiis|iertiir  —  ** 

'*  You  (*an  speak  iierman  well,**  aaid  be,  lolallj 
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to  mj  queetion ;  '*Ju8t  ask  one  of  these  people  when  there 
will  be  aay  conveyance  from  this  to  Ragatz." 

"Rs^atz,  of  all  places! "  exclaimed  I. 

"Yes;  they  tell  me  it's  good  for  the  rheumatics,  and  I 
have  got  some  old  shoulilcr  pains  I  'd  like  to  shake  off  before 
winter.  And  then  this  sprain,  too;  I  foresee  I  shall  not  be 
able  to  walk  much  for  some  days  to  come." 

"RagaU  is  on  my  road;  I  am  about  to  cross  the  Splttgen 
into  Italy;  I'll  bear  you  company  so  far,  if  you  have  no 
objection," 

"Well,  it  may  not  eeem  civil  to  say  it,  but  I  have  an  ob- 
jection," aaid  he,  rising  from  the  table.  "When  I  'vc  got 
weighty  things  on  my  mind,  I  've  a  bad  habit  of  talking  of 
them  to  myself  aloud.  I  can't  help  it,  and  so  I  keep 
strictly  alone  till  my  plans  are  all  fixed  and  settled;  after 
that,  there  'a  no  danger  of  my  revealing  them  to  any  one. 
There  now,  yoa  have  my  reason,  and  you  'II  not  dispute 
that  it's  a  good  one." 

"Yon  may  not  be  too  distrustful  of  yourBclf,"  said  I, 
laughing,  "but,  assuredly,  you  are  far  too  flattering  in  your 
estimate  of  mt/  acuteuess." 

"I  'II  not  risk  it,"  said  he,  bluntly,  as  he  sought  for  his 
bat. 

"Wait  a  moment,"  said  I-  "You  told  me  at  Constance 
that  you  were  in  want  of  money;  at  the  time  I  was  not 
exactly  in  funds  myself.  Yesterday,  however,  I  received  a 
remittance;  and  if  ten  or  twenty  pounds  be  of  any  service, 
they  are  heartily  at  your  disposal." 

He  looked  at  me  fixedly,  almost  steraly,  for  a  minute  or 
two,  and  then  said,  — 

"Is  this  true,  or  is  it  that  yon  have  changed  your  mind 
about  me?" 

"True,"  said  I,  — "strictly  true." 

"Will  tliis  loan  —  I  mean  it  to  be  a  loan  —  incoDventeoce 
you  much?" 

"No,  uo!  I  make  you  the  offer  freely." 

"I  take  it,  then.  Let  me  have  Ivn  { 
down  there  nii  addi-ese  where  1  am  (o  t 
other,  though  I  can't  say  when." 

**There  may  be  some  difficulty  a| 
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I  mean  to  )>e  at  Rome  some  time  in  the  winter;  acod  i:  la 
me  tliere." 

'•To  what  Uiiker?" 

**I  have  DO  banker;  I  never  bail  a  banker.  There  '•  bt 
name,  ami  let  the  poat-oflSce  be  the  aildreaa.*' 

**  Whicbever  way  you  *rv  lient  on  going,  you  *re  di>c  *m  :ut 
roail  to  lie  a  rich  nmii/'  »aiil  llarpar,  an  be  de|M«iu«l  hi 
goKl  in  bia  leather  |>un»e;  **but  1  1m»|n!  yiMi '11  iM>t  Umt  i 
me.  («<MNl-bye."  lli*  gave  me  bia  bamK  uot  xrry  w^.; 
or  cordially 9  either,  aiul  waa  gone  ere  I  well  knew  lU 


CHAPTER   XXXVn. 

MY  EXPLOSION  AT  THE  TABLE   D'b6tB. 

I  WF.NT  the  next  morniag  to  take  leave  of  Harpar  before 
Btartiiig,  but  found,  to  my  aAtoQiahmeut,  that  he  was 
already  ofFl  He  bad,  I  learned,  hired  a  Bmall  carriage  to 
couvey  him  to  Bregenz,  and  had  set  out  before  daybreak. 
I  do  Dot  know  why  this  should  have  annoyed  me,  but  it 
did  so,  and  set  me  a-thiuking  over  the  people  whom 
Echeteiu  in  his  "Erfahrungen,"  says,  are  born  to  be  dupes. 
"There  is,"  says  he,  "a  race  of  men  who  are  *  eingelwrne 
Narreu,'  —  '  native  numskulls,'  one  might  say,  —  who 
muddy  the  streams  of  true  benevolence  by  iDdiacriminating 
acts  of  kindness,  and  who,  by  always  aiding  the  wrong- 
doer,  make  themselves  accomplices  of  vice."  Could  it  be 
that  I  was  ID  this  barren  category?  Harpar  iiad  told  me, 
the  evening  before,  that  he  would  not  leave  Liudan  till  his 
sprain  was  better,  and  now  he  was  off,  just  as  if,  haviDg  do 
further  occasioD  for  me,  he  was  glad  to  be  rid  of  my  com- 
panionship—  just  as  if —  I  was  b^inning  again  to  start 
SDOther  conjecture,  when  I  bethought  me  that  there  is  not  a 
more  dect^ptive  formula  in  the  whole  cyclopedia  of  delusion 
than  that  which  opens  with  these  same  words,  "just  as  if." 
Bely  upon  it,  amiable  reader,  that  whenever  ;oa  find  yooi^ 
self  driven  to  explain  a  motive,  trace  a  oanse,  ot  reooDcile  a 
discrepancy,  by  "just  ns  if,"  liii'  chances  arc  abtmt  scvt-n 
to  three  you  are  wruiis.  If  1  was  not  in  the  bustle  of 
paying  my  bill  and  Blrapjiingon  my  knapsnck,  I'dooDvintm 
you  on  this  head;  but.  ait  the  morning  la  a  brl(i!ht  bat 
mellow  one  of  earlv  utttiiiiiii.  iiud  my  path  lies  aliiD]{  llm 
placid    lake,  wavelet^H  und    h1!II,  wiUi  many  a  linta'  ~ 

reflected  in  its  fair  cuiiTor,  let  us  nut  think  of  li 
rc^uea,  but  rather  divell  on  the  pleasantcr  Uiuagl 
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good  Bod  gnteful  tbinm  wbirb  (lailjr  WtmW  t>»  in  Una  h»* 
lite  of  <Hir«.  I  Biu  full  certain  Uwt  bIidimI  mil  ut  ub  ri.bt 
u|K>n  wbftt  i»  i-«llv<l  Ihtr  wtirUl  in  bw  tH>nil«tivc  s  •|>itil 
We  uv  Uiu  fouU  t>f  drngun  alajititc,  slid  nlbrf  thaa  bv  <li*> 
•PIMiintMl  at  our  Mport,  we  M  fall  foul  of  a  [wl  U»b,  !•< 
waul  of  a  liger.  Call  it  aelf-tlrluaion,  cmJulity.  wbai  ji« 
will,  it  U  a  faitb  ttial  makm  life  very  livkltlr,  and,  «ii^ 
out  it, 

-  Wf  lorl  m  l>Kht  hu  Irh  ih-  *.>rM. 

A  MuuFln*  kin  iif  in«*>rr. 
As  lb»nxh  inr  plark'il  thr  rrini»a  bfVft 

I-'riHD  ixit  thr  niv  ••!  |>k-MarF 
I  tinUl  lorjciip  Ibr  lur  Ihsl  rimW 

Mr  [■■ur  uiil  i<>aiiK  ti>Bi»rr<», 
Tu  h>i>  fio  thp  aidl  that  |Ja>nl 

(VI  t«i<lrrli  in  •""<■•. 
Ki  lin-iiMiil;  in  lui|-piM«B 

At.  1  «>>d1>1  bli"i  ilmtTinx, 
An<l  pirn  tbr  dm-iirr  IJm. 

JbM  !••  K"  un  tirlirtiug  !" 

"Still."  tlioniilit  I.  "onp  <>ut;lit  In  mainUin  arif-rMfMi . 
ont-  nlnxilil  111)1  willintcly  make  tiimaelf  a  itu|w.  Awl  iIkb  I 
tifvan  til  i>i»li  that  Valfn-ln-n  hatl  mnw  u|i,  awl  tbal  Tintr- 
fln'k  «»»  ninliiii);  tuwanU  hm*  « illi  ti-ani  in  Wr  rye*,  mtm\  m} 
in<>ii>-y-l-iii:  m  lni  hainU.      I  waiitiil  d-  fi>tv>'l  U«  in.      I  irifl 

in  a  1 'li"l  "M.-n*  I"  jiriviiil  ll»-iii  tT'fniiii:   inj  luniP-ri. 

l>Ht  ll>->iii;li  tlii-n'  ii>  »  tiioRi  prtfol  »\o|rin  i'(  artifinal  "mtr- 
motiifK"  iiivt'tiliil  l>y  miiiii-  one,  tin-  l.i-llial  art  tiaa  nwl  «•> 
4>S|il<in'r,  all')  iii>  itinii  liaii  avrr  Vt-t  f.-iitxl  <hiI  tbr  way  ht 
aliiil    tlw   «l«"'r    ni:aill^I    l<y);i<iii^.      I  U-lir\.-  il   ia  M«mlt 

nii>r<-  lliaii  tjv il<-«  t>i  Itri-):i'iis  from  I.iii*lau,  ami  nt  1  «^ 

almo!'!  a-   in»iiv  Ix-iir-  on  the  n«<l.      I  t>al  datwa,  ] 

t«.i.ty  lim.-.  "|.»i   ill   r.v,.r_v:   ici--.'!.    I'm 

tliat  I  •li'l  n't    tnki- a  <">iin>l   i>li-c]<    iim 

ft    tlinl.    wlirn    I    ri':>i-ln-<l    llii-    inn.    t 

piini;  in  l"  ilinin-r  al  ilii-  t-Ur  il''i-'-i 

teninHiN  n*  tii.it  U-anl  »8",  the  ("tn] 

rtTtaiiilv   •li«iin;:iii-li>->l.   l-eing   no   Ivm  U 

fl.'M-Mi»n.|i»l  in  .-..int.ian.l  of  tbr  dUtrie*,  ■ 

lii.  htaff.     To  K»^1i.h  mXioML  II  I 

a«v  a  ui>lileu>an  of  ibe  bighMl 


HY  EXPLOSION  AT  THE  TABLE  D'hOtE.  425 

Europe,  seated  at  a  diDoer-table  open  to  all  comers,  at  a 
fraction  lees  thaa  oue  sbilling  a  bead,  SDd  where  some  of 
tbe  goverament  officials  of  the  place  daily  came. 

It  was  not  without  a  certain  sense  of  shame  that  I  found 
myself  in  the  long  low  chamber,  in  which  about  twenty 
ulBcers  were  aaaembled,  whose  uniforms  were  all  glittering 
with  stare,  medals,  and  crosses;  in  fact,  to  a  weak-minded 
civilian  like  myself,  they  gave  the  impression  of  a  group  of 
heives  fresh  come  from  all  the  triumphaat  glories  of  a  cam- 
paign.  Between  the  staff,  which  occupied  odc  end  of  the 
long  table,  and  the  few  towosfolk  who  sat  at  the  other, 
there  intervened  a  sort  of  froutier  territory  uninhabited;  and 
it  was  here  that  the  waiter  located  me,  —  an  object  of  obser- 
vation and  remark  to  each.  Resolving  to  learn  how  I  was 
treated  by  my  critics,  I  addressed  the  waiter  in  the  very 
worst  French,  and  protested  my  utter  ignorance  of  Ger- 
man.  t  had  promised  myself  much  amusement  from  this 
expedient,  but  was  doomed  to  a  severe  disappointment, — 
the  officers  coolly  setting  me  down  for  a  servant,  while  the 
townspeople  pronounced  me  a  pedler;  and  when  these  judg- 
ments had  been  recorded,  instead  of  entering  upon  a  psycho- 
logical examination  of  my  nature,  temperament,  and  indi- 
viduality, they  never  noticed  me  any  more.  I  felt  hurt  at 
this,  more,  indeed,  for  their  sakes  than  my  own,  since  I 
bethought  me  of  the  false  impression  that  is  current  of  this 
people  throughout  Europe,  where  they  have  the  reputation 
of  philosophers  deeply  engaged  in  researches  into  character, 
minute  anatomists  of  human  thought  and  man's  affections; 
"and  yet,"  muttered  I,  "they  can  sit  at  table  with  one  of 
the  most  remarkable  of  men,  and  be  as  ignorant  of  all 
•boat  him  as  the  husbandman  who  toils  at  bis  daily  labor 
is  of  tht  mineral  treuitures  that  lie  buried  ilown  beneath 
him." 

"I  will  read  them  a  lesson,"  thought  I,  "They  shall  see 
that  in  the  bumble  guise  of  foot-travi>ller  it  may  be  the  pleas- 
ure of  meu  of  rank  ami  station  to  jouniey. "  The  townsfolk, 
I  ^iMaart  made  its  appeamnce,  msc  to  tako  their 
"  p  tirfl  Um  iivmi  making  a  [Tufound 
,  and  Uitn  another  bnl  Iop^s  lowly 
If  •tlOWlDg  by  this  that  slnugers 


42>; 


A   n.VY'M   KIIIK. 


wiT*-  r^]NTti->l  to  itiiliilruM.  wliilf  l)ti-  military  .-'<■>*•  •:: 
iivtT  llti-ir  niiir.      Iii>l<til,  tt  vt-iv  iiii:iiilii'aiii  i<->k   f:-    .. 

luxt  ix'ixxt  nlixlrflllic  r>N.]ii  ■■..iiv<-\r.ll -<l»-  .;:,  ,.    -■ 

till'  |)hicc.  I  wii>.ik-lii!ttli-<]  ill  III)!.,'— il«up>  tU  \.:'.  .  ,,.  . 
tuiiitv  I  l.>Mi;itl  f»t;  uii.|«>.  «illm  rliiik  .-f  u.y  Liks'i...  ■: 
my   wiiit-^biMt,  llir  Kiil'RiitiiU-  for  n   Ih-II    iii   ii*.-  %■:■    ..; 

Iiiliiil'li-  li<»li-ln,  I  H tiKMifl   llif  niiitt-r.  uii'I   A-Kft   '.    i 

hnl  <>r    Milit'i..       I  I.IIW   Hot    tiiv  net    ii:i<l   <'i<  iit-l    •.■::..    j.' 

iHliiiifiil  it n-/ft  ihi-  '•il»-i>.  hill  It  <A>ii.-.  ii--ri..i,_     . 

aixl  uuvr  tli.-j  luul  oil  Ic-lilc)  tli.ii  |.ij«  ..  :>i..l  >.jT  .  ..  ,.  . 
Iiu:iv  i|iiitf  i<-}!nnlli-i>!>  of  iiiv  ]iri-!ii'ii<'i-.  I  luil  .■:■:,  .  -. 
Har-k  ..r    St.'il.UiCil  tit    f..|ll    il..tiii..  (ii,.l   ^ivrli  li,. -:  -:•. 

(liii-i-liuiin  Dull  my  i:l:i.-^  r>>ii>Lilit  IiuM'  u  "n-jx-'i  irn,     >    .    • 
of  u  U'lxli-r  i:r<-t-ii  tiiil.  I>iit  ii»l  t"»  >1<->'|>  |.>  •t-.i!  ■.!.•-  v. 
tif  »ni.-. 

My  >.| liiJoiiN  H.-r.-  -•ivi'ii  III I.  »i..|  III  A  t.-:..  ■/  '-     ' 

liinli'l;  l.iit  I  |K-i<-,'i\<-<l  tli:il  llii'vr:iil.^l  l<'i-i.;.i.   :iNv   i     ,      • 

fi |"-ii  it>y  ti><>iMai'li.-.l  ii.;::Iit-i-.     I  i..i;:l.i  t..^-.'.    -.  .■•-. 

li.-.l:n   Ml    ln'|-..-r:t^.  f.-r  ull   lliul   tli,  y  -.■.iii,.l   1-.  .  ..r.   *  .   .; 

till-.      I  iiikvl  ii]i  ill  iiir rvnil  Ull-  iiii|<i-iliii<'tit  :ih'l   ii.-   •    '. 

Iluii^:-  lli-iiti  Il.iii.-  IizkI  .'vt-i  Piifl  of  .\>i-iiia:   I  U  :i..-ii .; 

>ii-;iI1.i..|  .iii'i.iii-.  :it..|  li..»  III.-,  w.'].-  I.;it..|  \.\  Hu;.  »-»k. 
iiii.l  [t:iU....:  I  t.«.llr-l  ll>  III.'-.'  •::i-li>i.J  I.;.  I  i.^  n--  ■- 
llint   II...I   fi   -li^-tt  ii|.   III.-  i:if:tl    I'lil   I-:!:.;!!!).!   l.ii.^y.  ir  i  1 

Kiily    Mi-lii'l    1    m:i-   "-'Hti   ■'■>in-| 1.  nt  "   t.i  wniw::..!,^   i*. 

Ii.ii,.'  lo  jit.'  Till    itiii j..:..  ..f -■.Vii.Iii:!  »ii-l   iH-r   ti.i,iu;i 


l.iltl.'  :i-  yit  lliit.i,  i.f  tl<:>t  |<»l.'  na-M—kinil  atnAecr. 
mli->-i:-  -i|-|-iic  ill-  »»'■'  ill  ■"■litii'l-:!!  llL-f.-rtof  liir  UlJ^ 
lit'  \-  ji'-.ul  I..  li;ii,-:iiLl  *..ui-.lv.-f.  nii.1  y.«r  coOBtfT  tot 
niti.-:.'  ).'.-Mi;y  ■■  \\  '"  iiiiiit.'n-l  I.  "l.<  1.^  icmMabffwi 
»!,.!i  ■;,.  11^.1. -.I..-  wi  1  ?..  :i  rli..k.->l-<i|>  nvuli-t.  ud  Ite  flfk 
••r  "«•  ii       II  .\  y.Mxw  r..r  llii-  1>llrrBl•^~      I  uaooCMM^r 

l.'.ii  M.I'  :i'i!:>\'>  Ni  u  /.':i]iiiii]i'riHit{lithKveorl^iiiatnl  d 

n  1..I1  I  Ei.ii- tt I  :iL,.)  I.|...U^1.  thr  irwapor  f'loc  h 

1  ;i;^.  .  iirMiii^  .i.-wii  til.  -mri.  bimI  futn  •flW)| 
<:..   11!.  :..  .1  '!'■ ':n.i\  ■<[  In.-  inn  oitfa  a  lulling  ■ 

K'.ll!,'!. 
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"Ilerehecumea;  here  fae  is  at  last!  said  a  youDg  ofilcer, 
who  hod  ruehed  in  haate  to  the  window;  and  at  the  ati- 
Douncement  a  very  palpable  Beatiment  of  satiBfaction 
seemed  to  spread  itaelf  thraugh  the  company,  even  to  the 
grim  old  field-marshal,  who  took  his  pipe  from  hia  moath  to 
say,  — 

"He  is  in  time,  —  he  saves  '  arrest! ' " 

As  he  spoke,  a  tall  man  in  uniform  entered  the  room,  and 
walkiug  with  miliUi-y  step  till  he  came  in  froDt  of  the 
General,  said,  in  a  loud  but  respectful  voice,  — 

"I  have  the  honor  to  report  myself  as  returned  to  duty." 

The  General  replied  something  I  could  not  catch,  and 
then  shook  him  warmly  by  the  hand,  making  loom  for  him 
to  sit  down  nest  him. 

"How  far  did  your  Royal  Highness  go?  Not  to  Coire?" 
said  the  General. 

"Far  beyond  it,  sir,"  said  the  other.  "I  went  the  whole 
way  to  the  Splitgen,  and  if  it  were  not  for  the  terror  of  your 
displeasure,  I  'd  have  crossed  the  mountain  and  gone  on  to 
Chiavenna." 

The  fact  that  I  was  listening  to  the  narrative  of  a  royal 
personage  was  not  the  only  bond  of  fascination  to  me,  for 
somehow  the  tune  of  the  speaker's  voice  souuded  familiarly 
to  my  ears,  and  I  could  have  sworn  I  had  heard  it  before. 
As  he  was  at  the  same  aide  of  the  table  with  myself,  I 
conld  not  see  him;  but  while  he  continual  to  talk,  the 
impression  grew  each  moment  mure  strong  that  I  must  have 
net  him  previously. 

I  could  gather  —  it  wm  easy  enough  to  do  so  —  from  the 
•nimated  lo<^  of  the  p«rty,  and  the  repeated  bursts  of 
laugliUT  llmt  r.iDowwl  Ui-t  sallifS,  timt  U.e  nvwly  univfil 
ollk-cr  was  a  nit  and  aulhoiily  amimgtit  hia  onmnKU's.  Ilirt 
I'Icvatvd  rank,  Ux>,  may  have  contributed  lo  this  p<ipiilarily- 
Must  I  own  tliat  he  appOMwl  {g  Ut>  cluuafller  thnt  to  mv  is 
particularly  ofTpnaivci*  llo  was  &  "narrator. "  I'lmi  vul^^ar 
adage  of  " Iwo  of  a  trade "  lias  a  fair  widn  accept. iiiii'  >t  hen 
applied  to  the  c^ratioDS  o(  Intgntllrtihlioi  lij  n  mlilieMnotl 
to  the  work  of  men'*  tadBriHfl|^^|B|^Hajr  ai  lut 
muBt  ICKJI^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^Bk  artinU, 
Bictuni,  or,  better  •■^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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tiH^lil  njiinlH  nf  >liiii»r-i>arlii'H. — llw  rliariiiini;  :ii>  r  r 
utM-irty.  All  itii'  uiiiimHiiluii  >>r  iH-liiii-sl  or  t>li^i"<i<  .1  1 
ate  iiiil'l  oiiiiiinrfil  to  the  ilrUf  tuti<>ii  (lii»  ii\».iv  •:..-•■..  ,•■- 
kikI  now.  tliKiiiili  tilt-  niitlii'iiiv  muh  ■  f<>ri-ii:ti  '-iii'.  •:.:•..  1 
(■•mill  liiivf  no  invli'iinioii  Iti  niiiiim',  I  (-ontvuol  ilir  ::.  ••: 
liitiiTihHlikr  for  ttif  tiinn  olio  liu<l  i-iiKa):i-<l  Omit  aitit.;.  -i 

1  <|ii  iiol  know  how  it  tuny  li-  wiili  otlii-r^.  t-m   t->  -._\-.  ' 
tUvTf  hilt  u|«:iyt  Intii   ihiit  tlilliiiilty  in  h  f.irri.-n    m:..    .1.'. 

thilt   illllil    I    h:iVf  :l<-<-ll!>loiiii-<l    iiiy>..ir   t»  1h<-   I !    >       • 

HII.I  the  iii:ttiii.T  of  11  •.|N-:>kiT.  1  ran  i:tii-lv  follow  ln'i,  -  ■ 
..lit  .KVu>.ioi>»l  l:t).».H.  N..W.  on  llu-  i>i.-p.-iiI  ..-.a..  ...  - 
■lurialor,  iIm<ii;:Ii  >]n':iltiii(;  iliittiii<-th,  bikI  witli  ■  .•  ••. 
ikf(vii(,  liaij  a  wry  rui>i<t  iiita-raiiif.  uiul  ii  »:u>  ti -:  -.  .  I 
hu.t  faiiiilimi/.sl  n'.v  i-ur  with  liin  iii:ii>ti.-r  lUii  I  •-..:  1  .1-.  • 
liiH  wofh  i-ornt'tly'  Nor  *ao  my  •litlhiiliy  ]....  i:..i  '  w  . 
f:ii-l  thut.  lit  liv  |>rfti-ii>)<il  to  )><■  wttiv  nixl  •-|-i.:tj';  ..f 
fri'-imm  l.iiiMt  of  hiii;!hl<-r  l-roU  fi<>m  hit  ».,.),.,■.  >  . 
ol.>.-itr.-.t  hit  >.|»-.-.-|i.  11.-  »:i^.  u*.  it  a|.|-»i.-.l.  -.1.—  > 
»i-i-..iiiit  -ir  II  tithini!   i'\i-iiitii>ii   Ik-   h»I   jiitt    !»«•  t.  t..':..     ' 

111.'    tiMiill    m tain    Lik.-H    r    l'.>|<|»-i>li.-ini.    ai..l     ■:    -t> 

chur  •■tioii;:h  l..-wat  oil.-  whoaU:ivt<-..,i'..|.k.ai>  »■!«...■..> 
■> f  i'V.'>i  III.-  iii.-t  onlinarv  iii.-i-Unl  of  .la.U  Ut,. 

INit    ti.l.ii.-    .1..IV    h:i<l    n-:illy    nothing;    in 'it.    th--:.-      ■ 

^!t■>^•■  l<>  ii>:ik It   I'lriy  |<'-ilit>  -.f    inl.-i.-l  .  t   Kliikil..    •  '    1 

tlotit  ■■lit   <>r    1(1.-  lill^-^l    ■"•:iIII|o[i|.i; Al     iMt,    h.!..'..-     i 

Kiin  lliat,  liki'  :i  )ii:ii  li-^'^l  tl.ii  \-I.'liiT.  Ii<'  war  h -a:  ..:  .:  ; 
hi.  jr.'iil  iii.i-l.nt  f.>i   Ih.'  I^tiKli.' 

■At  I   1.1.1.-    t..l-l    ^..ll.■■   t^.l-l    l.r.   "I   ,.t,.-:u-.-l  tU    ...tir.     ; 

th.-  liMl.'  inn  r..r  iii>t,|f:  ih.-r,-  w.r.-  (■ut  1\^.■  r.->n>  la  it 
:.ll-j.n>^l.  :.».l  ti,..i).-li  ]  .h.l  U-.1  I,.-.-!  m^T.'  th:tn  tm.^  1  t.-.* 
Il..>  i.-l.  thiit  ]  n,i_'ht  l-<  :il.-n.  :iu-\  iih!i>^>l.<-I..|.  WrU.  Il 
«:i-  '■I.  ;iij  -!■•■. ■11-1  >\^iiiii.-  till  t.-.  .1-  I  -rt!  tnioltini;  tnv  |iip 
III    '.!i.-  .|.-<i.    :iii.|   l.--kiiiL'  ••\r,    my   tiii'Mlr   Tt   I 

to   :iiy   :.-.!-.i. (-11-11.  r.t.    u   lr:iw  lluii:-.-Arria);c    I 

II  »n-»       ■.■  .'«'..;..    .  Mil..  ],:i.|  Inki-ntfa.- wn« 
I.:.m;:_-    l;:ij;il/.    :ii.-l    mi.liik.n    llir    r<«.).   ttm  t 

'■■■'-■-   ;>:-"ii    '" It-    :ilt'Vf   l'o)>|H-tihriBi.  I 

.l-nn    1.1   a    lii.ri-     iiiuh-]-»tl].       I.MViag   HJ  I 
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the  mietake  to  the  travellers,  I  hastily  re-entered  the  house, 
just  as  the  carriage  drove  up.  The  explaastion  seemed  a 
very  prolix  one,  for  when  I  looked  out  of  the  window,  half 
an  hour  afterwards,  there  were  the  horses  still  standing  at 
the  dour,  and  the  driver,  with  a  large  branch  of  alder,  whip- 
piug  away  the  flies  from  them,  while  the  hoet  continued  to 
bold  his  place  at  the  carriage  door.  At  last  he  entered  my 
room,  and  said  that  the  travellers,  two  foreign  ladies,  — he 
thought  them  Russians,  —  liad  taken  the  wrong  road,  but 
that  the  elder,  what  between  fatigue  and  fear,  was  so  over- 
come that  she  could  not  proceed  further,  and  entreated  that 
they  might  be  afforded  any  accommodation  —  mere  shelter 
for  the  night  —  rather  than  retrace  their  road  to  Ragatz. 

'* '  Well,'  said  I,  carelessly,  '  let  them  have  the  i-ooms  on 
the  other  side  of  the  hall ;  so  that  they  only  stop  for  one 
night,  the  intrusion  will  not  signify.'  Not  a  very  gracious 
reply,  perhaps,  but  I  did  not  want  to  be  gracious.  The  fact 
was,  as  the  old  lady  got  out,  I  saw  something  tike  an  ele- 
phant's leg,  in  a  fur  boot,  that  quite  decided  me  on  not 
making  acquaintance  with  the  travellers,  and  I  was  rash 
enough  to  imagine  they  must  be  both  alike.  Indeed,  I  was 
so  resolute  in  maintaining  my  solitude  undisturbed,  that  I 
told  my  host  on  no  account  whatever  to  make  me  any  oom- 
m-mication  from  the  strangers,  nor  on  any  pretext  to  let 
me  feel  that  they  were  lodged  under  the  same  roof  with 
myself.  Perhaps,  if  the  next  day  had  been  one  to  follow 
my  usual  sport,  I  should  have  foi^otten  all  about  them,  but 
it  was  one  of  such  rein  as  made  it  perfectly  impossible  to 
leave  the  faonse.  I  doubt  if  I  ever  saw  rain  like  it.  It 
eune  down  in  sheets,  like  water  splashed  out  of  buckets, 
flattaning  the  small  treea  to  the  earth,  and  beating  down  all 
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vetturitM  that  my  borees  were  dUengaged,  and  that  I  might, 
if  not  disposed  to  sell  one  of  tbetn,  tiire  out  the  entire  team, 
to  take  their  carriage  aa  far  as  Audeer —  By  the  time  she  , 
got  thus  far,  1  perceived  that  §he,  too,  mistook  me  for  a 
lohnkutscher.  It  just  strack  me  what  good  fun  it  would  be 
to  carry  on  the  joke.  To  be  sure,  the  lady  hei-self  presented 
DO  inducement  to  the  enterprise;  and  as  I  thus  balanced  the 
case,  there  came  into  the  i-oom  one  of  the  prettiest  girls  I 
ever  saw.  She  never  turned  a  look  towards  where  I  was 
standing,  nor  deigned  to  notice  me  at  all,  but  passed  out  of 
the  room  as  rapidly  as  she  entered ;  still,  I  remembered  that 
I  had  already  seen  her  before,  and  passed  a  delightful 
eveniDg  in  her  company  at  a  little  inn  in  the  Black 
Forest." 

When  the  narrator  had  got  thus  far  in  bis  story,  I  leaned 
forward  to  catch  a  full  view  of  him,  and  saw,  to  my  sur- 
prise,  and,  I  own,  to  my  misery,  that  he  was  the  Gennan 
count  we  had  met  at  the  Titi-8ee.  So  overwhelming  was 
thia  discovery  to  me,  that  I  heard  nothing  for  mauy  minutes 
after.  Alt  of  that  wretched  scene  between  na  on  the  last 
evening  at  the  inn  came  full  to  my  memory,  and  I  bethought 
me  of  lying  the  whole  night  on  the  hard  table,  fevered  with 
rage  and  terror  alternately.  If  it  were  not  that  his  narrative 
regarded  Uiss  Herbert  now,  I  would  have  skulked  out  of  the 
room,  and  out  of  the  inn,  and  out  of  the  town  it«elf,  never 
again  to  come  under  the  insolent  stare  of  those  wicked  gray 
eyes;  but  in  that  name  there  was  a  f.isciuation,  —  not  to 
•ay  that  a  sense  of  jealousy  burued  at  my  heart  like  a 
furnace. 

The  turmoil  of  my  thought  lost  me  a  great  deal  of  his 
slory.  anil  might  have  lust  me  more,  had  not  the  heorly 
lau^Uter  of  hji^  poniradi-n  rwjilled  me  once  again  lo  attention. 

lie  was  describing  how,  as  a  vffUurino,  he  drove  their  onr- 
riogo  wltii  Ills  awn  aiuiuking  gray  horses  to  Coire.  and 
thence  to  Anilfor.  IIi>  liwi  bai'gained,  it  seemed,  that  Miss 
Iloflwrt  aboulil  trnvpl  ouuide  in  the  cabriolet,  but  she 
MleA  to  kM|i  Iter  pliKlge,  so  tliat  they  only  met  at  stray 
>  in  one  of  these  she 

lo  lesro,  some 
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fine  morning,  tbmt  you  were  a  prince  in  di^fnii^e,  or  a  fmt 
count  of  the  empire*  mt  lea«l.  It  wa«  only  tbr  uxhrr  *\%}  vc 
were  liononNi  with  tlie  incognito  presence  of  a  n»\al  |vr»-;/- 
age ;  1  do  not  exactly  know  wlio«  but  Mra.  Ke»ta  ixMikl  ki 
you.     He  left  us  abruptly  at  ScbatfliauMrn.' 

**  ^  You  can't  mean  the  creature/  aakl  1,  *  that  I  taw  a 
your  cfimpany  at  the  Tili-See?* 

^*  ^  The  Mime/  aaid  she«  rather  angrily. 

**  *  Why,  he  itf  a  aaltimbanque ;  I  saw  him  tlir  momin^  I 
came  through  Conatanoe,  with  some  otlK^r*  of  bia  U^•*^' 
dragged  U^fore  the  maire  for  cauaing  a  diMturl^noe  in  a 
caliarvl ;  one  of  the  moat  consummate  ini|Hisiors,  tbry  u-ai 
me«  in  Kurope.*'* 

**  An  infamous  falsehooiU  and  a  Iwae  luir  the  man  wSj 
aays  it!*'  cried  I,  springing  to  my  legu,  ainl  staniling  rr- 
vealed  l>efore  the  comi>aiiy  in  an  altitude  of  haughtv  ^Ut* 
ance.  **  I  am  the  iwmon  y«m  have  <lared  to  clefame.  1  ha\c 
never  aAMumed  t«>  be  a  prince,  and  as  little  am  I  a  rvfv- 
daiuvr.  I  aut  an  Knglish  gentleman,  travrUing  Un  tm 
pleasure,  and  I  hurl  liack  every  woni  you  have  aaiil  «>(  at 
with  fHiiit<*inpt  and  defiance/* 

IU*f<»n*  I  liAil  finiiihe<l  this  insolent  speech,  somr  halfHlncrs 
8wori)««  worr  drawn  an«l  brandinlK^d  in  llw  air,  xvrv  tajrr.  a* 
it  S4*«>riird,  l«i  nit  me  to  pitMvfi,  an*!  the  ('<»<int  hirii««-If  rr^j'j.ri^i 
all  the  iitiitol  ntrrn^th  (»f  the  fiarty  to  save  me  fn*m  L.« 
haniN.  At  la-t  1  was  pushe«l,  husll«*<l,  ami  tlraggr^l  ki*.  ! 
Xhv  DM  tin  t<»  aiHitliiT  smaller  one  on  the  same  floor,  an*!,  tjt 
key  U'in^  turiietl  on  me,  left  to  my  very  happy  nrflectki 


CHAPTER  XXXVin. 

THE   DUEL   WITH   PBIKCK  MAX. 

I  RAD  DO  writing-materialB,  but  I  bad  Just  composed  a  long 
letter  to  the  "Times"  on  "the  outrageous  treatment  and 
false  imprisonment  of  a  Britieh  subject  in  Austria,"  trhen 
my  door  was  opened  b;  a  tbio,  lank-jawed,  fierce-eyed  man 
in  uniform,  who  announced  himself  as  the  Rittmeister  vod 
Mahony,  of  the  Eeyser  Hussai-s. 

"A  countryman  —  an  Irishman,"  said  I,  eagerly,  clasp- 
ing his  hand  with  warmtli. 

"  That  is  to  say,  two  generations  liack,"  replied  he ;  "  my 
grandfather  Terence  was  a  lieutenant  in  Trenck's  Horse,  but 
since  that  none  of  us  have  ever  been  out  of  Austria." 

If  these  tidings  fell  coldly  on  my  heart,  just  begiooing  to 
glow  with  the  ardor  of  home  anil  country,  1  soon  saw  that  it 
takes  more  than  two  generations  to  wash  out  the  Irishmao 
from  a  man's  nature.  The  honest  Rittuieiater,  with  scarcely 
a  word  of  Engiisli  in  his  vocabulary,  was  as  hearty  a  coun- 
tryman as  if  he  had  never  journeyed  out  of  the  land  of  Bog. 

He  had  heard  ''  all  about  it,"  he  said,  by  way  of  arrpst- 
ing  the  eloquent  indignation  that  filled  me;  and  he  added, 
"And  the  more  fool  myself  to  notice  the  matter;  "  asking 
me,  quaintly,  if  I  had  never  heard  of  our  native  maiim  that 
says,  "  One  man  ought  never  to  fall  upon  forty."  "  Well," 
said  he,  with  a  sigh,  "what's  done  can't  be  undone;  and 
let  ua  see  what  'b  to  come  next?  I  Me  yoa  are  a  gentlemaa, 
and  tlip  wfirHG  luck  yoiirB.*" 

"  What  do  you  mrnn  I.y  that?"  aaiwl  I. 

".Tuat  this:  you'll  have  to  %hl;  aod  if  you  wisn  » 
'Gemeiner' — a  plebeian  —  you  M  fptt  off." 

I  turned  nwny  to  the  window  t 
eye  ;  it  had  eome  there  without  t 
(Ud  so,  I  devoted  myself  to  the  j 
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^^  Ych/*  tfaul  I,  **  •hr  w  in  tbw  inct<l«*nt  —  %h^  luu  brr  f«n 
in  tbiri  Hc«*m*  of  my  life's  tlrmnim«  anil  1  will  ih»i  4lii»;;r«iv  brr 
preHoniv.  I  will  die  like  m  nimu  of  liouor  rmtiH*r  Uiau  ika:  :jcr 
name  Hliotiltl  be  ilia|)ara^e«l.'* 

He  went  on  to  tell  na*  of  my  opponent*  wbo  mmm  l«fxj«iirr  ti 
a  rei^nin^  m)vert*i^n,  anil  bimiH*lf  a  rttyal  hititinemi,  —  Tnuiv 
Max  of  Swabiti.  *^  He  waM  not/*  be  atblmU  **  l>\  aii\  ri««:.« 
a  Imil  fellow,  tboii^b  not  n*pute(l  to  U*  |n*rf«*ctly  •aui*  fc.  f*r. 
tain  t«»pit*i4."  However,  a»  bin  e<*ct*ntrt<*iltt-ii  mm*  vrr\  Lir--. 
leiMoneM,  merely  offKluiottt  of  an  exa^rgeraleil  |i«*nM>nml  \»iii:i. 
it  wan  Hiip|MHHHl  tbatiionie  active  ik*r>uv,  au«l  a  littU*  it^*rr  :: . 
terct>unk*  witb  tbe  wtirld,  woiilil  cure  bim.  **  Not,"  a<Mr«i  ir. 
*^  tbat  one  ean  nay  be  luui  tfln^wn  many  ni^na  of  amripluirfi.: 
up  t4i  tbirt,  ft>r  be  never  maki*H  an  exeumiim  of  balf-a-i«ara 
days  fr«»in  borne  witbout  (*oniiii^  hack  tilliHl  witb  tin-  rr*M*- 
lean  paBMion  of  Home  y«Min^  quetMi  or  art*li«lu<*bi*t«  for  in  a 
Ah  be  fi»r{;etH  tbem*  an  faMi  aH  be  imai;ine«  tbem,  tlwrr  »• 
UHually  notbint;  to  lament  on  tbe  aubjeot.  Ni>w  y«Kj  anr  .u 
IMMHeHHiiin  of  all  tbat  you  net*«l  kiH»w  aUiut  him,  IxW  »r 
aonietbin^  «»f  vourm'lf ;  aii«l  flmt,  bave  you  M*r\'«il>*' 

"Never." 

••  Wnn  VMur  fatber  a  H<»lilier,  or  yi>ur  unin«lfailirr  '  " 

**  NvitliVr.- 

"  ll:iv«*  Mill  uiiv  cohnt'elionA  «in  iIm'  m*>tlHT*«  %hU  m  *.  • 
armv?  ** 

'•  I  am  not  aware  <»f  mio.** 

He  U»vi'  n  Klnirt,  ba-^ty  CHMiirb.  an^l  unlkt-l  tff«-  »•• -i 
twict*  witb  liin  h;in<U  rl:ij%|N*il  at  bin  bark,  aici  tit^-ti.  «'^>:r  «- 
Htrai^llit  ill  fnuit  nf  nie.  ?4;ii*l,  **  And  voiir  naim  '  W  ua;  • 
vonr  iminr?  " 

••  pMttn!   1*1  tits!  **  naid  I,  wiili  a  firm  i'Iut-jv. 

*•  I'litzlaiwrinl !  *' eri«*«l  b«s  witb  a  ;:riMi  i.-mjli  •■».**•  a 
Hlraiii^i'  iiriTiH- !  *' 

••I    -ru'l   rt'ti"*.   H«iT   I{ittriiri«>tiT,  ami  iH»t    l*.«t/vi  i*- --i. 
rej*'in«'d   !•  h:iu'jlitil\ . 

'•  And  I  ln:ir'l  v«Mi,"«.aid  In*;  ''it  wa«  tiivit1iiii!:ir  ■»  -  t 
;iart  to  :id>l  tii«-  tiTiniiintM>ii.  An«i  wb«)  are  tbi-  Ti*::***  \-t 
th«*y  iM»Me?  *' 

••  N«'tliinL'  <»f  tlir  kind.-  rr««|H*rt.iMr  ntid«rti'-4\!«»«  fi"4  . 
•omv    in    trade,    »4>uie   i'leik»    in    mercanlite    b<*iiBr*.    »h»a>r 
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holding  small  government  employments,  one,  perhaps  the 
chief  of  the  family,  an  eminent  apothecary !  *' 

As  if  I  had  uttered  the  most  irresistible  joke,  at  this  word 
he  held  his  hands  over  his  face'  and  shook  with  laughter. 

*'Heilge  Joseph!"  cried  he,  at  last,  ''this  is  too  good! 
The  Prince  Max  going  out  with  an  apothecary's  nephew,  or, 
maybe,  his  son !  " 

*'  His  son  upon  this  occasion,"  said  I,  gravely. 

He,  did  not  reply  for  some  minutes,  and  then,  leaning 
over  the  back  of  a  chair,  and  regarding  me  very  fixedly, 
he  said,  — 

"  You  have  only  to  say  who  you  are,  and  what  your  be- 
longings, and  nothing  will  come  of  this  affair.  In  fact,  what 
with  your  little  knowledge  of  German,  your  imperfect  com- 
prehension of  what  the  Prince  said,  and  your  own  station 
in  life,  I  'II  engage  to  arrange  everything  and  get  you  off 
clear ! " 

"  In  a  word,"  said  I,  "I  am  to  plead  in  formd  inferioriSy 
—  is  n't  that  it?" 

''  Just  so,"  said  he,  puflSng  out  a  long  cloud  from  his 
pipe. 

"  I  'd  rather  die  first !  "  cried  I,  with  an  energy  that  actually 
startled  him. 

''  Well,"  said  he,  after  a  pause,  ''  I  think  it  is  very  proba- 
ble that  will  come  of  it ;  but,  if  it  be  your  choice,  I  have 
nothing  to  say." 

"  Go  back,  Herr  Rittmeister,"  cried  I,  '*  and  arrange  the 
meeting  for  the  very  earliest  moment." 

I  said  this  with  a  strong  purpose,  for  I  felt  if  the  event 
were  to  come  off  at  once  I  could  behave  well. 

"  As  you  are  resolved  on  this  course,"  said  he,  ''  do  not 
make  any  such  confidences  to  others  as  you  have  made  to 
me ;  nothing  about  those  Pottses  in  hal)erdashery  and  dry 
goods,  but  just  simply  you  are  the  high  and  well-born 
Potts  of  Pottsheim.     Not  a  word  more." 

I  l>owed  an  assent,  but  so  anxious  was  he  to  impress  this 
upon  me  that  he  went  over  it  all  once  more. 

''  As  it  will  be  for  me  to  receive  the  Prince's  mcssacje,  the 
choice  of  weapons  will  be  yours.  Wh»it  are  you  most  expert 
with?     I  mean,  after  the  pistol?"  said  he,  grinning. 
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^*I  am  «lK>ut  e(|imlly  iikiUt*d  Id  all.  lUfMrr,  |*i«u*I.  >< 
Mhiv  are  all  alikt*  in  iiu*.*' 

**7>tfr  Trit/tlf"  critMl  Uv:  **  I  waa  iiot  Ci>uiitiii^  ii|->c  XL-.* 
and  as  tbe  aabre  in  the  IViiice'a  weakest  anm  «r  'il  •ri«rt 
if 

I  iMiweil  a|!ain,  aiul  imirv  MaiMlly. 

**Thvn*  irt  but  tnu*  tiling  iiiort*,"  naiil  ho«  turning;  aUict  }&«! 
aM  he  waH  leaving  the  nM>in.  *MK»ii't  f«iivet  that  in  ti;« 
oaae  the  ^nniM  |»nivtH'nti<>ii  came  fn»m  y*M,  atxi.  tbrrrfxfr. 
U*  aati^titnl  with  hrlf-ilefemv,  or.  at  moaU  a  mrrr  flr«i 
wound.  KemeiiiU'r  (hut  the  Priiux*  in  a  near  r<iiitit^ti«*a  'f 
the  K«>vul  Funiilv  of  Khtflaiitl,  ami  it  w«hiM  l*r  irr«-i«r«*  * 
niiu  to  you  were  he  to  fall  l»v  vtmr  luiml."  Ami  with  i:..* 
he  went  tmt. 

Now,  had  he  ^rawly  Uiuml  me  over  not  to  atrancU  tiic 
lionn  in  the  Tower,  ii  couhl  not  have  a|i|H'areil  mi>rr  ri'ti«  ^ 
h)UH  to  me  than  thii*  injunetiou.  and  if  thrre  hati  U-rn  in  rrv 
tH*art  the  »mallri»t  fund  of  hui!if»r,  I  omld  havr  Uu^U^l  a: 
it;  hut,  Ilenven  kimwN,  none  of  my  imi»uliM-fi  tiHik  a  mirt£.f-.: 
turn  at  that  moment,  ami  then*  never  wmi  in\entr<i  lut 
dn>llery  that  (*«»uld  wriii^  a  nmile  fn»m  me. 

I  wan  ttittin^  in  a  Hort  of  i«tu|Mir  —  I  know  m»t  h*>«  l«c 
—  when  the  diMir  o|N*tit*<l,  and  the  Riltmeinti-r'ii  hrm>l  |«^^*i 

in. 

"T«»-m«»rr«»w  tn«»riiint;  at  fivr!"  rii«-«l  Im*  "I  «r!  f .  •  . 
vou  lialf  :in   h'»m    U'ftire."     'Mir  dtx^r  elt»«i«^l.   aiid    !,«■    « i* 

off. 

It  wn*4  IH'W  :i  fr«i  ininntrrt  pn^t  i-iirht  «»'«*l4Nk.  ar.>l  *.:^*« 
wrn*«  tlitT«*f«>ri'.  ■•••nii'thiniT  Hh«irt  of  i.ine  ht»ur»  i>f  lift  **: 
to  me.  I  h:ivi'  hi:it'l  th:it  Vif't*>r  IIiil'«>  i«  an  anu*  ;t  !• 
kiiiillv  df^iHt-ol  num.  !iiii|  1  f«<i-l  a«*«»iiri*il,  if  hi-  «-\«r  •<  .  . 
Iiavi*  kii«*Hti  llii-  t"rtiirt'<«  h«*  himiM  ha\e  iiillif-1«^l.  t.«  «  . 
lU'Vrr  h:ivr  •U-i^jiH'l  tin-  t«*rriltK*  ri"<*»»nl  fiitilU"*!  '*{.«  !»••:  •• 
•litiir  d'uii  <  ••ii>l:tinii'-.'*  I  fNiiii'hiih*  it  wsa  il«'«ij*ii'<i  a*  i 
ititrt  i»f  Mp|Ha]  :t;.':titi«t  ili'ntli  |»ii!ii«hTn«*nt*.  I  «l•^l^:  n  j^  \ 
of  it?*  vIIh'iu'X  lit  :i::*  riii;^  h'!ji«»l.iti'«n,  wliilr  I  frel  a«»'.rr«:, 
that  if  r\iT  il  f:i'I  111  *)ii'  «av  «*f  miu*  «ih«*«e  ti*>iini  arr  bus- 
l»fn*<l,  it  ii»u-i  :i  i'l  !!•  lf<M  iltal'ly  ti»  hi«  niiiM*ry 

Wlifii,  li"'*.  ••!  ^  \  ^^ii"!n  inv  '•upi-r  »an  iMT\-r«l,  I  nrrrr 
km-w.     1  ean  «>iii,\  ri-!iifinU*r  that  a  very  tlerpy  waiter 
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me  out  of  a  half-drowsy  revei*y  about  midnight,  by  asking 
if  he  were  to  remove  the  dishes,  or  let  them  remain  till 
morning.  I  bade  him  leave  them,  and  me  also,  and  when 
the  door  was  closed  I  sat  down  to  my  meal.  It  was  cold 
and  unappetizing.  I  would  have  deemed  it  unwholesome, 
too,  but  I  remembered  that  the  poor  stomach  it  was  destined 
for  would  never  be  called  on  to  digest  it,  and  that  for  once 
I  might  transgress  without  the  fear  of  dyspepsia.  My  case 
was  precisely  that  of  the  purseless  traveller,  who,  we  are 
told,  can  sing  before  the  robber,  just  as  if  want  ever  sug- 
gested melody,  or  that  being  poor  was  a  reason  for  song. 
So  with  me  any  excess  was  open  to  me  just  because  it  was 
impossible! 

''Still,"  thought  I,  "great  criminals  —  and  surely  I  am 
not  as  bad  as  they  —  eat  very  heartily."  And  so  I  cut  the 
tough  fowl  vigorously  in  two,  and  placed  half  of  it  on  my 
plate.  I  filled  myself  out  a  whole  goblet  of  wine,  and 
drank  it  off.  I  repeated  this,  and  felt  better.  I  fell  to  now 
with  a  will,  and  really  made  an  excellent  supper.  There 
were  some  potted  sardines  that  I  secretly  resolved  to  have 
for  my  breakfast,  when  the  sudden  thought  flashed  across 
me  that  I  was  never  to  breakfast  any  more.  I  verily  be- 
lieve that  I  tasted  in  that  one  instant  a  whole  life  long  of 
agony  and  bitterness. 

There  was  in  my  friendless,  lone  condition,  my  youth,  the 
mild  and  gentle  traits  of  my  nature,  and  my  guileless 
simplicity,  just  that  combination  of  circumstances  which 
would  make  my  fate  peculiarly  pathetic,  and  1  imagineil  my 
countrymen  standing  beside  the  gravestone  and  muttering 
"Poor  Potts!"  till  I  felt  my  heart  almost  bursting  with 
sorrow  over  myself. 

"Cut  off  at  three-and-twenty ! "  sobbed  I;  "in  the  very 
opening  bud  of  his  promise!  " 

"Misfortune  is  a  pebble  with  many  facets,"  says  the 
Chinese  adage,  "and  wise  is  he  who  turns  it  around  till  he 
find  the  smooth  one." 

"Is  there  such  here?"  thought  I.  "And  where  can  it 
be?"  With  all  my  ingenuity  I  could  not  discover  it,  when 
at  last  there  crossed  my  mind  how  the  event  would  figure  in 
the  daily  papers,  and  be  handed  down  to  remote  posterity.    I 
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ima^iiKHl  the  comliat  itMelf  ilescrilnHl  in  tbc  Ian;ruatf r  b! 
of  a  lioii-hiint.  **l'utti«,  who  lm«l  iH*vi*r  till  thai  m  -s.*-.  t 
htt«l  a  HWiinl  ill  hir*  haiuU  —  I'i»ttii,  th*'U;:h  at  tin*  t..^ 
M^vvri'ly  wtMimUnU  uml  l»lt*ttliti((  |inifuiH*ly,  iiutbiiitf  «l»iittj\««s 
k>y  xUv  ft*n<*iouH  attack  of  hia  o|i|Miurnt,  —  i\»ll«  !&«..>• 
taiiu**!  hiH  ^uaixl  with  all  tin*  coolii««a  of  a  c«>umi:i:t&a> 
iiW4»nUiiiaii.*'  How  I  wii»hiH|  my  lift*  iiii^ht  U*  »|iarr*i  ;.«; 
U»  U*t  iiu*  write  tlu*  narrative  of  the  ctmitiaL.  I  ««iuM  ..«'. 
U*Hi4U*H,  t«>  hhow  tilt*  wurUl  how  ^eiit*rt>ut«ly  I  Ci>ul«l  trtst  hz 
adwrnary,  with  wimt  tWIicacy  I  i*oul«l  r%f»|iet*i  hu  u>':.%t«. 
ami  1j«»w  iitihly  ilral  t*vi*ii  with  hiit  iiijuitti«*e. 

**\Vurt  that  tw«i  o'rliK.*kr"  aaid  I«  utartiii^  u\^  w^i't    *> 
huiiiiiiiiiir  miUikI  i»f   the  p>ii^  Ih*11  filU*il  the  fiHUii.     **U  :: 
|MWHiMe  that  hut  thtve  houri*  now  utantl  U'twrvn  tnr  aii-i  -  * 
1  ^ave  a  nhmltU'r  that  niadi*  me  fet*l  a*  if  I  wa*  pIa:*-!.:,; 
ill  a  fi-arful  tht>r«>u;:h  draught,  ami  a4*tually  l<M>kol   l--  *^- 
iu*e  if  the  wimlow  wcrv  not  (»|ien;  Ifiit  ms    it  wa«  r:>««*, 
the  iiii:ht   ealiiK   and    tin*   nkv   full   of   »tan».     'MIL***   «i- 
rlaimnl   l«  **if  tlirn-  an*  I'tittm*!*  un  ainoniriit   \**u  %<f«U-. 
I  h<»|K*  ilcHtinv  m»\  dral  more  kiiitllv  l>v  tlirin  than  ii*«) 
here.      I  tnir«t  tlint   in  th«>9te  ^h>ri<Mirt  n*i!ionii  a  hiirfbrr  i:«l 
pun*r  intidliueiirr  pirvaiU,  and,  aUiw  all  thin;;*,  tliat  «!•.«  • 
liii^    i«t    |«riH*laiiii«il    xUv  «:rr:it«--*t  of  orinH**."     KmiTis;.*     '. 
I>arl*:iri«*!n !    it  i*  uio-i    ti-n   tiiiin««nrHl   tiin<*»:    it   i*  '*..*   «       ' 
•tuit,  «*'i<«(unit',  aiiil    inxiottirf  i«f  an  iiih  i\ili/**l  n^t .      "f  •  • 
IN»ii!*I  **  -:ii.|  I:  "x..!!  Willi  (Hit  n|H»n  \«Mir  lifr-\'»\3;:«   * 
VtTV  i»rihTinif»  inti'titiofiH   t'>%i:ird«»   iN»«»trrilv.      I  «••[.•!••    .  » 
it  will   tn-at    vm         Will  it  \  iiidiraif   \i>iir  nurifrx.  t 
vmir  faiiif.  and  dijiiifv   \i>ijr  !ii«>tivi*«'r     \\  ili  it   U    ^.\ 
lii-t*»rv,  '  AiiHUii:'*!    till-  tut-niiiniMi*  evnil*  of  tU*  j« n  •)  t-« 
till-  diit-1   Ih  twi*«'ti  till'   PriiKN*   Max  of  Snn^il  aril  >-    |-  • 
iriiitlvinan   ii:tiii«-'l   P-ill*.      To  iiriilir^taii<l   fii!l\   •  .#    .     # 
-taiM'i*  »if  till**  rt-iinilrk:i^':«*  iNiiitlii't,  it  \*  lM«*«*«ar_t    !■•  :  ri 
that    r<>M-  ua-*   ii"!  wiial    i«»  \iil«^arlv  rallol  rt>ii«t:t  .: 
liiaxr;   I -III  Uv  wa*  !i,"ir.      lit*  wan        '?      Ah!   Um  n    «  i»  '  ' 
I  n//.lf.      I|t»w  w:i-   •  i.'it   nii««-raMt*  l»i«»i:ra|th«T  rxtr  •■    %" 
at    the   ot'ict   tif   HU  <•!  :jaiii/alioii   fiiir   and   i^iit  ?'•     t«  * 

If  I  o»iild  l-nt  liavi-  It  I'll  rn'«»nl  ---  if  I  f'liid   >"i*   *"»-  • 
t<>  thi'  aj«-H  tli:it  \m\\  *    •:!.•    aft«  i  iiic  tlir  ii.xaln.i*'  'i    iwt  x    t     '    ' 
ni\*«trrv  of  mx    U  n.^  — a  f «  w  <laxn   «>*nld  rullUv    -    a  «i«h 
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certainly  would  do  it  —  and  why  should  I  not  have  time 
given  me  for  thifl?  I  will  certainly  propose  this  to  the  Ritt- 
meister  when  he  comes.  There  can  be  little  doubt  but  he 
will  see  the  matter  with  my  own  eyes." 

As  if  I  had  summoned  him  by  enchantment,  there  he  stood 
at  the  door,  wrapped  in  his  great  white  cavalry  cloak,  and 
looking  gigantic  and  ominous  together. 

''There  is  no  carriage-road,"  said  he,  "to  the  place  we  are 
going,  and  I  have  come  thus  early  that  we  may  stroll  along 
leisurely,  and  enjoy  the  fresh  air  of  the  morning." 

Until  that  moment  I  had  never  believed  how  heartless  hu- 
man nature  could  be!  To  talk  of  enjoyment,  to  recall  the 
world  and  its  pleasures,  in  any  way,  to  one  situated  like  I, 
was  a  bold  and  scarcely  credible  cruelty;  but  the  words  did 
me  good  service;  they  armed  me  with  a  sardonic  contempt 
for  life  and  mankind ;  and  so  I  protested  that  I  was  charmed 
with  the  project,  and  out  we  set. 

My  companion  was  not  talkative ;  he  was  a  quiet,  almost 
depressed  man,  who  had  led  a  very  monotonous  existence, 
with  little  society  among  his  comrades;  so  that  he  did  not 
offer  me  the  occasion  I  sought  for,  of  saying  saucy  and 
sneering  things  of  the  world  at  large.  Indeed,  the  firet 
obser%'ation  he  made  was,  that  we  were  in  a  locality  that 
ought  to  be  interesting  to  Irishmen,  since  an  ancient  shrine 
of  St  Patrick  marked  the  spot  of  the  convent  to  which  we 
were  approaching.  No  remaj'k  could  have  been  more  ill- 
timed!  to  look  back  into  the  past,  one  ought  to  have  some 
vista  of  the  future.  Who  can  sympathize  with  bygones 
when  he  is  counting  the  minutes  that  are  to  make  him  one 
of  them  ? 

What  a  bore  that  old  Rittraeister  was  with  his  antiquities, 
and  how  I  hated  him  as  he  said,  "If  your  time  was  not  so 
limited  I  'd  have  taken  you  over  to  St.  Gallen  to  inspect  the 
manuscripts."  I  felt  choking  as  he  uttered  these  words. 
How  was  my  time  so  limited?  I  did  not  dare  to  ask.  Was 
he  barbarous  enough  to  mean  that  if  I  had  another  day  to 
live  I  might  have  passed  it  pleasantly  in  turning  over 
musty  missals  in  a  monastery? 

At  last  we  came  to  a  halt  in  a  little  grove  of  pines,  and 
he  said,  "Have  you  any  address  to  give  me  of  friends  or 
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relatives,   or  have   you  any  peculiar   directioiu    oa  aai 
•ubject?" 

**You  matlc  a  remark  last  ui^hU  Ilerr  Kittuieiatrr,"  *a>t 
I,  **wbicb  did  not  at  the  UHtmeut  produce  the  pmftKiml  la^ 
preaiiion  upon  me  Uiat  ttuliae(|ueiit  rellcctitNi  han  ruf«irT««l. 
You  said  that  if  hi*  Royal  IIi|cbneM  were  fully  awarr  u^t 
hi*  aiita^coiiint  wan  the  ifou  of  a  practi«tii^  cU-iui*!  %Lxi 
apotliecary  —  " 

**That  1  CDuld  have  put  off  thi*  event;  true  nifu^k  ^c: 
when  you  n*f uirhI  that  alternative,  ami  iuiiiiit«*«l  t»ii  »»iiftfM^ 
tion,  I  niyiM*lf,  an  your  countryman,  ((ave  tin*  ^uBrauNx  t  < 
your  rank,  which  nothing  now  will  make  me  retiai*L  I  imirt- 
ataml  me  wt*lL  — nothing  will  make  me  retra^'t.** 

**Vou  are  pleaiie«l  to  lie  prtH*ipitatr,*'  »aid  I,  wiih  an 
attempt  to  HuetT;  **my  remark  hatl  Imt  one  oliJrt-U  mi^i  tla: 
waM  my  |H*nional  disineli nation  to  obtain  a  nitH*tui|;  un^k-r  a 
fal«e  pn*t«*it.'* 

**Make  y«>ur  mind  e:My  on  that  ncore.  It  will  lir  all  prr* 
cittdv  the  name  in  alMMit  an  lM»ur  hi* nee.'* 

I  nearly  fainttNl  art  1  iM^anl  thii«;  it  aeemevl  a«  tlmti^rh  a 
cold  Mtn^ain  of  water  ran  thn>Uf;b  my  apine  ainl  |«r'al\iol 
the  verv  marrow  inaide. 

"You  have  your  rlmice  of  weaiiona,**  aai«l  lir,  rur.Ii  . 
'*whirh  arr  vou  U><*t  at?" 

I   waa  iZ'*\u^   t«>  Hay   th«»  **javrlin.'*  but    I    waa  a*ha:i»«^i 
and  vet  rihoiiM  a  man   Harriti«-f  lifr    for  a  fnl««*  m'«l«<»!\  - 
WhiK*  I   rrai««ini'«l  tliim*   he  |Miint«*«l  to  a  irnMi|i  nf    f;t..-r:« 
clt»((t*  to  ttie  Liardi'ii  u:ill  of  th«*  <*«>nvi*nt,  atnl  t^aid, 

"ThfV  an*  all  uaititii;  vornler:  li-t  u<»  hantrn  «'ii." 

If  I  had  U-i-ii  tiii»rtallv  «otiiidi'«L  and  maa  «lrn 'LTr'i-*  :-  ^ 
fin'lile  liiii)»H  aloti:;  to  rvnX  xUvui  fot«*v«>r  f»n  ^*»uiv  \»:\.'..-  .  \' 
i»|H»t,  I  iiiii:lit  have,  piohalily,  i'fT«*4*t«*«l  m\  |>r— .t^-**  i* 
eaniiv  as  I  ii«»w  ili<l.  The  aliv;ht«***t  ine«|ualit\  i-f  .t  -ii:. : 
tri{>|N'«l  iiif,  aifl  I  ••liiint>U*4|  at  evt-ry  ntrp. 

"Y"ii  an-  **«»ld."  Haiti  my  t-^uniianion,  •'aii«l  pr  •■  k  ^ 
unuM-d   |.»  railv   ri-in;.'. — ta-^le  this*." 

lie  ;^nvi*   iiir  lii-«  )>randy-t1aHk,  an<l   I  fini«!M'*l    it   i*^   m?   % 
dtaiijlil.      Klv'^iiij^   U*  iMi   the  man  wb*  ih\i-ii:*-«l  »'•>  :*.>. 
All  th«'  rllih*«*  that  I'ViT  wrfr  Hrit?rn  eann>>!  ««**rk    thr  •xn:^ 
DliiarU*   in  a  man'n  natiite  a-*  a  ^lann  of  mtii^krjk.      Tal^    'f 
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all  the  wonders  of  chemistry,  and  what  are  they  to  the  sim- 
ple fact  that  twopenny woith  of  cognac  can  convert  a  coward 
into  a  heix)? 

I  was  not  quite  sure  that  my  antagonist  had  not  resorted 
to  a  similar  sort  of  aid,  for  he  seemeil  as  light-heai*ted  and 
as  jolly  as  though  he  was  out  for  a  picnic.  There  was  a 
jauntiness,  too,  in  the  way  he  took  out  his  cigar,  and 
scraped  his  lucifer-match  on  a  beech- tree,  that  quite  struck 
me,  and  I  should  like  to  have  imitated  it  if  I  could. 

^^If  it's  tlie  same  to  you,  take  the  sabre,  it's  his  weakest 
weapon,"  whispered  the  Rittmeister  in  my  ear;  and  I 
agreed.  And  now  there  was  a  sort  of  commotion  about 
the  choice  of  the  gi-ound  and  the  places,  in  which  my  friend 
seemed  to  stand  by  me  most  manfully.  Then  there  followed 
a  general  measurement  of  swoixls,  and  a  fierce  comparison 
of  weapons.  I  don't  know  how  many  were  not  thrust  into 
my  hand,  one  saying,  ^^Take  this,  it  is  well  balanced  in  the 
wrist;  or  if  you  like  a  heavy  guard,  here 's  your  arm! " 

"To  me,  it  is  a  matter  of  perfect  indifference,"  said  I, 
jauntily.     "All  weapons  are  alike." 

"He  will  attack  fiercely,  and  the  moment  the  woi'd  is 
given,"  whispered  the  Rittmeister,  "so  be  on  your  guard; 
keep  your  hilt  full  before  you,  or  he  '11  slice  oflf  your  nose 
before  you  are  aware  of  it." 

"  Be  not  so  sure  of  that  till  you  have  seen  my  sword  play," 
said  I,  fiercely;  and  my  heart  swelled  with  a  fierce  senti- 
ment that  must  have  been  courage,  for  I  never  remember  to 
have  felt  the  like  before.  I  know  I  was  brave  at  that 
moment,  for  if,  by  one  word,  I  could  have  averted  the 
combat,  I  would  not  have  uttered  it. 

"To  your  places,"  cried  the  umpire,  "and  on  your  guard! 
Are  you  ready  ?  " 

"Ready !  "  re-echoed  I,  wildly,  while  I  gave  a  mad  flourish 
of  my  weapon  round  my  head  tliat  threw  the  whole  company 
into  a  roar  of  laughter;  and,  at  the  same  instant,  two 
figures,  screaming  fearfully,  ru8hed  from  the  beech  copse, 
and,  l)ureting  their  way  through  the  crowd,  fell  uix)n  me 
with  the  most  frantic  embraces,  amidst  the  louder  laujihter 
of  the  others.  O  shame  and  ineffable  disojrac.*!  O  miserv 
never  to  be  forgotten  I     It  was  Vaterchen  who  now  grasped 
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my  knecB,  aiul  TititfllL-4*k  who  clunir  niutxl  inv  tH«k  %:»i 
kiHMtX  me  n*|H*aU*<lly.  Frum  tlw  time  uf  tlir  I^i«^«t.  («• 
one  ever  Htni^jcled  to  free  himiK*lf  an  I  did,  )»ut  all  iit  ta  :  . 
my  efl^orti^  im|M*iletl  by  ttie  awuni,  le«i  I  mi^hl  uai«iiiii.^  j 
wound  them,  were  all  fruitlewi,  ami  wv  n>llnl  u|iuo  lu 
ground  inextriealily  cNimminjiCU*^!  ami  iitnj|*^lin(;. 

••Wan  1  rij^ht?"  rritil  tlu.*  l»rincv.  '•Wa*  I  ri>:lii  n  ra  • 
hif?  tliJH  fellow  a  balttmltanque?  See  him  now  wiiL  :..• 
eomruderi  an>un<l  him,  and  nay  if  I  wait  mintaLrn.*' 

'*lIow  ia  thiH?"  uhiH|H*reil  the  Kittnieinter.  "Ih-. 
you  dart*tl  t<»  <leceive  mv  '.'  " 

*M  have  detviveil  no  one,'*  aaitl  I,  trying  t«i  ripr;  ar  :  1 
pfMire«l  forth  a  torn*nt  of  n«it  very  (Ni|iert*nt  eliH|iirtM>-.  a*  '.^ 
mirth  of  my  au«lien«v  ittvuHtl  u>  imply;  t*ut«  f*«rtut.a*t  \. 
Vaten*hen  hud  n«>u  ohtainitl  a  lM*arin^,  ami  wa»  «l«t»!  ,: 
in  very  fluent  lun;:ua'^e  the  natun*  «>f  tlu*  r«-lati«(iAM  Ut«r«L 
UH.  lN»ur  old  fellow,  in  hirt  UMiiidU'iti*  gratitude  I  »fvi:««i 
more  than  human;  and  hia  praiM-a  aelunlly  »hamni  tt.r  •■■ 
hear  them.  I  low  I  hail  flnit  met  them,  he  ii'4*«>iii.tol  i:;  '.  * 
Htruin  of  one  aM.Hi«ttetl  l>y  the  {jeoiIh  in  elai^ftit'  tuiM*.  l* 
deMTii»tion  nmile  me  a  iMirt  of  Jove  (imiini;  down  t»n  a  r*-*! 
cloud  to  rtu«*eor  ttufTerin^  humanity;  and  then  ranir  in  I  • 
terti*i*k  with  her  broken  wiinN,  ninrvi'II*iu«l\  ai  l*^!  '^ 
•'ariion,"  :i-  fhr  |N»iir«Ml  foith  iJh-  hi;i|i  i»f  j:"M  i.j-:,  *  • 
(|:^l^-i,  aii'l  r«:iiil   it  u:i<«  all  mine! 

WiMidi'ifiil  ini'tal,  t«»  In*  !»iire,  f«»r  t'nf«»mii;:   «^*ti\:«':    ! 
till*    mind  <»f  ni:in;  tiii-n'   i?*  a  ^in<'l•lttv   n(-.iit   it   {a: 

m 

iin|uv»!*ive   than  any  ViN-al    |H*r'»na«»i"n.      'I  In-   \i  r\  «  "     ^     '. 
it  iiii|ilii"«  that  the  i«-al  and  tin*  |M*«*itiv«*  Ar«   in  i)iit  •*:  ■:  . 
the   inia::inaiv  aii«l   thi*  •hlii'*ivr.      •'I'hi-  !•   all   bi-' 
i*hr,  |w>i:itini:   ti»  ihi*  iMM^iin*  with  tin*  nii   **(  «'i  •■   •;     • 
Aladilin*"*  <*a\r ;   and  l!i«»ti'jh  lit-r  hJh'i*«'!i  wa-*   ii«»t  \i-\ 
li;:i''li\  Vati'irhtii*-*  •*\ij|^atr"  ran  undtiiM  ath  and  «  x;    ^.   . 
thr  T«\t. 

*'I  h«»iH'  v«»ii  will   f«»r.:ivi'  me       I  tni»t   v«»n  wi!",    I«    •!■  • 
fli-il  Willi  iiiv  a|N.|ii;^n  «.,  iiiadr  lhu«»  m|h|i1\,"  ^aid  tl  »    !'•   •    ». 
in  till-    !ii-«-»t   r- -111  t«  ••ti-»  iif   tnaniifpt.      'Mhn'wh«»  rati    ^«  Mi*- 
with   Mirli   nia.Miaiiiriii! v  ran  i^rarrrlv  !••'  nantifi;;  ir.  ai.*-::** 
i»|Hri«"»  of  ;:i'in'p»-il\  .'*    And  I  r«*  I  <'«»iild  w«  II    njix,  I  f  •<.• 

mv-t'lf  -tiakiii::   hainU  with  r\t  fv  **tu\  anti  r\»T\   ••nr  «  v. 

•  •  • 

me;  nor  wai*  the  hant  |ilea(»uraMe  pa  it  of  thi«  u*«'«*i:nr.j-.e 
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the  satisfaction  displayed  by  the  Rittmeister  at  the  good 
issue  of  this  event.  I  had  great  difficulty  in  resisting  their 
resolution  to  cai-ry  me  back  with  them  to  Bregenz.  Innum- 
erable were  the  plans  and  projects  devised  for  my  entertain- 
ment. Field  sports,  sham  fights,  rifle-shooting,  all  were 
displayed  attractively  before  me;  and  it  was  clear  that,  if 
I  accepted  their  invitations,  I  should  be  treated  like  the 
most  favored  guest.  But  I  was  firm  in  my  refusal ;  and, 
pleading  a  pretended  necessity  to  be  at  a  particular  place 
by  a  particular  day,  I  started  once  more,  taking  the  road 
with  the  "vagabonds,"  who  now  seemed  bound  to  me  by 
an  indissoluble  bond;  at  least,  so  Vaterchen  assured  ]ne  by 
the  most  emphatic  of  declarations,  and  that,  do  with  him 
what  I  might,  he  was  my  slave  till  death. 

'*Who  is  ever  completely  happy?"  says  the  sage;  and 
with  too  good  reason  is  the  doubt  expressed.  Here,  one 
might  suppose,  was  a  situation  abounding  with  the  most 
pleasurable  incidents.  To  have  escaped  a  duel,  and  come 
out  with  honor  and  credit  fi*om  the  issue;  to  have  re-found 
not  only  my  missing  money,  but  to  have  my  suspicions 
relieved  as  to  those  whose  honest  name  was  dear  to  me,  and 
whose  discredit  would  have  darkened  many  a  bright  hope  of 
life,  —  these  were  no  small  successes ;  and  yet  —  I  shame  to 
own  it  —  my  delight  in  them  was  dashed  by  an  incident  so 
small  and  insignificant  that  I  have  scarce  courage  to  recall 
it.  Here  it  is,  however:  While  I  was  taking  a  kindly  fare- 
well of  my  military  friends,  hand-shaking  and  protesting 
interminable  friendships,  I  saw,  or  thought  I  saw,  the 
Prince,  with  even  a  more  affectionate  warmth,  making  his 
adieus  to  Tintefleck !  If  he  had  not  his  arm  actually  round 
her  waist,  there  was  certainly  a  white  leather  cavalry  glove 
curiously  attached  to  her  side,  and  one  of  her  cheeks  was 
deeper  colored  than  the  other,  and  her  bearing  and  manner 
seemed  confused  so  that  she  answered,  when  spoken  to,  at 
cross-purposes. 

"IIow  did  you  come  by  this  brooch,  Tintefleck?  I  never 
saw  it  before." 

"Oh,  is  it  not  pivtty?  It  is  a  violet;  and  these  leaves, 
though  green,  are  all  gold.*' 

"Answer  me,  girl !  who  gave  it  thee?  "  said  I,  in  the  voice 
of  Othello. 
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"  Must  I  tell  ?  "  murmured  she,  sorrowfully. 

*'0n  the  spot,  — confess  it! " 

*'It  was  one  who  bade  me  keep  it  till  he  should  bring  me 
a  prettier  one." 

^^I  do  not  care  for  what  he  said,  or  what  you  promised. 
I  want  his  name." 

"And  that  I  was  never  to  forget  him  till  then,  —  never." 

"Do  you  say  this  to  irritate  and  offend  me,  or  do  you 
prevaricate  out  of  shame  ?  "  said,  I  angrily. 

"Sbajne!"  repeated  she,  haughtily. 

"Ay,  shame  or  fear." 

"Or  fear!     Fear  of  what,  or  of  whom?  " 

"You  are  very  daring  to  ask  me.  And  now,  for  the  last 
time,  Tinteileck,  —  for  the  last  time,  I  say,  who  gave  you 
this?" 

As  I  said  these  words  we  had  just  reached  the  borders  of 
a  little  rivulet,  over  which  we  were  to  cross  by  stepping- 
stones.  Vaterchen  was,  as  usual,  some  distance  behind, 
and  now  calling  to  us  to  wait  for  him.  She  turned  at  his 
cry,  and  answered  him,  but  made  no  reply  to  me. 

This  continued  defiance  of  me  overcame  my  temper  alto- 
gether, sorely  pushed  as  it  was  by  a  stupid  jealousy,  and, 
seizing  her  wrist  with  a  strong  grasp,  I  said,  in  a  slow, 
measured  tone,  "  I  insist  upon  your  answer  to  my  question, 
or--" 

"Or  what?" 

"That  we  part  here,  and  forever." 

"With  all  my  heart.  Only  remember  one  thing,"  said 
she,  in  a  low,  whispering  voice:  "you  left  me  once  before, 
—  you  quitted  me,  in  a  moment  of  temper,  just  as  you 
threaten  it  now.  Go,  if  you  will,  or  if  you  must;  but  let 
this  be  our  last  meeting  and  last  parting." 

"It  is  as  such  I  mean  it,  —  good-bye!  "  I  sprang  on  the 
stepping-stone  as  I  spoke,  and  at  the  same  instant  a  glitter- 
ing object  splasbwl  into  the  stream  close  to  me.  I  saw  it, 
just  as  one  might  see  the  lustre  of  a  trout's  back  as  it  rose 
to  a  flv.  I  don't  know  what  demon  sat  where  mv  heart 
ought  to  have  been,  but  I  pressed  my  hat  over  my  eyes,  and 
went  on  without  turning  my  head. 


CHAPTER  XXXIX. 

ON  THE   EDGE   OF  A   TORRENT. 

Very  conflicting  and  very  mixed  were  my  feelings,  as  I  set 
forth  alone.  I  had  come  well,  very  well,  out  of  a  trying 
emergency.  I  was  neither  driven  to  pretend  I  was  some- 
thing other  than  myself,  with  grand  sun-oundings,  and  illus- 
trious  belongings,  nor  had  I  masqueraded  under  a  feigned 
name  and  a  false  history;  but  as  Potts,  son  of  Potts  the 
apothecary,  I  had  carried  my  head  high  and  borne  myself 
creditably. 

Mdgna  est  Veritas,  indeed!  I  am  not  so  sure  of  the 
prcBvalehit  semper,  but,  assuredly,  where  it  does  succeed, 
the  success  is  wonderful. 

Heaven  knows  into  what  tortuous  entanglements  might 
my  passion  for  the  "imaginative  "  —  I  liked  this  name  for  it 
—  have  led  me,  had  I  given  way  to  one  of  my  usual  tempta- 
tions. In  more  than  one  of  my  flights  have  I  found  myself 
carried  up  into  a  region,  and  have  had  to  sustain  an  atmos- 
phere very  unsuited  to  my  respiration,  and  now,  with  the 
mere  prudence  of  walking  on  the  terra  firma,  and  treading 
the  common  highway  of  life,  I  found  I  had  reached  my  goal 
safely  and  speedily.  Flowere  do  not  assume  to  be  shrubs, 
nor  shrubs  affect  to  be  forest  trees ;  the  limestone  and  granite 
never  pretend  that  they  are  porphyry  and  onyx.  Nature  is 
real,  and  why  should  man  alone  be  untruthful  and  unreal  ? 
If  I  liked  these  reflections,  and  tried  to  lose  myself  in  them, 
it  was  in  the  hope  of  shutting  out  others  less  gratifying; 
but,  do  what  I  would,  there,  before  me,  arose  the  image  of 
Catinka,  as  she  stood  at  the  edge  of  the  ri^'^^let,  that  stream 
which  seemed  to  cut  me  off  from  one  portion  of  my  life, 
and  make  the  past  irrevocably  gone  forever. 
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I  am  certain  I  was  quite  right  in  parting  with  that  girl. 
Any  respectable  man,  a  father  of  a  family,  would  have 
applauded  me  for  severing  this  dangerous  connection. 
What  could  come  of  such  association  except  unhappiness? 
"Potts,"  would  the  biographer  say,  — "Potts  saw,  with  the 
unerring  instinct  of  his  quick  perception,  that  this  young 
creature  would  one  day  or  other  have  laid  at  his  feet  the 
burnt-offering  of  her  heaii;,  and  then,  what  could  he 
have  done?  If  Potts  had  been  less  endowed  with  genius, 
or  less  armed  in  honesty,  he  had  not  anticipated  this  peril, 
or,  foreseeing,  had  undervalued  it.  But  he  both  saw  and 
feared  it.  How  very  differently  had  a  libertine  reasoned 
out  this  situation  !**  And  then  I  thought  how  wicked  I  might 
have  been,  —  a  monster  of  crime  and  ati-ocity.  Every  one 
knows  the  sensation  of  lying  snugly  a-bed  on  a  stormy  night, 
and,  as  the  rain  plashes  and  the  wind  howls,  drawing  more 
closely  around  him  the  coverlet,  and  the  selfish  satisfaction 
of  his  own  comfort,  heightened  by  all  the  pK>ssible  hardships 
of  others  outside.  In  the  same  benevolent  spirit,  but  not 
by  any  means  so  reprehensible,  is  it  pleasant  to  imagine 
oneself  a  great  criminal,  standing  in  the  dock,  to  be  stared 
at  by  a  horror-struck  public,  photographed,  shaved,  prison 
costumed,  exhorted,  sentenced,  and  then,  just  as  the  last 
hammer  has  driven  the  last  nail  into  the  scaffold,  and  the 
great  bell  has  tolled  out,  to  find  that  you  are  sitting  by  your 
wood  fire,  with  your  curtain  drawn,  your  uncut  volume  beside 
you,  and  your  peculiar  weakness,  be  it  tea,  or  sherry-cobbler, 
at  your  elbow.  I  constantly  take  a  *'rise  "  out  of  myself  in 
this  fashion,  and  rarely  a  week  goes  over  that  I  have  not 
either  poisoned  a  sister  or  had  a  shot  at  the  Queen.  It  is 
a  sort  of  intellectual  Russian  bath,  in  which  the  luxury  con- 
sists in  the  exaggerated  alternative  between  being  scalded 
first  and  rolled  in  the  snow  afterwards.  It  was  in  this 
figurative  snow  I  was  now  disporting  myself,  pleasantly  and 
refreshingly,  and  yet  remorse,  like  a  sturdy  dun,  stood  at 
my  gate,  and  refused  to  go  away. 

Had  I,  indeed,  treated  her  harshly, —  had  I  rejected  the 
offer  of  her  young  and  innocent  heart?  Very  puzzling  and 
embarrassing  question  this,  and  especially  to  a  man  who  had 
nothing  of  the  coxcomb  in  his  nature,  none  of  that  prompt- 
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ing  of  self-love  that  would  suggest  a  vain  reply.  I  felt  that 
it  was  very  natural  she  should  have  been  struck  by  the 
attractive  features  of  my  character,  but  I  felt  this  witliout  a 
particle  of  conceit.  I  even  exi)erienced  a  sense  of  sorrow 
as  I  thought  over  it,  just  as  a  conscientious  siren  might 
have  regretted  that  nature  had  endowed  her  with  such  a 
charming  voice ;  and  this  duty  —  for  it  was  a  duty  —  dis- 
charged, I  bethought  me  of  my  own  future.  I  had  a  mis- 
sion, which  was  to  see  Kate  Herbert  and  give  her  Miss 
Crof ton's  letter.  In  doing  so,  I  must  needs  throw  off  all 
disguises  and  mockeries,  and  be  Potts,  the  very  creature 
she  sneered  at,  the  man  whose  mere  name  was  enough  to 
suggest  a  vulgar  life  and  a  snob's  nature!  No  matter  what 
misery  it  may  give,  I  will  do  it  manfully.  She  may  never 
appreciate  —  the  world  at  large  may  never  appreciate  —  what 
noble  motives  were  hidden  beneath  these  assumed  natui*es, 
mere  costumes  as  they  were,  to  impart  more  vigor  and  per- 
suasiveness to  sentiments  which,  uttered  in  the  undress  of 
Potts,  would  have  carried  no  convictions  with  them. 
Play  Macbeth  in  a  paletot,  perform  Othello  in  "pegtops," 
and  see  what  effect  you  will  produce!  Well,  my  pretended 
station  and  rank  were  the  mere  gauds  and  properties  that 
gave  force  to  my  opinions.  And  now  to  relinquish  these, 
and  be  the  actor,  in  the  garish  light  of  the  noonday,  and  a 
shabby-genteel  coat  and  hat!  *'I  will  do  it,"  muttered  I, 
—  ''I  will  do  it,  but  the  suffering  will  be  intense!  "  When 
the  prisoner  sentenced  to  a  long  captivity  is  no  more 
addressed  by  his  name,  but  simply  called  No.  18,  or  43,  it 
is  said  that  the  shock  seems  to  kill  the  sense  of  identity 
with  him,  and  that  nothing  more  tends  to  that  stolid  air  of 
indifference,  that  hopeless  inactivity  of  feature,  so  charac- 
teristic of  a  prison  life;  in  the  very  same  way  am  I  affected 
when  limited  to  mv  Potts  nature,  and  condemned  to  confine 
myself  within  the  narrow  bounds  of  that  one  small  identity. 
From  what  Prince  Max  has  said  at  the  table  d'hote  at 
Bregenz,  it  was  clear  that  Mrs.  Keats  had  already  learned  I 
was  not  the  young  prince  of  the  House  of  Orleans;  but,  in 
beino:  disabused  of  one  error,  she  seemed  to  have  fallen  into 
another;  and  it  behoved  me  to  exi)lain  that  I  was  not  a  roi)e- 
aancer  or  a  mountebank.     *'She,  too,  shall  know  me  in  my 
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Potts  nature,  **  said  I;  ^'she  also  shall  recognize  me  in  the 
'  majesty  of  myself.'  "  I  was  not  very  sure  of  what  that 
was,  but  found  it  in  Hegel. 

And  when  I  have  completed  this  task,  I  will  throw  myself 
like  a  waif  upon  the  waters  of  life.  I  will  be  that  which 
the  moment  or  the  event  shall  make  me,  —  neither  tram* 
melled  by  the  past  nor  awed  by  the  future.  I  will  take  the 
world  as  the  drama  of  a  day.  Were  men  to  do  this,  what 
breadth  and  generosity  would  it  impart  to  them  I  It  is  in 
self-seeking  and  advancement  that  we  narrow  our  faculties 
and  imprison  our  natures.  A  man  fancies  be  owns  a  palace 
and  a  demesne,  but  it  is  the  palace  that  owns  him^  obliges 
him  to  maintain  a  certain  state,  live  in  a  certain  style,  sur- 
rounded with  certain  observances,  not  one  of  which  may  be, 
perhaps,  native  to  him.  It  is  the  poor  man,  who  comes  to 
visit  and  gaze  on  his  splendors,  who  really  enjoys  them ;  he 
sees  them  without  one  detracting  influence,  —  not  to  say  that 
in  his  heart  are  no  corroding  jealousies  of  some  other  rich 
man,  who  has  a  finer  Claude,  or  a  grander  Rubens.  Instead, 
besides,  of  owning  one  palace  and  one  garden,  it  is  the 
universe  he  owns:  the  vast  savannah  is  his  race-ground; 
Niagara  his  own  private  cascade.  My  heart  bounded  with 
these  buoyant  fancies,  and  I  stepped  out  briskly  on  my 
road.  Now  that  I  had  made  this  vow  of  poverty  to  myself, 
I  felt  very  light-hearted  and  gay.  So  long  as  a  man  is 
struggling  for  place  and  pre-eminence  in  life,  how  can  he 
be  generous,  how  even  gracious?  "Thou  shalt  not  covet 
thy  neighbor's  ox,"  says  the  commandment,  but  surely  it 
must  have  been  your  neighbor's  before  it  was  yours,  and  if 
you  have  striven  for  it,  it  is  likely  that  you  have  coveted  it- 
Now,  I  will  covet  nothing,  —  positively  nothing,  —  and  I 
will  see  if  in  this  noble  spirit  there  will  not  be  a  rewanl 
proportionately  ample  and  splendid. 

My  road  led  through  that  wild  and  somewhat  dreary  valley 
by  which  the  Upper  Rhine  descends,  fed  by  many  an  Alpine 
stream  and  torrent,  to  reach  the  fertile  plains  of  Germany. 
It  was  a  desolate  expanse  of  shingle,  with  here  and  there 
little  patches  of  oak  scrub,  or,  at  rare  intervals,  small 
enclosures  of  tillage,  though  how  tilled,  or  for  whom,  it  was 
hard  to  say,  since  not  a  trace  of  inhabitant  could  be  seen, 
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far  or  wide.  Deep  fissures,  the  course  of  many  a  mountain 
stream,  cat  the  road  at  places,  and  through  these  the  foot 
traveller  had  to  pass  on  stepping-stones;  while  wheel  car- 
riages, descending  into  the  chaos  of  rocks  and  stones,  fared 
even  worse,  and  incurred  serious  peril  to  spring  and  axle  in 
the  passage.  On  the  mountain-sides,  indeed,  some  chalets 
were  to  be  seen,  very  high  up,  and  scarcely  accessible,  but 
ever  surrounded  with  little  tracts  of  greener  verdure  and 
more  varied  foliage.  From  these  heights,  too,  I  could  hear 
the  melodious  ring  of  the  bells  worn  by  the  cattle,  —  sure 
signs  of  peasant  comfort.  ^^ Might  not  a  man  find  a  life  of 
simple  cares  and  few  sorrows,  up  yonder?"  asked  I,  as  I 
gazed  upward.  While  I  continued  to  look,  the  great  float- 
ing clouds  that  soared  on  the  mountain-top  began  to  mass 
and  to  mingle  together,  thickening  and  darkening  at  every 
moment,  and  then,  as  though  overweighted,  slowly  to 
descend,  shutting  out  chftlet  and  shady  copse  and  crag,  as 
they  fell,  on  their  way  to  the  plain  beneath.  It  was  a  griev- 
ous change  from  the  bright  picture  a  few  moments  back, 
and  not  the  less  disheartening,  that  the  heavily  charged 
mist  now  melted  into  rain,  that  soon  fell  in  torrents.  With 
not  a  rock  nor  a  shrub  to  shelter  under,  I  had  nothing  for 
it  but  to  trudge  onward  to  the  nearest  village,  wherever  that 
might  be.  How  speedily  the  slightest  touch  of  the  real  will 
chase  away  the  fictitious  and  imaginary!  No  more  dreams 
nor  fancies  now,  as  wet  and  soaked  I  plodded  on,  my  knap- 
sack seeming  double  its  true  weight,  and  my  stick  appearing 
to  take  root  each  time  it  stnick  the  ground.  The  fog,  too, 
was  so  dense  that  I  was  forced  to  feel  my  way  as  I  went. 
The  dull  roar  of  the  Rhine  was  the  only  sound  for  a  long 
time;  but  this,  at  length,  became  broken  by  the  crashing 
noise  of  timber  carried  down  by  the  torrents,  and  the  louder 
din  of  the  torrents  themselves  as  they  came  tumbling  down 
the  mountain.  I  would  have  retraced  my  steps  to  Bregenz, 
bat  that  I  knew  the  places  I  had  passed  dryshod  in  the 
morning  would  by  this  time  have  become  impassable  rivers. 
My  situation  was  a  dreary  one,  and  not  without  peril,  since 
tbere  was  no  saying  when  or  where  a  mountain  cataract 
might  not  burst  its  way  down  the  cliffs  and  sweep  clean 
tlie  road  towards  the  Rhine. 
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Had  there  been  one  spot  to  offer  shelter,  even  the  poorest 
and  meanest,  I  wonld  gladly  have  taken  it,  and  made  up  my 
mind  to  await  better  weather;  but  there  was  not  a  bank, 
nor  even  a  bush  to  cower  under,  and  I  was  forced  to  trudge 
on.  It  seemed  to  me,  at  last,  that  I  must  have  been  walk- 
ing many  hours;  but  having  no  watch,  and  being  sur- 
rounded with  impenetrable  fog,  I  could  make  no  guess  of 
the  time,  when,  at  length,  a  louder  and  deeper  sound 
appeared  to  fill  the  air,  and  make  the  very  mist  vibrate  with 
its  din.  The  surging  sound  of  a  great  volume  of  water, 
sweeping  along  through  rocks  and  fallen  trees,  apprised  me 
that  I  was  nearing  a  torrent;  while  the  road  itself,  covered 
with  some  inches  of  water,  showed  that  the  stream  had 
already  risen  above  its  embankments.  There  was  real 
danger  in  this ;  light  carriages  —  the  great  lumbering  dili- 
gence itself —  had  been  known  to  be  carried  away  by  these 
suddenly  swollen  streams,  and  I  began  seriously  to  fear 
disaster.  Wading  cautiously  onward,  I  reached  what  I 
judged  to  be  the  edge  of  the  torrent,  and  felt  with  my  stick 
that  the  water  was  here  borne  madly  onward,  and  at  consid- 
erable depth.  Though  through  the  fog  I  could  make  out  the 
opposite  bank,  and  see  that  the  stream  was  not  a  wide  one, 
1  plainly  perceived  that  the  current  was  far  too  powerful 
for  me  to  breast  without  assistance,  and  that  no  single  pas- 
senger could  attempt  it  with  safety.  I  may  have  stood 
half  an  hour  thus,  with  the  muddy  stream  surging  over  my 
ankles,  for  I  was  stunned  and  stupefied  by  the  danger,  when 
I  thought  I  saw  through  the  mist  two  gigantic  figures  loom- 
ing through  the  fog,  on  the  opposite  bank.  When  and  how 
they  had  come  there,  I  knew  not,  if  they  were  indeed 
there,  and  if  these  figures  were  not  mere  spectres  of  my 
imagination.  It  was  not  till  having  closed  my  eyes,  and 
opening  them  again,  I  beheld  the  same  objects,  that  I  could 
fully  assure  myself  of  their  reality. 


CHAPTER  XL. 

I   AM   DRAGGED   AS   A   PRISONER  TO   FELDKIRCH. 

The  two  great  figures  I  had  seen  looming  through  the  fog 
while  standing  in  the' stream,  I  at  last  made  out  to  be  two 
horsemen,  who  seemed  in  search  of  some  safe  and  fordable 
part  of  the  stream  to  cross  over.  Their  apparent  caution 
was  a  lesson  by  which  I  determined  to  profit,  and  I  stood  a 
patient  observer  of  their  proceedings.  At  times  I  could 
catch  their  voices,  but  without  distinguishing  what  they 
said,  and  suddenly  I  heard  a  plunge,  and  saw  that  one  had 
dashed  boldly  into  the  flood,  and  was  quickly  followed  by 
the  other.  If  the  stream  did  not  reach  to  their  knees,  as 
they  sat,  it  was  yet  so  powerful  that  it  tested  all  the  strength 
of  the  horses  and  all  the  skill  of  the  riders  to  stem  it ;  and 
as  the  water  splashed  and  surged,  and  as  the  animals  plunged 
and  struggled,  I  scarcely  knew  whether  they  were  fated  to 
reach  the  bank,  or  be  carried  down  in  the  current.  As  they 
gained  about  the  middle  of  the  stream,  I  saw  that  they  were 
mounted  gendarmes,  heavy  men  with  heavy  equipments, 
favorable  enough  to  stem  the  tide,  but  hopelessly  incapable 
to  save  themselves  if  overturned.  "  Go  back,  —  hold  in,  — 
go  back !  the  water  is  far  deeper  here !  "  I  cried  out  at  the 
top  of  my  voice ;  but  either  not  hearing,  or  not  heeding  my 
warning,  on  they  came,  and,  as  I  spoke,  one  plunged  for- 
ward and  went  headlong  down  under  the  water,  but,  rising 
immediately,  his  horse  struck  boldly  out,  and,  after  a  few 
struggles,  gained  the  bank.  The  other,  more  fortunate,  had 
beaded  up  the  stream,  and  reached  the  shore  without  difil- 
cultv. 

With  the  natural  prompting  of  a  man  towards  those  who 
had  just  overcome  a  great  peril,  I  hastened  to  say  bow  glad 
I  felt  at  their  safety,  and  from  what  intense  fear  their  land- 
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ing  had  rescued  me;  when  one,  a  corporal,  as  his  caff 
bespoke,  muttered  a  coarse  exclamation  of  impatience,  and 
something  like  a  malediction  on  the  service  that  exposed 
men  to  such  hazards,  and  at  the  same  instant  the  other 
dashed  boldly  up  the  bank,  and  with  a  bound  placed  his 
horse  at  my  side,  as  though  to  cut  off  my  retreat. 

"Who  are  you?"  cried  the  corporal  to  me,  in  a  stem 
voice. 

'^A  traveller,"  said  I,  trying  to  look  majestic  and 
indignant. 

"  So  I  see ;  and  of  what  nation?  " 

"  Of  that  nation  which  no  man  insults  with  imponity." 

"Russia?" 

"  No ;  certainly  not,  — England." 

"  Whence  from  last?" 

"  From  Bregenz." 

"  And  from  Constance  by  Lindau?  "  asked  he  quickly,  as 
he  read  from  a  slip  of  paper  he  had  just  drawn  from  his 
belt. 

I  assented,  but  not  without  certain  misgivings,  as  I  saw 
so  much  was  known  as  to  my  movements. 

''Now  for  your  passport.  Let  me  see  it,"  said  the  cor- 
poral again.  ''Just  so,'*  said  he,  folding  it  up.  "Travel- 
ling on  foot,  and  marked  '  suspected.' " 

Though  he  muttered  these  words  to  his  companion,  I  per- 
ceived that  he  cared  very  little  for  my  having  overheard 
them. 

"  Suspected  of  what,  or  by  whom?  "  asked  I,  angrily. 

Instead  of  paying  any  attention  to  my  question,  the  two 
men  now  conversed  together  in  a  low  tone  and  confiden- 
tially. 

"  Come,"  said  I,  with  an  assumed  boldness,  "  if  you  have 
quite  done  with  that  passport  of  mine,  give  it  to  me,  and  let 
me  pursue  my  journey." 

So  eager  were  they  in  their  own  converse,  that  this  speech, 
too,  was  unheeded  ;  and  now,  grown  rasher  by  impunity  and 
impatience,  I  stepped  stoutly  forward,  and  attempted  to  take 
the  passport  from  the  soldier's  hand. 

"  Sturm  und  Oewitter!  "  swore  out  the  fellow,  while  he 
struck  me  sharply  on  the  wrist,  "  do  you  mean  to  try  force 
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with  us?  "  And  the  other  drew  his  sabre,  and,  flourishing  it 
over  his  head,  held  the  point  of  it  within  a  few  inches  of  my 
chest. 

I  cannot  imagine  whence  came  the  courage  that  now  filled 
my  heart,  for  I  know  I  am  not  naturally  brave,  but  I  felt 
for  an  instant  that  I  could  have  stormed  a  breach ;  and,  with 
an  insulting  laugh,  I  said,  ^^  Oh,  of  course,  cut  me  down.  I 
am  unarmed  and  defenceless.  It  is  an  admirable  opportu- 
nity for  the  display  of  Austrian  chivalry." 

"  Bey'm  Henker!  It's  very  hard  not  to  slice  off  his 
ear,"  said  the  soldier,  seeming  to  ask  leave  for  this  act  of 
valor. 

"Get  out  your  cords,"  said  the  corporal;  "  we're  losing 
too  much  time  here." 

*^  Am  I  a  prisoner,  then?"  asked  I,  in  some  trepidation. 

"I  suspect  you  are,  and  likely  to  be  for  some  time  to 
come,"  was  the  gruff  answer. 

"On  what  charge  —  what  is  alleged  against  me?"  cried 
I,  passionately. 

"  What  has  sent  many  a  better-looking  fellow  to  Spiel- 
berg," was  the  haughty  rejoinder. 

"  If  I  am  your  prisoner,"  said  I,  haughtily,  —  "  and  I  warn 
you  at  once  of  your  peril  in  daring  to  arrest  a  British  subject 
travelling  peacefully  —  You  are  not  going  to  tie  my  hands ! 
You  are  not  going  to  treat  me  as  a  felon?"  I  screamed 
out  these  words  in  a  voice  of  wildest  passion,  as  the  soldier, 
who  had  dismounted  for  the  purpose,  was  now  proceeding  to 
tie  my  wrists  together  with  a  stout  cord,  and  in  a  manner 
that  displayed  very  little  concern  for  the  pain  he  occasioned 
me. 

As  escape  was  totally  out  of  the  question,  I  threw  myself 
upon  the  last  resource  of  the  injured.  I  fell  back  upon  elo- 
quence. I  really  wish  I  could  remember  even  faintly  the 
outline  of  my  discourse ;  for  though  not  by  any  means  a 
fluent  German,  the  indignation  that  makes  men  poets  con- 
verted me  into  a  greater  master  of  prose,  and  I  told  them  a 
vast  number  of  curious,  but  not  complimentary,  traits  of  the 
land  they  belonged  to.  I  gave,  too,  a  rapid  historical  sketch 
of  their  campaigns  against  the  Frencli,  showing  how  they 
were  always  beaten,  the  only  novelty  being  whether  they  ran 
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away  or  capitulated.  I  reminded  them  that  the  victory  over 
me  would  resound  through  Europe,  being  the  only  successful 
achievement  of  their  arms  for  the  last  half-century.  I  ex- 
pressed a  fei-vent  hope  that  the  corporal  would  be  decorated 
with  the  ^^  Maria  Theresa,"  and  his  companion  obtain  the 
^Walor  medal,"  for  what  they  had  done.  Pensions,  I 
hinted,  were  difficult  in  the  present  state  of  their  finances, 
but  rank  and  honor  certainly  ought  to  await  them.  I  don't 
know  at  what  exact  period  of  my  peroration  it  was  that  I 
was  literally  ^'  pulled  up,"  each  of  the  horsemen  holding  a 
line  fastened  to  my  wrists,  and  giving  me  a  drag  forward 
that  nearly  carried  me  off  my  feet,  and  flat  on  my  face.  I 
stumbled,  but  recovered  myself ;  and  now  saw  that,  bound 
as  I  was,  with  a  gendarme  on  each  side  of  me,  it  required  all 
the  activity  I  could  muster,  to  keep  my  legs. 

Another  whispered  conversation  here  took  place  across 
me,  and  I  thought  I  heard  the  words  Bregenz  and  Feldkirch 
interchanged,  giving  me  to  surmise  that  they  were  discussing 
to  which  place  they  should  repair.  My  faint  hope  of  return- 
ing to  the  former  town  was,  however,  soon  extinguished,  as 
the  corporal,  turning  to  me,  said,  ^^  Our  orders  are  to  bring 
you  alive  to  headquarters.  We'll  do  our  best;  but  if,  in 
crossing  these  torrents,  you  prefer  to  be  drowned,  it's  no 
fault  of  ours." 

"Do  you  mean  by  that,"  cried  I,  "that  I  am  to  be 
dragged  through  the  water  in  this  fashion?" 

' '  I  mean  that  you  are  to  come  along  as  best  you  may." 

"It  is  all  worthy  of  you,  quite  worthy ! "  screamed  I,  in 
a  voice  of  wildest  rage.  "  You  re8er^'e  all  your  bravery  for 
those  who  cannot  resist  you,  —  and  you  are  right,  for  they 
are  your  only  successes.  The  Turks  beat  you  "  —  here  they 
chucked  me  close  up,  and  dashed  into  the  stream.  "  The 
Prussians  beat  you  !  "  I  was  now  up  to  my  waist  in  water. 
"  The  Swiss  beat  you !  "  Down  I  went  over  head  and  ears. 
"The  French  always  —  thrashed  you"  —  down  again  — 
"  at  Ulm  —  Auster  —  litz  —  Aspem  "  —  nearly  suffocated,  I 
yelled  out,  "  Wagram  !  "  —  and  down  I  went,  never  to  know 
any  further  consciousness  till  I  felt  myself  lying  on  the 
soaked  and  muddy  road,  and  heard  a  gruff  voice  saying, 
"  Come  along  —  we  don't  intend  to  pass  the  night  here !  " 


CHAPTER  XU. 

THE   ACT  OF  ACCUSATION. 

Benumbed,  bedraggled,  and  bewildered,  I  entered  Feldkirch 
late  at  night,  my  wrists  cut  with  the  cords,  my  clothes  torn 
by  frequent  falls,  my  limbs  aching  with  bruises,  and  my  wet 
rags  chafing  my  skin.  No  wonder  was  it  that  I  was  at  once 
consigned  from  the  charge  of  a  jailer  to  the  care  of  a  doctor, 
and  ere  the  day  broke  I  was  in  a  raging  fever. 

I  would  not,  if  I  could,  preserve  any  memory  of  that  grie- 
vous interval.  Happily  for  me,  no  clear  traces  remain  on  my 
mind,  —  pangs  of  suffering  are  so  mingled  with  little  details 
of  the  locality,  faces,  words,  ludicrous  images  of  a  wander- 
ing intellect,  long  hours  of  silent  brooding,  sound  of  church 
bells,  and  such  other  tokens  as  cross  the  lives  of  busy  men  in 
the  daily  walk  of  life,  all  came  and  went  within  my  brain, 
and  still  I  lay  there  in  fever. 

In  my  first  return  of  consciousness,  I  perceived  I  was  the 
sole  occupant  of  a  long  arched  gallery,  with  a  number  of 
be<ls  arranged  along  each  side  of  it.  In  their  uniform  sim- 
plicity, and  the  severe  air  of  the  few  articles  of  furniture,  my 
old  experiences  at  once  recalled  the  hospital;  not  that  I 
arrived  at  this  conclusion  without  much  labor  and  a  consider- 
able mental  effort.  It  was  a  short  journey,  to  be  sure,  but  I 
was  walking  with  sprained  ankles.  It  was,  however,  a  great 
Joy  and  a  great  triumph  to  me  to  accomplish  even  this  much. 
It  was  the  recognition  to  myself  that  I  was  once  more  on 
the  road  to  health,  and  again  to  feel  the  sympathies  that 
make  a  brotherhood  of  this  life  of  ours ;  and  so  happy  was 
I  with  the  prospect,  that  when  I  went  to  sleep  at  night  my 
last  thought  was  of  the  pleasure  that  morning  would  bring 
me.     And  I  was  not  disappointed ;  the  next  day,  and  the 
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next,  and  several  more  that  followed,  were  all  passed  in  a 
calm  and  tranquil  enjoyment.  Looking  back  upon  this 
period,  I  have  often  been  disposed  to  imagine  that  when  we 
lie  in  the  convalescence  that  follows  some  severe  illness,  with 
no  demands  upon  our  bodily  strength,  no  call  made  upon 
our  muscular  energies,  the  very  activity  of  digestion  not 
evoked,  as  our  nourishment  is  of  the  simplest  and  lightest, 
our  brain  must  of  necessity  exercise  its  functions  more 
freely,  untrammelled  by  passing  cares  or  the  worries  inci- 
dent to  daily  life,  and  that  at  such  times  our  intellect  has 
probably  a  more  uncontested  action  than  at  any  other  period 
of  our  existence.  I  do  not  want  to  puraue  my  theory,  or 
endeavor  to  sustain  it ;  my  reader  has  here  enough  to  induce 
him  to  join  his  experience  to  my  own,  or  reject  the  notion 
altogether. 

I  lay  thus,  not  impatiently,  for  above  a  fortnight  I 
regained  strength  very  slowly ;  the  least  effort  or  exertion 
was  sure  to  overcome  me.  But  I  wished  for  none ;  and  as 
I  lay  there,  gazing  for  whole  days  long  at  a  great  ooat-of- 
arms  over  the  end  of  the  gallery,  where  a  huge  double-headed 
eagle  seemed  to  me  sci*eaming  in  the  agony  of  strangulation, 
but  yet  never  to  be  choked  outright,  I  revelled  in  many  a 
strange  rambling  as  to  the  fate  of  the  land  of  which  it  was 
the  emblem  and  the  shield.  Doubtless  some  remnant  of  my 
passionate  assault  on  Austria  lingered  in  my  brain,  and 
gave  this  turn  to  its  operations. 

My  nurse  was  one  of  that  sisterhood  whose  charities  call 
down  many  a  blessing  on  the  Church  that  organizes  their 
benevolences.  She  was  what  is  called  a  graue  Schwester; 
and  of  a  truth  she  seemed  the  incarnation  of  grayness.  It 
was  not  her  dress  alone,  but  her  face  and  hands,  her  noise- 
less gait,  her  undemonstrative  stare,  her  half-husky  whisper, 
and  her  monotonous  ways,  had  all  a  sort  of  per\'ading  gray- 
ness that  enveloped  her,  just  as  a  cloud  mist  wraps  a  land- 
scape. There  was,  besides,  a  kind  of  fog-like  indistinctness 
in  her  few  and  muttered  words  that  made  a  fitting  atmos- 
phere of  drowsy  uniformity  for  the  sick-room. 

Her  first  care,  on  my  recovery,  was  to  supply  me  with  a 
number  of  little  religious  books,  — lives  of  saints  and  mar- 
tyrs, accounts  of  miracles,  and  narratives  of  holy  pilgrim- 
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ages,  —  and  I  devoured  them  with  all  the  zest  of  a  devotee. 
They  seemed  to  supply  the  very  excitement  my  mind  craved 
for,  and  the  good  soul  little  suspected  how  much  more  she 
was  ministering  to  a  love  for  the  marvellous  than  to  a  spirit 
of  piety.  In  the  "Flowers  of  St.  Francis,"  for  instance,  I 
found  an  adventure-seeker  after  my  own  heart.  To  be 
sure,  his  search  was  after  sinners  in  need  of  a  helping  hand 
to  rescue  them;  but  as  his  contests  with  Satan  were  described 
as  stand-up  encounters,  with  very  hard  knocks  on  each  side, 
they  were  just  as  exciting  combats  to  read  of,  as  any  I  had 
ever  perused  in  stories  of  chivalry. 

Mistaking  my  zest  for  these  readings  for  something  far 
more  praiseworthy,  "the  gray  sister"  enjoined  me  very  seri- 
ously to  turn  from  the  evil  advisers  I  had  formerly  con- 
sorted with,  and  frequent  the  society  of  better-minded  and 
wiser  men.  Out  of  these  counsels,  dark  and  dim  at  first, 
but  gradually  growing  clearer,  I  learned  that  I  was  regarded 
as  a  member  of  some  terrible  secret  society,  banded 
together  for  the  direst  and  blackest  of  objects;  the  subver- 
sion of  thrones,  overthrow  of  dynasties,  and  assassination 
of  sovereigns  being  all  labors  of  love  to  us.  She  had  a  full 
catalogue  of  my  colleagues,  fix>m  Sand,  who  killed  Kotasebue, 
to  Orsini,  and  seemed  thoroughly  persuaded  that  I  was  a 
very  advanced  member  of  the  oixJer.  It  was  only  after  a 
long  time,  and  with  great  address  on  my  part,  that  I  obtained 
these  revelations  from  her,  and  she  owned  that  nothing  but 
witnessing  how  the  holy  studies  had  influenced  me  would 
ever  have  induced  her  to  make  these  avowals.  As  my  con- 
valescence progressed,  and  I  was  able  to  sit  up  for  an  hour 
or  so  in  the  day,  she  told  me  that  I  might  very  soon  expect 
a  visit  from  the  Staats  Procurator,  a  kind  of  district 
attorney-general,  to  examine  me.  So  little  able  was  I  to 
carry  my  mind  back  to  the  bygone  events  of  my  life,  that 
I  heard  this  as  a  sort  of  vague  hope  that  the  inquiry  would 
strike  out  some  clew  by  which  I  could  connect  myself  with 
the  past,  for  I  was  sorely  puzzled  to  learn  what  and  who  I 
had  been  before  I  came  there.  Was  I  a  prosecutor  or  was 
I  a  prisoner?  Never  was  a  knotty  point  more  patiently 
investigated,  but,  alas!  most  hopelessly.  The  intense  in- 
terest of  the   inquiry,  however,  served   totally  to  withdraw 
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me  from  my  previous  readingit  and  **Uie  grmj  •Ut^r*  ««• 
sboekeil  to  nee  the  mark  in  my  book  rrmaiu  f»r  <lay«  V^^ 
uncbangetl.  Sbe  took  courage  at  length  t«>  aiklrr**  mr  «« 
the  subject,  and  even  went  so  far  aa  to  ask  if  SaUa  hioMeif 
bad  not  taken  occasional  o|)|iortunity  of  bet  absrftcv  to 
come  and  sit  beside  my  bed?  I  eagerly  caught  at  the  Mig* 
gei4ti<»n,  and  said  it  was  as  sbe  sus|i«t*t«d:  that  br  Drier 
gave  me  a  moment's  peac*e,  now  torturing  me  with  iDriianA. 
now  asking  for  explanations,  bow  this  could  be  rm«riM 
with  tlrnt,  and  why  such  a  thing  sboaU  nut  bavr  |ire\rn!ni 
surb  anotb«*r? 

Instead  of  expressing  any  astonishment  at  my  oi»nfrMK«. 
sbe  apiM.*ared  to  n*ganl  it  as  one  of  the  UHmt  onliuary  idth 
dents,  and  referred  me  t4>  my  tMioks,  and  eniwr tally  t*»  Vw 
Francis,  to  stv  that  tliese  were  usual  ami  evvrv-dav  saarrt 
in  use.  Sbe  wvnt  further,  and  in  her  leal  at^tuallv  Abi»«td 
a  sort  of  cHMitempt  for  the  Kvil  One  in  his  iutrllrriui 
ca|MU*ity  that  startletl  me;  showing  b<iw  St.  Jutlc  al«sit 
got  the  lH*tter  of  him,  and  that  he  was  a  mt-iv  chikl  «hro 
op|H»MtHl  by  the  rraft  of  St.  Anthony  of  l*avia. 

**ll  IH  tbi'  truth,*'  said  n\u\  **always  coiH|Uers  him.  W^i^ 
evi*r,  by  any  (*banc4%  be  can  (*at4*h  you  ciHM*raling  or  e^-ailii^. 
try  in*;  ti»  make  out  rt*aii«»nH  tliat  an*  intNumiiiiriii^  r.r  s(Trrtia«; 
inteiitimiH  tli:it  vmi  hail  ni>t,  then  be  in  voiir  nia-trr." 

There  h:lh  t«iirh  fill  air  <»f  matter-of  fart  at-mt  all  %\tr  •x  l, 
that  when  — «>iir  rir<«t  eoiiven*atioii  du  thifi  t)N*nir  •>\rr  •> 
b-ft  the  nNtiii,  u  (*<»1*1  nwi'at  l>ri>ke  ovit  me  at  the  tl>««u^!.:  va: 
my  next  vi»il«»r  w«nil.|  U*  the  ''LeU*iidi^e  Satan"  hwu-r  f 

It  bad  ntiiie  to  thi»:  thai  I  bad   fiinii*br«l  mv  •»«n  n  .:•: 

m 

with  MU'h  a  Hiiliji^i't  of  terror  that  I  (*oiild  u**X  <  tt«iur\  !•  '« 
alone,  athl  lav  there  trenililini!  at  eviTV  niii«4-.  atei  •:•::•  k- 
inn  at  v\vi\  ••hallow  that  rr«m.H<M|  the  lliMir.  Maii\  ai>-|  ::  »  . 
time?*,  a**  ihi*  iIiiim*  of  my  own  •b'^viviii'^*,  di«i  1  i.ihi  ?:. \»-  ' 
talkii)'.:  :itMii«l  Hi  ^<lfMb'fi'iire.  a\erriii;;  that  I  «.iitl««i  *.•  ■  '• 
^<mmI  :iii«l  hiiiif^i  nihl  faitiifiil,  ami  tliat  «iheiifl\i-r  I  Isji^-: 
fpHii  the  ii;:)it  path,  it  waH  in  nioiiirntA  nf  rrritt;:  rra^-c. 
Hiire  t»»  U*  f«t| !.►«♦•< I  aftrr  by  »lmvr»»  re|i«*iitani'«". 

It  wa?»  aflt-r  an  arrr-n  of  thi(«  kiml  •Mhr  cra\  •i*ler  "  f--<;r>I 
me  i>ne  moriiin;:.  l>ath«'<l  m  e«il«l  |K'rf*)*iiatiiMi.  m\  r\r%  tx*^ 
my  li|>!«  li\id.  ahtl  ni\  tiiinep4  fa<«t  knt>ttai|  t«»>:ettirr. 
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**I  Bee,"  said  she,  "he  has  given  you  a  severe  turn  of  it 
to-day.     What  was  the  temptation  ?  " 

For  a  long  while  I  refused  to  answer ;  I  was  weak  as  well 
as  irritable,  and  I  desired  peace;  but  she  persisted,  and 
pressed  hard  to  Icnow  what  subject  we  had  been  discussing 
together. 

"I'll  tell  you,  then,"  said  I,  fiercely,  for  a  sudden  thought, 
prompted  perhaps  by  a  sense  of  anger,  flashed  across  me : 
"he  has  just  told  me  that  you  are  his  sister." 

She  screamed  out  wildly,  and  iiishing  to  the  end  of  the 
gallery,  threw  heraelf  at  the  foot  of  a  little  altar. 

Satisfied  with  my  vengeance,  I  lay  back,  and  said  no 
more.  I  may  have  dropped  into  a  half-slumber  afterwards, 
for  I  remember  nothing  till,  just  as  evening  began  to  fall, 
one  of  the  servants  came  up  and  placed  a  table  and  two 
chairs  beside  my  bed,  with  writing-materials  and  a  large 
book,  and  shortly  after,  two  men  dressed  in  black,  and  with 
square  black  caps  on  their  heads,  took  their  places  at  the 
table,  and  conversed  together  in  low  whispers. 

Resolving  to  treat  them  with  a  show  of  complete  indiffer- 
ence, I  turned  away  and  pretended  to  go  to  sleep. 

"The  Herr  Staats  Procurator  Schlassel  has  come  to  read 
the  act  of  accusation,"  said  the  shorter  man,  who  seemed  a 
subordinate;  "take  care  that  you  pay  proper  respect  to  the 
law  and  the  authorities." 

"Let  him  read  away,"  said  I,  with  a  wave  of  my  hand; 
"I  will  listen." 

In  a  low,  sing-song,  dreary  tone,  he  began  to  recite  the 
titles  and  dignities  of  the  Emperor.  I  listened  for  a  while; 
but  as  he  got  down  to  the  Banat  and  Herzegovine,  sleep 
overcame  me,  and  I  dozed  away,  waking  up  to  hear  him 
detailing  what  seemed  his  own  greatness,  how  he  was 
"Ober"  this,  and  "Unter"  that,  till  I  fairly  lost  myself  in 
the  maze  of  his  description.  Judging  from  the  monotonous, 
business-like  persistence  of  bis  manner,  that  he  had  a  long 
road  before  him,  I  wrapped  myself  comfortably  in  the  bed- 
clothas,  closed  my  eyes,  and  soon  slept. 

There  were  two  candles  burning  on  the  table  when  I  next 
opened  my  eyes,  and  my  friend  the  procurator  was  rea(lin«: 
away  as  before.     I  tried  to  interest  myself  for  a  second  or 
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two;  I  rubbed  my  eyes,  and  endeavored  to  be  wakeful;  but 
I  could  not,  and  was  fast  settling  down  into  my  former 
state,  when  certain  words  struck  on  my  ear  and  aroused  me : 

^'The  well-bom  Herr  vou  Rigges  further  denounces  the 
prisoner  Harpar  —  " 

''Read  that  again,"  cried  I,  aloud,  ''for  I  cannot  clearly 
follow  what  you  say." 

"  'The  well-born  HeiT  von  Rigges, ' "  repeated  he, "  'further 
denounces  the  prisoner  Harpar  as  one  of  a  sect  banded 
together  for  the  darkest  purposes  of  revolution ! ' " 

"Forgive  my  importunity,  Herr  Procurator,"  said  I,  in 
my  most  insinuating  tone,  "but  in  compassion  for  the 
weakness  of  faculties  sorely  tried  by  fever,  will  you  tell  me 
who  is  Rigges  ?  " 

"Who  is  Rigges?  Is  that  your  question?"  said  he, 
slowly. 

"Yes,  sir;  that  was  my  question." 

He  turned  over  several  pages  of  his  voluminous  report, 
and  proceeded  to  search  for  the  passage  he  wanted. 

"Here  it  is,"  said  he,  at  last;  and  he  read  out:  "  '  The 
so-called  Rigges,  being  a  well-bom  and  not-the-less-from- 
a-mercantile- object -engaging  pursuit  highly-placed  and 
much-honored  subject  of  her  Majesty  the  Queen  of  England, 
of  the  age  of  forty-two  years  and  eight  months,  unmarried, 
and  professing  the  Protestant  religion.  *    Is  that  sufficient  ?  *' 

"Quite  so;  and  now,  will  you,  with  equal  urbanity,  inform 
me  who  is  Harpar?  " 

"Who  is  Harpar?  Who  is  Harpar?  You  surely  do  not 
ask  me  that  ?  " 

"I  do;  such  is  my  question." 

"I  must  confess  that  you  surprise  me.  Y'ou  ask  me  for 
information  about  yourself! " 

"Oh,  indeed !     So  that  I  am  Harpar?  " 

"You  can,  of  course,  deny  it  We  are  in  a  measure  pre- 
pared for  that.  The  proofs  of  your  identity  will  be,  how- 
ever, forthcoming;  not  to  add  that  it  will  be  difficult  to 
disprove  the  offence." 

"Ha,  the  offence!  I  *m  really  curious  about  that.  What 
is  the  offence  with  which  I  am  charged? " 

"What  I  have  been  reading  these  two  hours.     What  1 
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have  recited  with  all  the  clearness,  brevity,  and  perspicuity 
that  chamcterize  our  imperial  and  royal  legislation,  making 
our  code  at  once  the  envy  and  admiration  of  all  Europe." 

'^I  'm  sure  of  that.     But  what  have  I  done?  ** 

^^With  what  for  a  dulness-charged  and  much-beclouded 
intellect  are  you  afflicted,"  cried  he,  "not  to  have  followed 
the  greatly-by-circumstances-corroborated,  and  in-various- 
ways-by-proofs-brought-home  narrative  that  I  have  already 
read  out." 

"I  have  not  heard  one  word  of  it! " 

'^What  a  deplorable  and  all-the-more-theref ore-hopeless 
intelligence  is  yours!  I  will  begin  it  once  more."  And 
with  a  heavy  sigh  he  turned  over  the  first  pages  of  his 
manuscript. 

"Nay,  Herr  Procurator,"  interposed  I,  hastily.  "I  have 
the  less  claim  to  exact  this  sacrifice  on  your  part,  that  even 
when  you  have  rendered  it,  it  will  be  all  fruitless  and  un- 
profitable. I  am  just  recovering  from  a  severe  illness.  I 
am,  as  you  have  very  acutely  remarked,  a  man  of  very  nar- 
row and  limited  faculties  in  my  best  of  moments,  and  I  am 
now  still  lower  in  the  scale  of  intelligence.  Were  you  to 
read  that  lucid  document  till  we  were  both  gray-headed,  it 
would  leave  me  just  as  uninformed  as  to  imputed  crime  as 
I  now  am." 

"I  perceive,"  said  he,  gravely.  Then,  turning  to  his 
clerk,  he  bade  him  write  down,  *•  *And  the  so-called  Harpar, 
having  duly  heanl  and  with  decorously-lent  attention  lis- 
tened to  the  foregoing  act,  did  thereupon  enter  his  plea  of 
mental  incapacity  and  derangement.'  " 

"Nay,  Herr  Procurator,  I  would  simply  record  that,  how- 
ever open  to  follow  some  plain  narrative,  the  forms  and 
subtleties  of  a  legal  document  only  bewilder  me." 

**What  for  an  ingeniously-woixled  and  with-artifice- 
cunningly-conceived  excuse  have  we  here?"  exclaimed  he, 
indignantly.  "Is  it  from  England,  with  her  seventeen  hun- 
dred and  odd  volumes  of  an  incomplete  code,  that  the  Impe- 
rial and  Royal  Government  is  to  learn  legislation?  You 
are  charged  with  offences  that  are  known  to  every  state  of 
civilization:  highway  assault  and  molestation;  attack  with 
arms  and  deadly  implements,  stimulated  by  base  and  long- 
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heretofore  and  with-bittemess-imagined  plans  of  vengeance 
on  your  countryman  and  former  associate,  the  so-named 
Rigges.  From  him,  too,  proceeds  the  information  as  to 
your  political  character,  and  the  ever-to-be  deplored  and 
only-with-blood-expiated  error  of  republicanism  by  which 
you  are  actuated.  This  brief,  but  not-the-less-on-that- 
account  lucid  exposition,  it  is  my  duty  first  to  read  oat,  and 
then  leave  with  you.  With  all  your  from-a-wrong- impulse- 
proceeding  and  a-spirit-of-opposition-suggested  objections, 
I  have  no  wish  nor  duty  to  meddle.  The  benign  and  ever 
paternal  rule  under  which  we  live  gives  even  to  the  most- 
with-accusation-Burrounded,  and  with-strong-presumption- 
implicated  prisoner,  every  facility  of  defence.  Having 
read  and  matured  this  indictment,  you  will,  after  a  week, 
make  choice  of  an  advocate." 

"Am  I  to  be  confronted  with  my  accuser?" 

"I  sincerely  hope  that  the  indecent  spectacle  of  insulting 
attack  and  offensive  rejoinder  thus  suggested  is  unknown  to 
the  administration  of  our  law.** 

"How,  then,  can  you  be  certain  that  I  am  the  man  he 
accuses  of  having  molested  him  ?  " 

"You  are  not  here  to  assail,  nor  I  to  defend,  the  with- 
ages-consolidated  and  by-much- tact-accumulated  wisdom  of 
our  Imperial  and  Royal  Code." 

"Might  he  not  say,  when  he  saw  me,  '  I  never  set  eyes  on 
this  man  before  *  ?  " 

He  turned  again  to  his  clerk,  and  dictated  something 
of  which  I  could  but  catch  the  concluding  words,  "And 
thereby  imputing  perjury  to  the  so-called  Rigges." 

It  was  all  I  could  do  to  repress  an  outburst  of  anger  at 
this  unjustifiable  system  of  inference,  but  I  did  restrain 
myself,  and  merely  said,  "I  impute  nothing,  Herr  Procu- 
rator; I  simply  suggest  a  possible  case,  that  everything 
suffered  by  Rigges  was  inflicted  by  some  other  than  I." 

"  If  you  had  accomplices,  name  them,"  said  he,  solemnly. 

This  overcame  all  my  prudent  resolves.  I  was  nowise 
prepared  for  such  a  perversity  of  misconception,  and,  losing 
all  patience  and  all  respect  for  his  authority,  I  burst  oat 
into  a  most  intemperate  attack  on  Austria,  her  code,  her 
system,  her  ignorant  indifference  to  all  European  enlighten- 
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mentf  ber  bigoted  adherence  to  forms  either  unmeaDing  or 
pemicioas,  winding  up  all  with  a  pleasant  prediction  that  in 
a  few  short  years  the  world  would  have  seen  the  last  of  this 
stolid  and  unteachable  empire. 

Instead  of  deigning  a  reply,  he  merely  bent  down  to  the 
table,  and  I  saw  by  the  movement  of  his  lips,  and  the  rapid 
course  of  the  clerk*s  pen,  that  my  statement  was  being 
reduced  to  writing. 

"When  you  have  completed  that,"  said  I,  gravely,  "I 
have  some  further  observations  to  record." 

"In  a  moment,  —  in  a  moment,"  patiently  responded  the 
procurator;  "we  have  only  got  to  '  the  besotted  stupidity  of 
her  pretentious  officials. ' " 

The  calm  quietude  of  his  manner,  as  he  said  this,  threw 
me  into  a  fit  of  laughter  which  lasted  several  minutes. 

"There,  there,"  said  I,  "that  will  do;  I  will  keep  the  re- 
mainder of  my  remarks  for  another  time  and  place." 

"  '  Reserving  to  himself,'  "  dictated  he,  "  '  the  right  of 
ottering  still  more  bitter  and  untruthful  comments  on  a 
future  occasion.'"  And  the  clerk  wrote  the  woixls  as  he 
spoke  them. 

"You  will  sign  this  here,"  said  he,  presenting  me  with 
the  pen. 

"Nothing  of  the  kind,  Herr  Procurator.  I  will  not  lend 
myself  to  any,  even  the  most  ordinary,  form  of  your  stupid 
system." 

"'And  refuses  to  sign  the  foregoing,'"  dictated  he,  in 
the  same  unmoved  voice.  This  done,  he  arose,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  draw  on  his  gloves.  "The  act  of  allegation  I  now 
commit  to  your  hands,"  said  he,  calmly,  "and  you  will  have 
a  week  to  reflect  upon  the  course  you  desire  to  adopt." 

"One  question  before  you  go:  Is  the  person  called  Rigges 
here  at  this  moment,  and  can  I  see  him  ?  " 

He  consulted  for  a  few  seconds  with  his  subordinate,  and 
then  replied,  "These  questions  we  are  of  opinion  are  irrele- 
vant to  the  defence,  and  need  not  be  answered." 

"I  only  ask  you,  as  a  favor,  Herr  Procurator,"  said  I. 

"The  law  recognizes  no  favoi's,  nor  accepts  courtesies." 

"Does  it  also  reject  common  sense?  —  is  it  deaf  to  all 
intelligence?  —  is  it  indifferent  to  every  appeal  to  reason? 
—  is  it  dead  to  —  " 
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But  he  would  not  wait  for  more,  and  having  saluted  me 
thrice  profoundly,  retired  from  the  gallery  and  left  me  alone 
with  my  indignation. 

The  great  pile  of  paper  still  lay  on  the  table  next  me,  and 
in  my  anger  I  hurled  it  from  me  to  the  middle  of  the  room, 
venting  I  know  not  what  passionate  wrath  at  the  same  time 
on  everything  German.  ^^This  the  land  of  primitive  sim- 
plicity and  patriarchal  virtues,  forsooth!  This  the  country 
of  elevated  tastes  and  generous  instincts!  Why,  it  is  all 
Bureau  and  Barrack !  "  I  went  on  for  a  long  time  in  this 
strain,  and  I  felt  the  better  for  it.  The  operative  surgeons 
tell  us  that  no  men  recover  so  cei-tainly  or  so  speedily  after 
great  operations  as  the  fellows  who  scream  out  and  make  a 
terrible  uproar.  It  is  your  patient,  self-controlling  creature 
who  sinks  under  the  suffering  he  will  not  confess;  and  I  am 
confident  that  it  is  a  wise  practice  to  blow  off  the  steam  of 
one's  indignation,  and  say  all  the  most  bitter  things  one  can 
think  of  in  moments  of  disappointment,  and,  so  to  say,  pre- 
pare the  chambers  of  your  mind  for  the  reception  of  better 
company. 

After  a  while  I  got  up,  gathered  the  papers  together,  and 
prepared  to  read  them.  Legal  amplifications  and  circum- 
locutions are  of  all  lands  and  peoples ;  but  for  the  triumph 
of  this  diffusiveness  commend  me  to  the  Germans.  To 
such  an  extent  was  this  the  case,  that  I  reached  the  eighth 
page  of  the  precious  paper  before  I  got  finally  out  of  the 
titular  description  of  the  vice-governor  in  whose  district  the 
event  was  laid.  Armed,  however,  with  heroic  resolution,  I 
persevered,  and  read  on  through  the  entire  night,  —  I  will 
not  say  without  occasional  refreshers  in  the  shape  of  short 
naps ;  but  the  day  was  already  breaking  when  I  turned  over 
the  last  page,  and  read  the  concluding  little  blessing  on  the 
Emperor,  under  whose  benign  reign  all  the  good  was  encour- 
aged, all  evil  punished,  and  the  Hoch-gelehrter  —  Hoch 
wohl-geborner  Herr  der  Hofrath,  Ober  Procurators-fiscal- 
Secretiir,  charged  with  the  due  execution  of  the  present 
decree. 

In  the  language  of  precis  writing,  the  event  might  be 
stated  thus:  ''A  certain  Englishman  named  Rigges,  travel- 
ling by  post,  arrived  at  the  torrent  of  Dombirn  a  short  time 
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before  noon,  and  while  waiting  there  for  the  arrival  of  some 
peasants  to  accompany  his  can'iage  through  the  stream,  was 
joined  by  a  foot-traveller,  by  whom  he  was  speedily  recog- 
nized. Whatever  the  nature  of  the  relations  previously 
subsisting  between  them,  —  and  it  may  be  presumed  they 
were  not  of  the  most  amiable,  —  no  sooner  had  they  ex- 
changed glances  than  they  engaged  in  deadly  conflict. 
Rigges  was  well  armed ;  the  stranger  had  no  weapon  what- 
ever, but  was  a  man  of  surpassing  strength,  for  he  tore  the 
door  of  the  carriage  from  its  hinges,  and  dragged  Rigges 
out  upon  the  road  before  the  other  could  offer  any  resist- 
ance. The  postilion,  who  had  gone  to  summon  the  peas- 
ants, was  speedily  recalled  by  the  report  of  firearms ;  three 
shots  were  fired  in  rapid  succession,  and  when  he  reached 
the  spot  it  was  to  see  two  men  struggling  violently  in  the 
torrent,  the  stranger  dragging  Rigges  with  all  his  might 
towards  the  middle  of  the  stream,  and  the  other  sci*eaming 
wildly  for  succor.  The  conflict  was  a  terrible  one,  for  the 
foot-traveller  seemed  determined  on  self-destruction,  if  he 
could  only  involve  the  other  in  his  own  fate.  At  last  Rigges* 
strength  gave  way,  and  the  other  threw  himself  upon  him, 
and  they  both  went  down  beneath  the  water. 

^^The  stranger  emei^ed  in  an  instant,  but  one  of  the  peas- 
ants on  the  bank  struck  him  a  violent  blow  with  his  ash  pole, 
and  he  fell  back  into  the  stream.  Meanwhile  the  others 
had  rescued  Rigges,  who  lay  panting,  but  unconscious,  on 
the  ground.  They  were  yet  ministering  to  his  recovery, 
when  they  heard  a  wild  shout  of  derisive  triumph,  and  now 
saw  that  the  other,  though  carried  away  by  the  torrent,  had 
gained  a  small  shingly  bank  in  the  middle  of  the  Rhine, 
and  was  waving  his  hat  in  mockery  of  them.  They  were  too 
much  occupied  with  the  care  of  the  wounded  man,  however, 
to  bestow  more  attention  on  him.  One  of  Rigges*  arms  was 
badly  fractured,  and  his  jaw  also  broken,  while  he  com- 
plained still  more  of  the  pain  of  some  internal  injuries;  so 
severe,  indeed,  were  his  sufferings,  that  he  had  to  be  carried 
on  a  litter  to  Feldkirch.  His  first  care  on  arriving  was  to 
denounce  the  assailant,  whose  name  he  gave  as  Harpar, 
declaring  him  to  be  a  most  notorious  member  of  a  '  Rouge  * 
society,  and  one  whose  capture  was  an  object  of  European 
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interest.     In  fact,  Rigges  went  so  far  as  to  pretend  that  he 
had  himself  perilled  life  in  the  attempt  to  secure  him. 

^^Detachments  of  mounted  gendaimes  were  immediately 
sent  off  in  pursuit,  the  order  being  to  arrest  any  foot- 
ti-aveller  whose  suspicious  appearance  might  challenge 
scrutiny." 

It  is  needless  to  say  how  much  I  appeared  to  fulfil  the 
signs  they  sought  for,  not  to  add  that  the  intemperance  of 
my  language,  when  captured,  was  in  itself  sufficient  to 
establish  a  grave  charge  against  me.  It  is  ti*ue,  there  was 
in  the  act  of  allegation  a  lengthened  description  of  me,  with 
which  my  own  appearance  but  ill  corresponded.  I  was  de- 
scribed as  of  middle  age,  of  a  strong  frame  and  muscular 
habit,  and  with  an  expression  that  denoted  enei^y  and 
fierceness.  How  much  of  that  vigor  must  they  imagine  had 
been  washed  away  by  the  torrent,  to  leave  me  the  poor 
helpless-looking  thing  I  now  appeared! 

I  know  it  is  a  very  weak  confession, —  I  feel  as  I  make  it 
how  damaging  to  my  character  is  the  acknowledgment,  and 
how  seriously  I  compromise  myself  in  my  reader's  estima- 
tion ;  but  I  cannot  help  owning  that  I  felt  very  proud  to 
be  thought  so  wicked,  to  be  classed  with  those  Brutuses  of 
modern  history,  who  were  scattering  explosive  shells  like 
bonbons,  and  throwing  grenades  broadcast  like  "confetti " 
in  a  carnival.  I  fancied  how  that  miserable  Staats  Procura- 
tor must  have  trembled  in  his  inmost  heart  as  he  sat  there 
in  close  proximity  with  such  an  infuriate  desperado  as  I 
was.  I  hoped  that  every  look,  every  gesture,  every  wonl 
of  mine,  struck  terror  into  his  abject  soul.  It  must  also 
unquestionably  do  them  good,  these  besotted,  self-satisfied, 
narrow-minded  Germans,  to  learn  how  an  Englishman,  a 
born  Briton,  regaixls  their  miserable  system  of  government, 
and  that  poor  and  meagre  phantasm  they  call  their  "civili- 
zation." Well,  they  have  had  their  opportunity  now,  and 
I  hope  they  will  make  much  of  it. 

As  I  pondered  over  the  late  incident,  as  recorded  in  the 
allegation,  I  remembered  the  name  of  Rigges  as  that  of  the 
man  Harpar  mentioned  as  having  "run  "  or  escaped  with 
their  joint  finances,  and  had  very  little  difficulty  in  filling 
up  the  probable  circumstances  of  their  rencontre.     It  was 
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easy  to  see  how  Rigges,  travelling  "extra-post,"  with  all 
the  appearance  of  wealth  and  station,  could  impute  to 
the  poor  wayfarer  any  criminality  he  pleased.  Cunningly 
enough,  too,  he  had  hit  upon  the  precise  imputation  which 
was  sure  to  enlist  Austrian  sympathies  in  the  pursuit,  and 
calling  him  a  "Socialist  and  a  Rouge"  was  almost  sealing 
his  fate  at  once.  How  glad  I  felt  that  the  poor  fellow  had 
escaped,  even  though  it  cost  me  all  the  penalty  of  peraonating 
him ;  yes,  I  really  was  generous  enough  for  that  sentiment, 
though  I  perceive  that  my  reader  smiles  incredulously  as  I 
declare  it.  "No,  no,"  mutters  he,  "the  arrant  snob  must 
not  try  to  impose  upon  us  in  that  fashion.  He  was  trem- 
bling to  the  very  marrow  of  his  bones,  and  nothing  was 
further  from  his  thoughts  than  self-sacrifice  or  devotion.'* 
I  know  your  opinion  of  me  takes  this  lively  shape;  I  feel  it, 
and  I  shrink  under  it;  but  I  know,  besides,  that  I  owe  all 
this  depreciating  estimate  of  me  to  nothing  so  much  as 
my  own  frankness  and  candor.  If  my  reader,  therefore, 
scruples  to  accord  me  the  merit  of  the  generosity  that  I  lay 
claim  to,  let  him  revel  in  the  depreciating  confession  that  I 
am  about  to  make.  I  knew  that  when  it  was  discovered  I 
was  not  Harpar,  I  must  instantly  be  set  at  liberty.  I  felt 
this,  and  could,  therefore,  be  at  any  moment  the  arbiter  of 
my  own  freedom.  To  do  this,  of  course,  would  set  in 
motion  a  search  after  the  real  delinquent,  and  I  determined 
I  would  keep  my  secret  till  he  bad  ample  time  to  get  away. 
When  I  had  satisfied  myself  that  all  pursuit  of  him  must 
be  hopeless,  I  would  declare  myself  to  be  Potts,  and 
proudly  demand  my  liberation. 

My  convalescence  made  now  such  progress  that  I  was 
able  to  walk  about  the  gallery,  and  indeed  occasionally  to 
stroll  out  upon  a  long  terrace  which  flanked  the  entire  build- 
ing, and  gaze  upon  a  garden,  beyond  whicl^  again  I  could 
see  the  town  of  Feldkirch  and  tlie  open  Platz  in  which  the 
weekly  market  was  held.  By  the  recurrence  of  these  —  they 
always  fell  upon  a  Saturday  —  was  I  enabled  to  mark  time, 
and  I  now  reckoned  that  three  weeks  had  gone  over  since 
the  day  of  the  Ilerr  Procurator's  visit,  and  yet  I  had  heard 
nothing  more  of  him,  nor  of  the  accusation  a^rainst  me.  I 
was  seriously  thinking  whether  my  wisest  plan  might  not  be 
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to  take  French  leave  and  walk  off,  when  my  jailer  came  one 
morning  to  announce  that  I  was  to  be  transferred  to  Inn- 
spruck,  where,  in  due  course,  my  trial  would  take  place. 

"What  if  I  refuse  to  go?"  said  I;  "what  if  I  demand 
my  liberation  here  on  the  spot?" 

"  I  don't  imagine  that  you  'd  delay  your  journey  much  by 
that,  my  good  friend,"  said  he ;  "  the  Imperial  and  Roysd 
Government  takes  little  heed  of  foolish  remonstrances." 

"  What  if  the  Imperial  and  Royal  Government,  in  the 
plenitude  of  its  sagacity,  should  be  in  the  wrong?  What  if 
I  be  not  the  person  who  is  accused  of  this  crime?  What  if 
the  real  man  be  now  at  liberty  ?  What  if  the  accuser  him- 
self will  declare,  when  he  sees  me,  that  he  never  met  me 
before,  nor  so  much  as  heard  of  me?" 

"  Well,  all  that  may  happen ;  I  won't  say  it  is  impossible, 
but  it  cannot  occur  here,  for  the  Herr  von  Rigges  has 
already  set  off  for  Innspruek,  and  you  are  to  follow  him 
to-morrow." 


CHAPTER  XLII. 

A   GLIMPSE   OF  AN   OLD   FRIEND. 

If  there  be  anything  in  our  English  habits  upon  which  no 
difference  of  opinion  can  exist,  it  is  our  proneuess  to  extend 
to  a  foreigner  a  degree  of  sympathy  and  an  amount  of  inter- 
est that  we  obstinately  deny  to  our  own  people.  The  English 
artist  struggling  all  but  hopelessly  against  the  town's  indif- 
ference has  but  to  displace  the  consonants  or  multiply  the 
vowels  of  his  name  to  be  a  fashion  with  it  and  a  success. 
Strange  and  incomprehensible  tendency  in  a  nation  so  over- 
whelmingly impressed  with  a  sense  of  its  own  vast  superi- 
ority !  But  so  it  is.  Mr.  Brady  may  sing  to  empty  benches, 
wliile  il  Signor  Bradini  would  '^  bring  down  the  house." 
What  set  me  thinking  over  this  was,  that  though  Silvio  Pel- 
lico  was  a  stock  theme  for  English  pity  and  compassion,  I 
very  much  doubted  if  a  single  tear  would  fall  for  the  mis- 
fortunes of  Potts.  And  yet  there  was  a  marvellous  simi- 
larity in  our  suffering.  In  each  case  was  the  Austrian 
the  jailer ;  in  each  case  was  the  victim  a  creature  of  tender 
mould  and  gentle  nature. 

I  travelled  in  a  sort  of  covered  cart,  with  a  mounted  gen- 
darme at  either  side  of  mc.  Indeed,  the  one  faintly  allevi- 
ating circumstance  of  my  captivity  was  the  sight  of  those 
two  heavily  equipped  giants,  armed  to  the  teeth,  who  were 
supposed  to  be  essential  to  my  safe  conduct.  It  was  such 
an  acknowledgment  of  what  they  had  to  apprehend  from 
my  well-known  prowess  and  daring,  so  palpable  a  confession 
that  every  precaution  was  necessary  against  the  bold  intre- 
pidity of  a  man  of  my  stamp !  At  times,  I  almost  wished 
they  had  put  chains  upon  me.  I  thought  how  well  it  would 
read  in  my  Memoirs;  how  I  was  heavily  ''manacled,"  —  a 
great  word   that,  —  "orders  being   given  to  the  escort   to 
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shoot  me  if  I  showed  the  slightest  intention  to  escape."  It 
was  an  intense  pleasure  to  me  to  imagine  myself  a  sort  of 
Nana  Sahib,  and  whenever  we  halted  at  some  wayside  public, 
and  the  idle  loungers  would  draw  aside  the  canvas  covering 
and  stare  in  at  me,  I  did  my  utmost  to  call  up  an  expression 
of  ogre-like  ferocity  and  wildness,  and  it  was  with  a  thrill  of 
ecstasy  I  saw  a  little  child  clasp  its  mother  by  the  neck,  and 
scream  out  to  come  away  as  it  beheld  me. 

On  the  second  night  of  our  journey  we  halted  at  a  little 
village  at  the  foot  of  the  Arlberg,  called  Steuben,  where,  in 
default  of  a  regular  prison,  they  lodged  me  in  an  old  tower, 
the  lower  part  of  which  was  used  for  a  stable.  It  stood  in 
the  very  centre  of  the  town,  and  from  its  narrow  and  barred 
windows  I  could  catch  glimpses  of  the  little  world  that 
moved  about  in  happy  freedom  beneath  me.  I  could  see  the 
Marktplatz,  from  which  the  booths  were  now  being  taken 
down,  and  could  mark  that  preparations  for  some  approach- 
ing ceremony  were  going  on,  but  of  what  nature  I  could  not 
guess.  A  large  place  was  neatly  swept  out,  and  at  last 
strewn  with  sawdust,  —  signs  unerring  of  some  exhibition  of 
legerdemain  or  conjuring,  of  which  the  Tyrolese  are  warm 
admirers.  The  arrangements  were  somewhat  more  porten- 
tous than  are  usually  observed  in  open-air  representations, 
for  I  saw  seats  prepared  for  the  dignitaries  of  the  village, 
and  an  evident  design  to  mark  the  entertainment  as  under 
the  most  distinguished  protection.  The  crowd  —  now  con- 
siderable —  observed  all  the  decorous  bearing  of  citizens  in 
presence  of  their  authorities. 

I  nestled  myself  snugly  in  the  deep  recess  of  the  window 
to  watch  the  proceedings,  nor  had  I  long  to  wait ;  some  half- 
dozen  gayly  dressed  individuals  having  now  pierced  their 
way  through  the  throng,  and  commenced  those  peculiar 
gambols  which  bespeak  backbones  of  gristle  and  legs  of 
pasteboard.  It  is  a  class  of  performance  I  enjoy  vastly. 
The  two  fellows  who  lap  over  each  other  like  the  links  of  a 
chain,  and  the  creature  who  rolls  himself  about  like  a  ball, 
and  the  licensed  freedoms  of  that  man  of  the  world — the 
clown  —  never  wearv  me,  and  I  ]>elieve  I  lauf^h  at  them  with 
all  the  more  zest  that  I  have  so  often  laughed  at  them 
before.     It  was   plain,  after  a  while,  that  a  more  brilliant 
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part  of  the  spectacle  was  yet  to  come,  for  a  large  bluff- 
looking  man,  in  cocked-hat  and  jack-boots,  now  entered  the 
ring  and  indignantly  ejected  the  clowns  by  sundry  admoni- 
tions with  a  lash- whip,  which  I  perceived  were  not  merely 
make-believes. 

"Ah,  here  he  comes!  here  he  is!"  was  now  uttered  in 
accentB  of  eager  interest,  and  an  avenue  was  quickly  made 
through  the  crowd  for  the  new  performer.  There  was  delay 
after  this;  and  though  doubtless  the  crowd  below  could 
satisfy  their  curiosity,  I  was  so  highly  perched  and  so 
straitened  in  my  embrasure  that  I  had  to  wait,  with  what 
patience  I  might,  the  new  arrival.  I  was  deep  in  my  guesses 
what  sort  of  "  artist'*  he  might  prove,  when  I  saw  the  head 
of  a  liorse  peering  over  the  shoulders  of  the  audience,  and 
then  the  entire  figure  of  the  quadruped  as  he  emerged  into 
the  circle,  all  sheeted  and  shrouded  from  gaze.  With  one 
dexterous  sweep  the  groom  removed  all  the  clothing,  and 
there  stood  before  me  my  own  lost  treasure,  —  Blondel  him- 
self !  I  would  have  known  him  among  ten  thousand.  He 
was  thinner,  perhaps,  certainly  thinner,  but  ia  all  other 
respects  the  same ;  his  silky  mane  and  his  long  tassel  of  a 
tail  hung  just  as  gracefully  as  of  yore,  and,  as  he  ambled 
round,  he  moved  his  head  with  a  courteous  inclination,  as 
though  to  acknowledge  the  plaudits  he  met  with. 

There  was  in  his  air  the  dignity  that  said,  "  I  am  one 
who  has  seen  better  days.  It  was  not  always  thus  with  me. 
Applaud  if  you  must,  and  if  you  will ;  but  remember  that  I 
accept  your  plaudits  with  reserve,  perhaps  even  with  reluc- 
tance.'* Poor  fellow,  my  heart  bled  for  him!  I  felt  as 
though  I  saw  a  cathedral  canon  cutting  somersaults,  and  all 
this  while,  by  some  strange  inconsistency,  I  had  not  a  sym- 
pathy to  bestow  on  the  human  actors  in  the  scene.  "  As  for 
them,"  thought  I,  *'  they  have  accepted  this  degradation  of 
their  own  free  will.  If  they  had  not  shirked  honest  lal)or, 
they  need  never  have  been  clowns  or  pantaloons;  but 
Blondel  —  Blondel,  whom  fate  had  stamped  as  the  palfrey 
of  some  high-lK)rn  maiden,  or,  at  least,  the  favorite  steed  of 
one  who  would  know  how  to  lavish  care  on  an  object  of  such 
perfection  —  Blondel,  who  had  borne  himself  so  proudly 
in   high   places,  and  who,  even    in  his   declining  fortunes. 
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had  been  the  friend  and  fellow-traveller  of —  Yes,  why 
should  I  shame  to  say  it?  Posterity  will  speak  of  Potts 
without  the  detracting  malice  and  envious  rancor  of  contem- 
poraries ;  and  when,  in  some  future  age,  a  great  philanthro- 
pist or  statesman  should  claim  the  credit  of  some  marvellous 
discovery,  some  wondrous  secret  by  which  humanity  may  be 
bettered,  a  learned  critic  will  tell  the  world  how  this  great 
invention  was  evidently  known  to  Potts,  how  at  such  a  line 
or  such  a  page  we  shall  find  that  Potts  knew  it  all." 

The  wild  cheering  of  the  crowd  beneath  cut  short  these 
speculations,  and  now  I  saw  Blondel  cantering  gayly  round 
the  circle,  with  a  handkerchief  in  his  mouth.  If  in  sportive 
levity  it  chanced  to  fall,  he  would  instantly  wheel  about  and 
seize  it,  and  then,  whisking  his  tail  and  shaking  his  long 
forelock,  resume  his  course  again.  It  was  fine,  too,  to 
mark  the  haughty  indifiference  he  manifested  towards  that 
whip-cracking  monster  who  stood  in  the  centre,  and  afifected 
to  direct  his  motions.  Not  alone  did  he  reject  his  sugges- 
tions, but  in  a  spirit  of  round  defiance  did  he  canter  up 
behind  him,  and  alight  with  his  forelegs  on  the  fellow's 
shoulders.  I  am  not  sure  whether  the  spectators  regarded 
the  tableau  as  I  did,  but  to  me  it  seemed  an  allegorical 
representation  of  man  and  his  master. 

The  hard  breathing  of  a  person  close  behind  me  now  made 
me  turn  my  head,  and  I  saw  the  jailer,  who  had  come  with 
my  supper.  A  thought  flashed  suddenly  across  me.  ''Go 
down  to  those  mountebanks,  and  ask  if  they  will  sell  that 
cream-colored  pony,"  said  I.  '*Bai^ain  as  though  you 
wanted  him  for  j'ourself ;  he  is  old  and  of  little  value,  and 
you  may,  perhaps,  secure  him  for  eighty  or  ninety  florins; 
and  if  so,  you  shall  have  ten  more  for  your  pains.  It 
is  a  caprice  of  mine,  nothing  more,  but  help  me  to  gratify 
it." 

He  heard  me  with  evident  astonishment,  and  then  gravely 
asked  if  I  had  forgotten  the  circumstance  that  I  was  a 
prisoner,  and  likely  to  remain  so  for  some  time. 

''Do  as  I  bade  vou,"  said  I,  "and  leave  the  result  to  me. 
There,  lose  no  more  time  about  it,  for  I  see  the  performance 
is  drawing  to  a  close." 

*'Nay,  nay,"  said  he;  "the  best  of  all  is  yet  to  come. 
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The  pretty  Moorish  girl  has  not  yet  appeared.  Ha!  here 
she  is.*' 

As  he  spoke,  he  crept  up  into  the  window  beside  me,  not 
less  eager  for  the  spectacle  than  myself.  A  vigorous  cheer, 
and  a  loud  clapping  of  hands  below  announced  that  the 
favorite  was  in  sight  long  before  she  was  visible  to  our 
eyes. 

"What  can  she  do?"  asked  I,  peevishly,  perhaps,  for  I 
was  provoked  how  completely  she  had  eclipsed  poor  Bloudel 
in  public  favor.  ^'  What  can  she  do?  Is  she  a  rope-dancer, 
or  does  she  ride  in  the  games  of  the  ring?  " 

"There,  there!  Look  at  her;  yonder  she  goes!  and 
there 's  the  young  Prince  —  they  call  him  a  Prince,  at  least 
—  who  follows  her  everywhere." 

I  could  not  but  smile  at  the  poor  jailer's  simplicity,  and 
would  willingly  have  explained  to  him  that  we  have  outlived 
the  age  of  Cinderellas.  Indeed,  I  had  half  turned  towards 
him  with  this  object,  when  a  perfect  roar  of  the  crowd  be- 
neath me  drew  off  my  attention  from  him  to  what  was  going 
on  below.  I  soon  saw  what  it  was  that  entranced  the  public: 
it  was  the  young  girl,  who  now,  standing  on  Blondel's  back, 
was  careering  round  the  circle  at  full  speed.  It  is  an  exer- 
cise in  which  neither  the  horse  nor  the  rider  is  seen  to 
advantage;  the  heavy  monotonous  tramp  of  the  beast, 
cramped  by  the  narrow  limits,  becomes  a  stilty,  wooden 
gallop.  The  rider,  too,  more  careful  of  her  balance  than 
intent  upon  graceful  action,  restricts  herself  to  a  few,  and 
by  no  means  picturesque  attitudes.  With  all  this,  the  girl 
now  before  me  seemed  herself  so  intensely  to  enter  into  the 
enjoyment  of  the  scene,  that  all  her  gestures  sprang  out  of 
a  sort  of  irrepressible  delight.  Far  from  unsteadying  her 
foot,  or  limiting  her  action,  the  speed  of  the  horse  appeared 
to  assist  the  changeful  bendings  of  her  graceful  figure,  as 
now,  dropping  on  one  knee,  she  would  lean  over  to  caress 
him,  or  now,  standing  erect,  with  folded  arms  and  leg 
advanced,  appeared  to  dare  him  to  displace  her.  Fault- 
lessly graceful  as  she  was,  there  was  that  in  her  own  evi- 
dent enjoyment  that  imparted  a  strange  delight  to  the 
beholder,  and  pave  to  the  spectacle  the  sort  of  mairnetism 
by  which  pleasure  finds  its  way  from  heart  to  heart  through- 
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out  a  multitude.  At  least,  I  suppose  this  must  have  been 
BO,  for  in  the  joyous  cheering  of  that  crowd  there  was  a  ring 
of  wild  delight  far  different  from  mere  applause. 

At  last,  poor  Blondel,  blown  and  wearied,  tamed 
abruptly  into  the  middle  of  the  ring,  and  with  panting  sides 
and  shaking  tail  came  to  a  dead  halt.  The  girl,  with  a 
graceful  slide  seated  herself  on  his  back  and  patted  him 
playfully.  And  to  me  this  was  by  far  the  most  graceful 
movement  of  the  whole. 

It  was  really  a  picture!  and  so  natural  and  so  easy 
withal,  that  one  forgot  all  about  her  spangles  and  tinsel, 
the  golden  fillet  of  her  hair,  and  the  tawdry  fringe  of  her 
sandals;  and,  what  was  even  harder  still,  heard  not  the 
hoarse-mouthed  enthusiasm  that  greeted  her.  At  length,  a 
tall  man,  well-dressed  and  of  striking  appearance,  pushed 
his  way  into  the  ring,  and  politely  presented  her  with  a 
bouquet,  at  which  piece  of  couitesy  the  audience,  noways 
jealous,  again  redoubled  their  applause.  She  now  looked 
round  her  with  an  air  of  triumphant  pleasure,  and  while, 
with  a  playful  gesture,  she  flung  back  the  ringlets  on  her 
neck,  she  lifted  her  face  full  to  my  view,  and  it  was  Tinte- 
fleck!  With  all  my  might  I  cried  out,  ''Catinka!  Catinka! " 
I  know  not  why,  but  the  impulse  never  waited  to  argue  the 
question.  Though  I  screamed  my  loudest,  the  great  height 
at  which  I  was  placed,  and  the  humming  din  of  the  crowd, 
totally  drowned  my  words.  Again  and  again  I  tried  it, 
but  to  no  purpose.  There  she  sat,  slowly  making  the 
round  of  the  circus,  while  the  stranger  walked  at  her  side, 
to  all  seeming  conversing  as  though  no  busy  and  prying 
multitude  stood  watching  and  observing  them.  Wearied 
with  my  failure  to  attract  notice,  I  turned  to  address  the 
jailer;  but  he  had  already  gone,  and  I  was  alone.  I  next 
endeavored  by  a  signal  to  call  attention  to  me,  and,  at  last, 
saw  how  two  or  three  of  the  crowd  had  obser\'ed  my  waving 
a  handkerchief,  and  were  pointing  it  out  to  others.  Doubt- 
less the}^  wondered  how  a  poor  captive  could  care  for  the 
pleasant  follies  of  a  life  of  whose  commonest  joys  he  was 
to  be  no  sharer,  and  still  greater  was  their  astonishment  as 
I  flung  forth  a  piece  of  money,  — a  gold  Napoleon,  it  was, 
—  which  they  speedily  caught  up  and  gave  to  Catinka.    How 
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I  watched  her  as  she  took  it  and  showed  it  to  the  stranger! 
He,  by  his  gesture,  seemed  angry,  and  made  a  motion  as 
though  asking  her  to  throw  it  away ;  and  then  there  seemed 
some  discussion  between  them,  and  his  petulance  increased ; 
and  she,  too,  grew  passionate,  and,  leaping  from  the  horse, 
strode  haughtily  across  the  circus  and  disappeared.  And 
then  arose  a  tumult  and  confusion,  the  mob  shouting  madly 
for  the  Moorish  girl  to  come  back,  and  many  much  disposeii 
to  avenge  her  absence  on  the  stranger.  As  for  him,  he 
pushed  the  mob  haughtily  aside  and  went  his  way;  and 
though  for  a  while  the  crowd  continued  to  vent  its  expres- 
sions of  displeasure  and  disappointment,  the  performance 
soon  concluded,  and  all  went  their  several  roads  homeward; 
and  when  I  looked  out  upon  the  empty  Platz,  over  which  the 
dusky  shadows  of  the  old  houses  were  now  stealing  to 
mingle  together,  and  instead  of  the  scene  of  bustle  and 
excitement  saw  a  few  lingering  townsfolk  moody  and  pur- 
poseless, r  asked  myself  if  the  whole  incidents  were  not  a 
vision  mind-drawn  and  invented.  There  was  not  one  single 
clew  by  which  I  could  trace  it  to  reality. 

More  than  once  in  my  life  had  my  dreamy  temperament 
played  me  such  pranks;  and,  strangely  too,  even  when  I 
had  assured  myself  of  the  deception,  there  would  yet  linger 
in  my  mind  thoughts  and  impressions  strong  enough  to 
influence  my  actions,  just  as  we  often  see  that  our  disbelief 
in  a  scandalous  story  is  not  sufficient  to  disabuse  us  of  a 
certain  power  it  wields  over  us. 

Oh,  what  a  long  and  dreary  night  was  that,  harassed  with 
doubts,  and  worn  out  with  speculations!  My  mind  had 
been  much  weakened  by  my  fever,  and  whenever  I  followed 
a  train  of  thought  too  long,  confusion  was  sure  to  ensue. 
The  terror  of  this  chaotic  condition,  where  all  people  and 
lands  and  ideas  and  incidents  jostle  against  each  other  in 
mad  turmoil,  can  only  be  estimated  by  one  who  has  felt  it. 
Like  the  awful  rush  of  sensations  of  him  who  is  sliding 
down  some  steep  descent  to  a  tremendous  precipice,  one 
feels  the  gradual  approach  of  that  dreamy  condition  where 
reason  is  lost,  and  the  mind  a  mere  waif  upon  the  watere. 

''Here  *8  your  breakfast,"  said  the  jailer,  as  lie  stopped 
the  course  of  my  revery.     "And  the  Brigadier  hopes  you  '11 
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be  speedy  with  it,  for  you  must  reach  Maltz  by  night- 
fall." 

^^Tell  me,"  said  I,  eagerly,  ^^was  there  a  circus  company 
here  yesterday  evening?  Did  they  exhibit  on  the  Platz 
there?" 

"You  are  a  deep  one,  you  are!"  muttered  he,  sulkily  to 
himself,  and  left  the  cell. 


CHAPTER  XLm. 

I  AM  CONFINED   IN  THE  AMBRAS   SCHLOSS. 

I  BORE  up  admirably  on  my  journey.  I  felt  I  was  doing 
a  very  heroic  thing.  By  my  personation  of  Harpar,  I  was 
securing  that  poor  fellow's  escape,  and  giving  him  ample 
time  to  get  over  the  Austrian  frontier,  and  many  a  mile 
away  from  the  beaks  of  the  Double  Eagle.  I  had  read  of 
such  things  in  history,  and  I  resolved  I  would  not  derogate 
from  the  proudest  records  of  such  self-devotion.  Had  I 
but  remembered  how  long  my  illness  had  lasted,  I  might 
have  easily  seen  that  Harpar  could  by  this  time  have 
arrived  at  Calcutta;  but,  unfortunately  for  me,  I  had  no 
gauge  of  time  whatever,  and  completely  forgot  the  long 
interval  of  my  fever. 

On  reaching  Innspruck,  I  was  sent  on  to  an  old  chateau 
some  ten  miles  away,  called  the  Ambras  Schloss,  and  being 
consigned  to  the  charge  of  a  retired  artillery  officer  there, 
they  seemed  to  have  totally  forgotten  all  about  me.  I  lived 
with  my  old  jailer  just  as  if  I  were  his  friend:  we  worked 
together  in  the  garden,  pruned,  and  raked,  and  hoed,  and 
weeded;  we  smoked  and  fished,  and  mended  our  nets  on 
wet  days,  and  read,  living  exactly  as  might  any  two  people 
in  a  remote  out-of-the-world  spot. 

There  is  a  sort  of  armory  at  the  Ambras,  chiefly  of  old 
Tyrolese  weapons  of  an  early  period,  —  maces  and  halberds, 
and  double-handed  swords,  and  such-like,  —  and  one  of 
our  pastimes  was  arranging  and  settling  and  cataloguing 
them,  for  which,  in  the  ancient  records  of  the  Schloss,  there 
was  ample  material.  This  was  an  occupation  that  amused 
me  vastly,  and  I  took  to  it  with  great  zeal,  and  with  such 
success  that  old  Hirsch,  the  jailer,  at  last  consigned  the 
whole  to  my  charge,  along  with  the  task  of  exhibiting  the 
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While  I  used  thus  to  reason  and  speculate,  I  little  knew 
that  I  had  become  a  sort  of  £ui*opean   notoriety.     Some 
Englishwoman,  however,  some  vagrant  tourist,  had  put  me 
in  her  book  as  the  half-witted  creature  who  showed  the  coins 
and  curiosities  at  Ambras,  and  mentioned  how,  for  I  know 
not  how  many  years,  I  was  never  heard  to  atter  a  syllable 
except  on  questions  of  old  armor  and  antiquities.     In  con- 
sequence I  was  always  asked  for  by  my  travelling  country- 
men, and  my  peculiarities  treated  with  all  that  playful  good 
taste  for  which  tourists  are  famous.     I  remember  one  day 
having  refused  to  perform  the  showman  to  a  British  family. 
I  had  a  headache,  or  was  sulky,  or  a  tit  of  rebellion  had  got 
hold  of  me,  but  I  sauntered  out  into  the  grounds  and  would 
not  see  them.     In  my  walk  through  a  close  alley  of  laurels, 
I  chanced  to  overhear  the  sti*anger  conversing  with  Uirsch, 
and  making  myself  the  subject  of  his  inquiries;  and,  as  I 
listened,  I  heard  Hirsch  say  that  one  entire  room  of  the 
ch&teau  was  devoted  to  the  papers  and  documents  in  my  case, 
and  that  probably  it  would  occupy  a  quick  reader  about 
twelve  months  to  peruse  them.     He  added,  that  as  I  made 
no  application  for  a  trial  myself,  nor  any  of  my   friends 
showed  an  inclination  to  bestir  themselves  about  me,  the 
Government  would  very  probably  leave  me  to  live  and  die 
where  I  was.     Thereupon  the  Briton  broke  out  into  a  worthy 
fit  of  indignant  eloquence.     He  denounced  the  Hapsburgs 
and  praised  the  Habeas  Corpus ;  he  raved  of  the  power  of 
England,  our  press,  our  public  opinion,  our  new  frigates. 
He  said  he  would  make  Europe  ring  with  the  case.     It  was 
as  bad,  it  was  worse  than  Caspar  Hauser*s,  for  he  was  an 
idiot   outright,  and   /  appeared  to  have  the  enjoyment  of 
certain  faculties.     He  said  it  should  appear  in  the  ''Times," 
and    be   mentioned    in   the   House;  and  as  I  listened,  the 
strangest   glow    ran   through   me,  a  mild    and  pleasurable 
enthusiasm,  to  think  that  all  the  might,  majesty,  and  power 
of  Great  Britain  was  about  to  interest  itself  in  behalf  of 
Potts! 

The  Briton  kept  his  word;  the  time,  too,  favored  him. 
It  was  a  moment  when  wandering  Englishmen  were  exhum- 
ing grievances  throughout  every  land  of  Europe;  and  while 
one  bad  discovered  some  case  of  religious  intolerance  in 
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Norway,  another  beat  bim  out  of  the  field  with  the  cold- 
blooded atrocities  of  Naples.  My  Englishman  chanced  to 
be  an  M.P.,  and  therefore  he  asked,  ^4n  his  place,'*  if  the 
Foreign  Secretary  had  any  information  to  afford  the  House 
with  respect  to  the  case  of  the  man  called  Harper,  or  Har- 
par,  he  was  not  certain  which,  and  who  had  been  confined 
for  upwards  of  ten  months  in  a  dungeon  in  Austria,  on 
allegations  of  which  the  accused  knew  nothing  whatever, 
and  attested  by  witnesses  with  whom  he  had  never  been 
confronted. 

In  the  absence  of  his  chief,  the  Under-Secretary  rose  to 
assure  the  right  honorable  gentleman  that  the  case  was  one 
which  had  for  a  considerable  time  engaged  the  attention  of 
the  department  he  belonged  to,  and  that  the  most  unremit- 
ting exertions  of  her  Majesty's  envoy  at  Vienna  were  now 
being  devoted  to  obtain  the  fullest  information  as  to  the 
chaises  imputed  to  Harpar,  and  he  hoped  in  a  few  days  to 
be  able  to  lay  the  result  of  his  inquiry  on  the  table  of  the 
House. 

It  was  in  about  a  week  after  this  that  Hirsch  came  to  tell 
me  that  a  member  of  her  Majesty's  legation  at  Vienna  had 
arrived  to  investigate  my  case,  and  interrogate  me  in  per- 
son. I  am  half  ashamed  to  say  how  vaingloriously  I 
thought  of  the  importance  thus  lent  me.  I  felt,  somehow, 
as  though  the  nation  missed  me.  Waiting  patiently,  as  it 
might  be,  for  my  return,  and  yet  no  tidings  coming,  they 
said,  '*What  has  become  of  Potts?"  It  was  clearly  a  case 
upon  which  they  would  not  admit  of  any  mystification  or 
deceit.  "No  secret  tribunals,  no  hole-and-corner  commit- 
ments with  us!  Where  is  he?  Produce  him.  Say,  with 
what  is  he  charged?"  I  was  going  to  be  the  man  of  the 
day.  I  knew  it,  I  felt  it;  I  saw  a  great  tableau  of  my  life 
unrolling  itself  before  me.  Potts,  the  young  enthusiast  after 
virtue, — hopeful,  affectionate,  confiding,  giving  his  young 
heart  to  that  fair-haired  girl  as  freely  as  he  would  have 
bestowed  a  moss-rose;  and  she,  making  light  of  the  gift, 
and  with  a  woman's  coquetry,  torturing  him  by  a  jealous 
levity  till  he  resented  the  wrong,  and  tore  himself  away. 
And  then,  Catinka,  —  how  I  tried  the  gold  of  my  nature  in 
that  crucible,  and  would  not  fall  in  love  with  her  before  I 
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had  made  her  worthy  of  my  love ;  and  when  I  had  failed  in 
that,  how  I  had  turned  from  love  to  friendship,  and  offered 
myself  the  victim  for  a  man  I  never  cared  about.  No 
matter;  the  world  will  know  me  at  last  Men  will  recog- 
nize the  grand  stuff  that  I  am  made  of.  If  commentators 
spend  years  in  exploring  the  recondite  passages  of  great 
writers,  and  making  out  beauties  where  there  were  only 
obscurities,  why  should  not  all  the  dark  parts  of  my  nature 
come  out  as  favorably,  and  some  flattering  interpreter  say, 
"Potts  was  for  a  long  time  misconceived;  few  men  were 
more  wrongfully  judged  by  their  contemporaries.  It  was 
to  a  mere  accident,  after  all,  we  owe  it  that  we  are  now 
enabled  to  render  him  the  justice  so  long  denied  him.  His 
was  one  of  those  remarkable  natures  in  which  it  is  difficult 
to  say  whether  humility  or  self-confidence  predominated"? 

Then  I  thought  of  the  national  excitement  to  discover  the 
missing  Potts;  just  as  if  I  had  been  a  lost  Arctic  voyager. 
Expeditions  sent  out  to  track  me;  all  the  thousand  specu- 
lations as  to  whether  I  had  gone  this  way  or  that;  where  and 
from  whom  the  latest  tidings  of  me  could  be  traced;  the 
heroic  offers  of  new  discoverers  to  seek  me  living,  or,  sad 
alternative,  restore  to  the  country  that  mourned  me  the 
reliquim  Potts L  1  always  grew  tender  in  my  moods  of  self- 
compassion,  and  I  felt  my  eyes  swimming  now  in  pity  for 
my  fate;  and  let  me  add  in  this  place  my  protest  against 
the  vulgar  error  which  stigmatizes  as  selfishness  the  mere 
fact  of  a  man's  susceptibility.  How,  I  would  simply  ask, 
can  he  feel  for  others  who  has  no  sense  of  sympathy  with 
his  own  suffering  nature?  If  the  well  of  human  kindness 
be  dried  up  within  him,  how  can  he  give  to  the  parched 
throats  the  refreshing  waters  of  compassion? 

Deal  with  the  fact  how  you  may,  I  was  very  sorry  for 
myself,  and  seriously  doubted  if  as  sincere  a  mourner  would 
bewail  me  when  I  was  gone. 

If  a  little  time  had  been  given  me,  I  would  have  endeav- 
ored to  get  up  my  snug  little  chamber  somewhat  more  like 
a  prison  cell ;  I  would  have  substituted  some  straw  for  my 
comfortable  bed,  and  gracefully  draped  a  few  chains  upon 
the  walls  and  some  stray  torture  implements  out  of  the 
Armory;  but  the  envoy  came  like  a  ^' thief  in  the  night,'* 
and  was  already  on  the  stairs  when  he  was  announced. 
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^^Oh!  this  is  his  den,  is  it?"  cried  he  from  without,  as 
he  slowly  ascended  the  stairs.  *'£gad!  he  hasn't  much  to 
complain  of  in  the  matter  of  a  lodging.  I  only  wish  our 
fellows  were  as  well  o£f  at  Vienna."  And  with  these  words 
there  entered  into  my  room  a  tall  young  fellow,  with  a  light 
brown  moustache,  dressed  in  a  loose  ti*avelling  suit,  and 
with  the  lounging  air  of  a  man  sauntering  into  a  cafe.  He 
did  not  remove  his  hat  as  he  came  in,  or  take  the  cigar 
from  his  mouth ;  the  latter  circumstance  imparting  a  certain 
confusion  to  his  speech  that  made  him  occasionally  scarce 
intelligible.  Only  deigning  to  bestow  a  passing  look  on 
me,  he  moved  towards  the  window,  and  looked  out  on  the 
grand  panorama  of  the  Tyrol  Alps,  as  they  enclose  the  valley 
of  Innspruck. 

''Well,"  said  he  to  himself,  ''all  this  ain't  so  bad  for  a 
dungeon." 

The  tone  startled  me.  I  looked  again  at  him,  I  rallied 
myself  to  an  effort  of  memory,  and  at  once  recalled  the 
young  fellow  I  had  met  on  the  Soutji-Western  line  and 
from  whom  I  had  accidentally  carried  away  the  despatch- 
bag.  To  my  beard,  and  my  long  imprisonment,  I  trusted 
for  not  being  recognized,  and  I  sat  patiently  awaiting  my 
examination. 

'*An  Englishman,  I  suppose?"  asked  he,  turning  hastily 
round.     "And  of  English  parents? " 

**  Yes,"  was  my  reply,  for  I  determined  on  brevity  wher- 
ever possible. 

"What  brought  you  into  this  scrape?  —  I  mean,  why  did 
you  come  here  at  all  ?  " 

"I  was  travelling." 

"Travelling?  Stuff  and  nonsense!  Why  should  fellows 
like  you  travel?     What 's  your  rank  in  life? " 

"A  gentleman." 

"Ah!  but  whose  gentleman,  my  worthy  friend?  Ain't 
you  a  flunkey?  There,  it's  out!  I  say,  have  you  got  a 
match  to  light  my  cigar?  Thanks,  — all  riglit.  IxK>k  here, 
now,  — don't  let  us  be  beating  about  the  bush  all  the  day, 
—  I  believe  this  government  is  just  as  sick  of  you  as  you 
are  of  them.     You  've  been  here  two  months,  ain't  it  so?  " 

"Ten  months  and  upwards." 
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"Well,  ten  months.     And  you  want  to  get  away ?  " 

I  made  no  answer;  indeed,  his  free-and-easy  manner  so 
disconcerted  me  that  I  could  not  speak,  and  he  went 
on, — 

"  I  suspect  they  have  n't  got  much  against  yon,  or  that 
they  don't  care  about  it;  and,  besides,  they  are  civil  to  us 
just  now.  At  all  events,  it  can  be  done,  — you  understand? 
—  it  can  be  done." 

"Indeed,"  said  I,  half  superciliously. 

"Yes,"  resumed  he,  "I  think  so;  not  but  you'd  have 
managed  better  in  leaving  the  thing  to  us.  That  stupid 
notion  you  all  have  of  writing  letters  to  newspapers  and 
getting  some  troublesome  fellow  to  ask  questions  in  the 
House,  that 's  what  spoils  everything !  How  can  toe  nego- 
tiate when  the  whole  story  is  in  the  ^  Times  '  or  the  ^  Daily 
News '  ?  " 

"I  opine,  sir,  that  you  are  ascribing  to  me  an  activity 
and  enei^y  I  have  no  claim  to." 

"Well,  if  you  didn't  write  those  letters,  somebody  else 
did.  I  don't  care  a  rush  for  the  difference.  You  see,  here 's 
how  the  matter  stands.  This  Mr.  Brigges,  or  Rigges,  has 
gone  off,  and  does  n't  care  to  prosecute,  and  all  his  allega- 
tions against  you  fall  to  the  ground.  Well,  these  people 
fancy  they  could  cany  on  the  thing  themselves,  you  under- 
stand ;  we  think  not.  They  say  they  have  got  a  strong  case; 
perhaps  they  have;  but  we  ask,  MVhal 's  the  use  of  it? 
Sending  the  poor  beggar  to  Spielberg  won't  save  you,  will 
it? '  And  so  we  put  it  to  them  this  way:  '  Draw  stakes,  let 
him  off,  and  both  can  cry  quits.*  There,  give  me  another 
light.     Is  n't  that  the  common-sense  view  of  it?  " 

"I  scarcely  dare  to  say  that  I  understand  you  aright." 

"Oh,  I  can  guess  why.  I  have  had  dealings  with  fellows 
of  your  sort  before.  You  don't  fancy  my  not  alluding  to 
compensation,  eh?  Y'^ou  want  to  hear  about  the  money 
part  of  the  matter?  " 

And  he  laughed  aloud;  but  whether  at  my  mercenary 
spirit  or  his  own  shrewdness  in  detecting  it,  I  do  not  really 
know. 

"Well,  I'm  afraid,"  continued  he,  "you'll  be  disap- 
pointed there.     These  Austrians  are  hard  up;  besides,  they 
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never  do  pay.     It 's  against  their  system,  and  so  we  never 
ask  them." 

^^Would  it  be  too  much,  sir,  to  ask  why  I  have  been 
imprisoned  ?  " 

^^ Perhaps  not;  but  a  great  deal  too  much  for  me  to  tell 
you.  The  confounded  papers  would  fill  a  cart,  and  that 's 
the  reason  I  say,  cut  your  stick,  my  man,  and  get  away." 
Again  he  turned  to  the  window,  and,  looking  out,  asked, 
**Any  shooting  about  here?  There  ought  to  be  cocks  in 
that  wood  yonder?"  and  without  caring  for  reply,  went  on, 
^^After  all,  you  know  what  bosh  it  is  to  talk  about  chains 
and  dungeons,  and  bread-and-water,  and  the  rest  of  it. 
You  've  been  living  in  clover  here.  That  old  fellow  below 
tells  me  that  you  dine  with  him  every  day ;  that  you  might 
have  gone  into  Innspruck,  to  the  theatre  if  you  liked  it  — 
I  '11  swear  there  are  snipes  in  that  low  land  next  the  river. 
•^  Think  it  over,  Rigges,  think  it  over." 

"I  am  not  Rigges." 

^'Oh,  I  forgot!  you're  the  other  fellow.  Well,  think  it 
over,  Harpar." 

*^My  name  is  not  Harpar,  sir." 

"What  do  I  care  for  a  stray  vowel  or  two?  Maybe  you 
call  yourself  Harpar,  or  Harper?     It 's  all  the  same  to  t£^." 

"It  is  not  the  question  of  a  vowel  or  two,  sir;  and  I 
desire  you  to  remark  it  is  the  graver  one  of  a  mistaken 
identity!  "  I  said  this  with  a  high-sounding  importance 
that  I  thought  must  astound  him;  but  his  light  and  frivo- 
lous nature  was  impervious  to  rebuke. 

"  We  have  nothing  to  say  to  that,"  replied  he,  carelessly. 
"You  may  be  Noakes  or  Styles.  I  believe  they  are  the 
names  of  any  fellows  who  are  supposed  by  courtesy  to  have 
no  name  at  all,  and  it 's  all  alike  to  us.  What  I  have  to 
observe  to  you  is  this:  nolxxly  cares  very  much  whether 
you  are  detained  here  or  not;  nobody  wants  to  detain  you. 
Just  reflect,  therefore,  if  it 's  not  the  best  thing  you  can  do 
to  slope  ofif,  and  make  no  more  fuss  about  it  ?  " 

"Once  for  all,  sir,"  said  I,  still  more  impressively,  "I 
am  not  the  person  as^ainst  whom  this  charge  is  made.  The 
authorities  have  all  along  mistaken  me  for  another." 

"Well,  what  if  they  have?     Does  it  signify  one  kreutzer? 
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We  have  had  trouble  enough  about  the  matter  already,  and 
do  not  embroil  us  any  further." 

^^May  I  ask,  sir,  just  fcr  information,  who  are  the  ^  we* 
you  have  so  frequently  alluded  to?" 

Had  I  asked  him  in  what  division  of  the  globe  he  under- 
stood us  then  to  be  conversing,  he  would  not  have  regarded 
me  with  a  look  of  more  blank  astonishment. 

"Who  are  we?"  repeated  he.  ''Did  you  ask  who  are 
we?" 

''Yes,  sir,  that  was  what  I  made  bold  to  ask." 

"Cool,  certainly;  what  might  be  called  uncommon  cool. 
To  what  line  of  life  were  you  brought  up  to,  my  worthy 
gent?    I  have  rather  a  curiosity  about  your  antecedents.*' 

"That  same  curiosity  cost  you  a  trifle  once  before,"  said 
I,  no  longer  able  to  control  myself,  and  dying  to  repay  his 
impertinence.  "I  remember,  once  upon  a  time,  meeting  you 
on  a  railix>ad,  and  you  were  so  eager  to  exhibit  the  skill 
with  which  you  could  read  a  man*s  calling,  that  you  bet  me 
a  sovereign  you  would  guess  mine.  You  did  so,  and 
lost." 

"You  can't  be  —  no,  it's  impossible.  Are  you  really 
the  goggle-eyed  fellow  that  walked  off  with  the  bag  for 
Kalbbratonstadt  ?  " 

"I  did,  by  mistake,  carry  away  a  bag  on  that  occasion, 
and  so  punctiliously  did  I  repay  my  error  that  I  travelled 
the  whole  journey  to  convey  those  despatches  to  their 
destination." 

"I  know  all  about  it,"  said  he,  in  a  frank,  gay  manner. 
"Doubleton  told  me  the  whole  storv.  You  dined  with  him 
and  pretended  you  were  I  don't  remember  whom,  and  then 
you  took  old  Mamma  Keats  off  to  Como  and  made  her  be- 
lieve you  were  Louis  Philippe,  and  you  made  fierce  love  to 
your  pretty  companion,  who  was  fool  enough  to  like  you. 
By  Jove!  what  a  rig  you  must  have  run!  We  have  all 
laughed  over  it  a  score  of  times." 

"If  I  knew  who  '  we '  were,  I  am  certain  I  should  feel 
flattered  by  any  amusement  I  afforded  them,  notwithstand- 
ing how  much  more  they  are  indebted  to  fiction  than  fact 
regarding  me.  I  never  assumed  to  be  Louis  Philippe,  nor 
affected  to  be  any  person  of  distinction.     A  flighty  old  lady 


A  VISIT  FROM  THE  HON.  GREY  BULLER.         487 

was  foolish  enough  to  imagine  me  a  prince  of  the  Orleans 
family  —  " 

"You,  — a  prince!     Oh,  this  is  too  absurd! " 

"I  confess,  sir,  I  cannot  see  the  matter  in  this  light  I 
presume  the  mistake  to  be  one  by  no  means  difl3cult  to  have 
occurred.  Mrs.  Keats  has  seen  a  deal  of  life  and  the 
world  —  '• 

*'Not  so  much  as  you  fancy,"  broke  he  in.  *'She  was  a 
long  time  in  that  private  asylum  up  at  Brompton,  and  then 
down  in  Staffordshire;  altogether,  she  must  have  passed 
five-and-twenty  or  thirty  years  in  a  rather  restricted 
circle." 

"Mad!     Was  she  mad?" 

"Not  what  one  would  call  mad,  but  queer.  They  were  all 
queer.  Hargrave,  the  second  brother,  was  the  fellow  that 
made  that  shindy  in  the  Mauritius,  and  our  friend  Shalley 
isn't  a  conjuror.  And  we  thought  you  were  larking  the 
old  lady,  I  assure  you  we  did." 

"'We'  were  once  more  mistaken,  then,"  said  I,  sneer- 

ingly. 

"  We  all  said,  too,  at  the  time,  that  Doubleton  had  been 
'  let  in. '  He  gave  you  a  good  round  sum  for  expenses  on 
the  road,  did  n't  he,  and  you  sent  it  all  back  to  him." 

"Every  shilling  of  it." 

"So  he  told  us,  and  that  was  what  puzzled  us  more  than 
all  the  rest.     Why  did  you  give  up  the  money? " 

"Simply,  sir,  because  it  was  not  mine." 

"Yes,  yes,  to  be  sure,  I  know  that;  but  I  mean,  what 
suggested  the  restitution  ?  " 

"Really,  sir,  your  question  leads  me  to  suppose  that  the 
'  we '  so  often  referred  to  are  not  eminently  remarkable  for 
integrity." 

"Like  their  neighbors,  I  take  it,  —  neither  better  nor 
worse.     But  won't  you  tell  why  you  gave  up  the  tin?  " 

"I  should  be  hopeless  of  any  attempt  to  explain  my 
motives,  sir;  so  pray  excuse  me." 

"You  were  right,  at  all  events,"  said  he,  not  heeding  the 
sarcasm  of  my  manner.  "There  's  no  chance  for  the 
knaves,  now,  with  the  telegraph  system.  As  it  was,  there 
were  orders  flying  through  Europe  to  arrest  Pottinger,  —  I 
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can't  forget  the  name.  We  used  to  have  it  every  day  in  the 
Chaneellerie:  Pottinger,  five  feet  nine,  weak-looking  and 
vulgar,  low  forehead,  light  hair  and  eyes,  slight  lisp,  talks 
German  fluently,  but  ill.  I  have  copied  that  portrait  of 
you  twenty,  ay,  thirty  times." 

'^And  yet,  sir,  neither  the  name  nor  the  description 
apply.  I  am  no  more  Pottinger  than  I  am  ignoble-looking 
and  vulgar." 

''What's  the  name,  then?  —  not  Harpar,  nor  Pottinger? 
But  who  cares  a  rush  for  the  name  of  fellows  like  you? 
You  change  them  just  as  you  do  the  color  of  your  coat.*' 

''May  I  take  the  libeily  of  asking,  sir,  just  for  informa- 
tion, as  vou  said  awhile  ago,  how  you  would  take  it  were  I 
to  make  as  free  with  you  SiS  you  have  been  pleased  to  do 
with  me?  To  give  a  mock  inventory  of  your  external 
characteristics,  and  a  false  name  to  yourself?" 

"Laugh,  probably,  if  I  were  amused;  throw  you  oat  of 
the  window  if  you  offended  me." 

"The  very  thing  I  'd  do  with  you  this  moment^  if  I  was 
strong  enough,"  said  I,  resolutely.  And  he  flung  himself 
into  a  chair,  and  laughed  as  I  did  not  believe  he  could 
laugh. 

"Well,"  cried  he,  at  last,  "as  this  room  is  about  fifty 
feet  or  so  from  the  ground,  it 's  as  well  as  it  is.  But  now 
let  us  wind  up  this  affair.  You  want  to  get  away  from  this, 
I  suppose ;  and  as  nobody  wants  to  detain  you,  the  thing  is 
easy  enough.  You  need  n't  make  a  fuss  about  compensa- 
tion, for  they  'II  not  give  a  kreutzer,  and  you  'd  better  not 
write  a  book  about  it,  because  '  we '  don't  stand  fellows 
who  write  books;  so  just  take  a  friend's  advice,  and  go  off 
without  military  honors  of  any  kind." 

"I  neither  acknowledge  the  friendship  nor  accept  the 
advice,  sir.  The  motives  which  induced  me  to  suffer 
imprisonment  for  another  are  quite  sufficient  to  raise  me 
above  any  desire  to  make  a  profit  of  it." 

"I  think  I  understand  you^^^  said  he,  with  a  cunning 
expression  in  his  half-closed  eyes.  "You  go  in  for  being 
a  '  character.'  Haven't  I  hit  it?  You  want  to  be  thought 
a  strange,  eccentric  sort  of  fellow.  Now  there  was  a  time 
the  world  had  a  taste  for  that  kind   of  thing.      Romeo 
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Coates,  and  Brummel,  and  that  Irish  fellow  that  walked  to 
Jerusalem,  and  half-a-dozen  others,  used  to  amuse  the  town 
in  those  days,  but  it 's  all  as  much  bygone  now  as  starched 
neckcloths  and  Hessian  boots.  Ours  is  an  age  of  paletots 
and  easy  manners,  and  you  are  trying  to  revive  what  our 
grandfathers  discarded  and  got  rid  of.  It  won't  do,  Pot- 
tinger;  it  will  not." 

^'I  am  not  Pottinger;  my  name  is  Algernon  Sydney 
Potts." 

^^Ah!  thei*e 's  the  mischief  all  out  at  last.  What  could 
come  of  such  a  collocation  of  names  but  a  life  of  incon- 
gruity and  absurdity!  You  owe  all  your  griefs  to  your 
godfathers.  Potts.  If  they  'd  have  called  you  Peter,  you  'd 
have  been  a  well-conducted  poor  creature.  Well,  I  'm  to 
give  you  a  passport.     Where  do  you  wish  to  go?  " 

**I  wish,  first  of  all,  to  go  to  Como." 

^^I  think  I  know  why.  But  you  're  on  a  wrong  cast 
there.     They  have  left  that  long  since." 

"Indeed,  and  for  what  place?" 

"They  've  gone  to  pass  the  winter  at  Malta.  Mamma 
Keats  required  a  dry,  warm  climate,  and  you  '11  find  them 
at  a  little  country-house  about  a  mile  from  Valetta;  the  Jas- 
mines, I  think  it 's  called.  I  have  a  brother  quartered  in 
the  island,  and  he  tells  me  he  has  seen  them,  but  they  won't 
receive  visits,  nor  go  out  anywhere.  But,  of  course,  a 
Royal  Highness  is  always  sure  of  a  welcome.  Prince 
Potts  is  an  '  Open,  sesame ! '  wherever  he  goes. " 

"What  atrocious  tobacco  this  is  of  yours,  Buller!"  said 
I,  taking  a  cigar  from  his  case  as  it  lay  on  the  table.  "I 
suppose  that  you  small  fry  of  diplomacy  cannot  get  things 
in  duty  free,  eh?" 

"Try  this  cheroot;  you  '11  find  it  better,"  said  he,  opening 
a  secret  pocket  in  the  case. 

"Nothing  to  boast  of,"  said  I,  puffing  away,  while  he 
continued  to  fill  up  the  blanks  in  my  passport. 

"Would  you  like  an  introduction  to  my  brother?  He  's 
on  the  Government  staff  there,  and  knows  every  one.  He  's 
a  jolly  sort  of  fellow,  besides,  and  you  *11  get  on  well 
together." 

"I  don't  care  if  I  do,"  said  I,  carelessly;  "though,  as  a 
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rule,  your  red-coat  is  very  bad  style,  —  flippant  withoat 
smartness,  and  familiar  without  ease." 

"Severe,  Potts,  but  not  altogether  unjust;  but  you  '11  find 
George  above  the  average  of  his  class,  and  I  think  you  '11 
like  him." 

"Don't  let  him  ask  me  to  bis  mess,"  said  I,  with  an  inso- 
lent drawl.  "That's  an  amount  of  boredom  I  could  not 
submit  to.     Caution  him  to  make  no  blunder  of  that  kind." 

He  looked  up  at  me  with  a  strange  twinkle  in  his  eyes, 
which  I  could  not  interpret  He  was  either  in  intense 
enjoyment  of  my  smartness,  or  Heaven  knows  what  other 
sentiment  then  moved  him.  At  all  events,  I  was  in  ecstasy 
at  the  success  of  my  newly  discovered  vein,  and  walked  the 
room,  humming  a  tune,  as  he  wrote  the  letter  that  was  to 
present  me  to  his  brother. 

"Why  had  I  never  hit  upon  this  plan  before?"  thought  I. 
"How  was  it  that  it  had  not  occurred  that  the  maxim  of 
homoeopathy  is  equally  true  in  morals  as  in  medicine,  and 
that  similla  simUibus  curanturf  So  long  as  I  was  roeek, 
humble,  and  submissive,  Buller*s  impertinent  presumption 
only  increased  at  every  moment  With  every  fresh  conces- 
sion of  mine  he  continued  to  encroach,  and  now  that  I  had 
adopted  his  own  strategy,  and  attacked,  he  fell  back  at 
once."  I  was  proud,  very  proud  of  my  discovery.  It  is  a 
new  contribution  to  that  knowledge  of  life  which,  notwith- 
standing all  my  disasters,  I  believed  to  be  essentially  my 
gift 

At  last  he  finished  his  note,  folded,  sealed,  and  directed 
it,  — "The  Hon.  George  Duller,  A.D.C.,  Government  House, 
Malta,  favored  by  Algernon  Sydney  Potts,  Esq." 

"Isn't  that  all  right?"  a^ked  he,  pointing  to  my  name. 
"I  was  within  an  ace  of  writing  Hampden-Russell  too." 
And  he  laughed  at  his  own  very  meagre  jest. 

"I  hope  you  have  merely  made  this  an  introduction?" 
said  I. 

"  Nothing  more ;  but  why  so  ?  " 

"Because  it's  just  as  likely  that  I  never  present  it!  I 
am  the  slave  of  the  humor  I  find  myself  in,  and  I  rarely 
do  anything  that  costs  me  tho  slightest  effort."  I  said  this 
with  a  close  and,   indeed,   a  seivile  imitation   of   Charles 
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Matthews  in  "  Used  Up ;  "  but  it  was  a  grand  success,  and 
Buller  was  palpably  vanquished. 

**Well,  for  George's  sake,  I  hope  your  mood  may  be  the 
favorable  one.  Is  there  anything  more  I  can  do  for  you? 
Can  you  think  of  nothing  wherein  I  may  be  sei*viceable  ?  " 

^^  Nothing.  Stay,  I  rather  think  our  people  at  home  might 
with  propriety  show  my  old  friend  Hirsch  here  some  mark 
of  attention  for  his  conduct  towards  me.  I  don*t  know 
whether  they  give  a  C.B.  for  that  sort  of  thing,  but  a  sum, 
—  a  handsome  sum,  —  something  to  mark  the  service,  and 
the  man  to  whom  it  was  rendei*ed.  Don't  you  think  ^  we ' 
could  manage  that?" 

^^I  '11  see  what  can  be  done.     I  don't  despair  of  success." 

*'As  for  your  share  in  the  affair,  Buller,  I  '11  take  care 
that  it  shall  be  mentioned  in  the  proper  quarter.  If  I  have 
a  characteristic,  —  my  friends  say  I  have  many,  —  but  if 
I  have  one,  it  is  that  I  never  forget  the  most  trifling  service 
of  the  humblest  of  those  who  have  aided  me.  You  are 
young,  and  have  your  way  to  make  in  life.  Go  back, 
therefore,  and  carry  with  you  the  reflection  that  Potts  is 
your  friend." 

I  saw  he  was  affected  at  this,  for  he  covered  his  face  with 
his  handkerchief  and  turned  away,  and  for  some  seconds 
his  shoulders  moved  convulsively. 

*'Yes,"  said  I,  with  a  struggle  to  become  humble,  "there 
are  richer  men,  there  are  men  more  influential  by  family 
ties  and  connections,  there  are  men  who  occupy  a  more  con- 
spicuous position  before  the  public  eye,  there  are  men  who 
exercise  a  wider  sway  in  the  world  of  politics  and  party; 
but  this  I  will  say,  that  there  is  not  one  —  no,  not  one  — 
individual  in  the  British  dominions  who,  when  you  come  to 
consider  either  the  difl[lculties  he  has  overcome,  the  strength 
of  the  prejudices  he  has  conquered,  the  totally  unassisted  and 
unaided  struggle  he  has  bad  to  maintain  against  not  alone 
the  errors,  for  errors  are  human,  but  still  worse,  the  ungen- 
erous misconceptions,  the  —  I  will  go  further,  and  call  them 
the  wilful  misrepresentations  of  those  who,  from  education 
and  rank  and  condition,  might  be  naturally  supi)osed  — 
indeed,  confidently  affirmecl  to  be  —  to  be  —  " 

"I  am  certain  of   iti**  cried   be,  grasping  my  band,  and 
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rescuing  me  from  a  situation  very  like  smothering,  —  '^I 
am  certain  of  it!  "  And  with  a  buiTied  salutation,  for  his 
feelings  were  evidently  overcoming  him,  he  burst  away, 
and  descended  the  stairs  five  steps  at  a  time ;  and  although 
I  was  sorry  he  had  not  waited  till  I  finished  my  peroration, 
I  was  really  glad  that  the  act  had  ended  and  the  curtain 
fallen. 

^' What  a  deal  of  bad  money  passes  cuiTcnt  in  this  world,** 
said  I,  as  I  was  alone;  ^^and  what  a  damper  it  is  upon 
honest  industry  to  think  how  easy  it  is  to  eke  out  life  with 
a  forgery!" 

''What  do  you  say  to  a  dinner  with  me  at  the  '  Swan  '  in 
Innspruck,  Potts  ?  '*  cried  out  Buller,  from  the  courtyard. 

''Excuse  me,  I  mean  to  eat  my  last  cutlet  here,  with  my 
old  jailer.  It  will  be  an  event  for  the  poor  fellow  as  long 
as  he  lives.     Good-bye,  and  a  safe  journey  to  you." 


CHAPTER  XLV. 

HT  CANDID  ATOWAL  TO  KATE  HERBERT. 

I  WAS  DOW  bound  for  the  first  port  io  the  Mediterranean 
from  which  I  could  take  ship  for  Malta;  and  the  better  to 
carry  out  my  purpose,  I  resolved  never  to  make  acquaint- 
ance with  any  one,  or  be  seduced  by  any  companionship, 
till  I  had  seen  Miss  Herbert,  and  given  her  the  message  I 
was  chained  with.  This  time,  at  least,  I  would  be  a  faith- 
ful envoy ;  at  least,  as  faithful  as  a  man  might  be  who  had 
gone  to  sleep  over  his  credentials  for  a  twelvemonth.  And 
so  I  reached  Maltz,  and  took  my  place  by  diligence  over  the 
Stelvio  down  to  Lecco,  never  trusting  myself  with  even  the 
very  briefest  intercourse  with  my  fellow-travellers,  and 
suffering  them  to  indulge  in  the  humblest  estimate  of  me, 
morally  and  intellectually,  —  all  that  I  might  be  true  to  my 
object  and  firm  to  my  fixed  purpose.  For  the  first  time  in 
my  life  I  tried  to  present  myself  in  an  unfavorable  aspect, 
and  I  was  astonished  to  find  the  experiment  by  no  means 
unpleasing,  the  reason  being,  probably,  that  it  was  an  emi- 
nent success.  I  began  to  see  how  the  surly  people  are 
such  acute  philosophers  in  life,  and  what  a  deal  of  selfish 
gratification  they  must  derive  from  their  uncurbed  ill- 
humor.  I  reached  Genoa  in  time  to  catch  a  steamer  for 
Malta.  It  was  crowded,  and  with  what,  in  another  mood, 
I  might  have  called  pleasant  people;  but  I  held  myself 
estranged  and  aloof  from  all.  I  could  mark  many  an 
impertinent  allusion  to  my  cold  and  distant  manner,  and 
could  see  that  a  young  sub  on  his  way  to  join  was  even 
witty  at  the  expense  of  my  retiring  disposition.  The  crea- 
ture. Groves  he  was  called,  used  to  try  to  "trot  me  out,"  as 
he  phrased  it;  but  I  maintained  both  my  resolve  and  mv 
temper,  and  gave  him  no  triumph. 
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I  was  almost  sorry  on  the  morning  we  dropped  anchor 
in  the  harbor.  The  sense  of  doing  something,  anything, 
with  a  firm  peraistence,  had  given  me  cheerfulness  and 
courage.  However,  I  had  now  a  task  of  some  nicety  be- 
fore me,  and  addressed  myself  at  once  to  its  discharge. 
At  the  hotel  I  learned  that  the  cottage  inhabited  by  "Mrs. 
Keats  was  in  a  small  nook  of  one  of  the  bays,  and  only  an 
easy  walk  from  the  town ;  and  so  I  despatched  a  messenger 
at  once  with  Miss  Crof ton's  note  to  Miss  Herbert,  enclosed 
in  a  short  one  from  myself,  to  know  if  she  would  permit  me 
to  wait  upon  her,  with  reference  to  the  matter  in  the  letter. 
I  spoke  of  myself  in  the  third  person  and  as  the  bearer  of 
the  letter. 

While  I  was  turning  over  the  letters  and  papers  in  my 
writing-desk,  awaiting  her  reply,  I  came  upon  Buller's  note 
to  his  brother,  and,  without  any  precise  idea  why,  I  sent  it 
by  a  servant  to  the  Government  House,  with  my  card.  It 
was  completely  without  a  purpose  that  I  did  so,  and  if  my 
reader  has  not  experienced  moments  of  the  like  ^inconse- 
quence,'' I  should  totally  break  down  in  attempting  to  ac- 
count for  their  meaning. 

Miss  Herbert's  reply  came  back  promptly.  She  requested 
that  the  writer  of  the  note  she  had  just  read  would  favor  her 
with  a  visit  at  his  earliest  convenience. 

I  set  forth  immediately.  What  a  strange  and  thrilling 
sensation  it  is  when  we  take  up  some  long-dropped  link  in 
life,  go  back  to  some  broken  thread  of  our  existence,  and 
try  to  attach  it  to  the  present!  AVe  feel  young  again  in 
the  bygone,  and  yet  far  older  even  than  our  real  age  in  the 
thought  of  the  changes  time  has  wrought  u\x>u  us  in  the 
meanwhile.  A  week  or  so  before  I  had  looked  with  impa- 
tience for  this  meeting,  and  now  I  grew  very  faint-hearted 
as  the  moment  drew  nigh.  The  only  way  I  could  summon 
courage  for  the  occasion  was  by  thinking  that  in  the  mis- 
sion intrusted  to  me  /  was  actually  nothing.  There  were 
incidents  and  events  not  one  of  which  touched  me,  and  I 
should  pass  away  off  the  scene  when  our  intei-view  was 
over,  and  be  no  more  remembered  by  her. 

It  was  evident  that  the  communication  had  engaged  her 
attention  to  some  extent  by  the  promptitude  of  her  mes- 
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sage  to  me ;  and  with  this  thought  I  crossed  the  little  lawn, 
and  rang  the  bell  at  the  door. 

"The 'gentleman  expected  by  Miss  Herbert,  sir?"  asked 
a  smart  English  maid.  ''Come  this  way,  sir.  She  will  see 
you  in  a  few  minutes.*' 

I  had  fully  ten  minutes  to  inspect  the  details  of  a  pretty 
little  drawing-room,  one  of  those  little  female  temples 
where  scattered  drawings  and  books  and  music,  and,  above 
all,  the  delicious  odor  of  fresh  flowers,  all  harmonize  to- 
gether, and  set  you  a- thinking  how  easily  life  could  glide 
by  with  such  appliances  were  they  only  set  in  motion  by 
the  touch  of  the  enchantress  herself.  The  door  opened  at 
last,  but  it  was  the  maid ;  she  came  to  say  that  Mrs.  Keats 
was  very  poorly  that  day,  and  Miss  Herbert  could  not  leave 
her  at  that  moment;  and  if  it  were  not  perfectly  convenient 
to  the  gentleman  to  wait,  she  begged  to  know  when  it  would 
suit  him  to  call  again? 

*'As  for  me,"  said  I,  "I  have  come  to  Malta  solely  on 
this  matter;  pray  say  that  I  will  wait  as  long  as  she  wishes. 
I  am  completely  at  her  orders." 

I  strolled  out  after  this  through  one  of  the  windows  that 
opened  on  the  lawn,  and,  gaining  the  seaside,  I  sat  down 
upon  a  rock  to  bide  her  coming.  I  might  have  sat  about 
half  an  hour  thus,  when  I  heard  a  rapid  step  approaching, 
and  I  had  just  time  to  arise  when  Miss  Herbert  stood  before 
me.  She  started  back,  and  grew  pale,  very  pale,  as  she 
recognized  me,  and  for  fully  a  minute  there  we  both  stood, 
unable  to  speak  a  word. 

*'Am  I  to  understand,  sir,"  said  she,  at  last,  "that  you 
are  the  bearer  of  this  letter?  "  And  she  held  it  o|)en  towards 
me. 

"Yes,"  said  I,  with  a  groat  effort  at  collectedness.  "I 
have  much  to  ask  your  forgiveness  for.  It  is  fully  a  year 
since  I  was  charged  to  place  that  in  your  hands,  but  one 
mischance  after  another  has  befallen  me;  not  to  own  that 
in  my  own  purposeless  mode  of  life  I  have  had  no  enemy 
worse  than  my  fate." 

"I  have  heard  something  of  your  fondness  for  adventure," 
said  she,  with  a  strange  smile  that  blended  a  sort  of  pity 
with  a  gentle  irony.     "After  we  parted  company  at  Scbaff- 


496  A  DAY'S  RIDE. 

hausen,  I  believe  you  travelled  for  some  time  on  foot?  We 
heard,  at  least,  that  you  took  a  fancy  to  explore  a  mode 
of  life  few  persons  Lave  penetrated,  or,  at  least,  few  of  your 
rank  and  condition." 

^'May  I  ask,  what  do  you  believe  that  rank  and  condition 
to  be,  Miss  Herbert?"  asked  I,  firmly. 

She  blushed  deeply  at  this ;  perhaps  I  was  too  abrupt  in 
the  way  I  spoke,  and  I  hastened  to  add,  — 

"When  I  offered  to  be  the  bearer  of  the  letter  you  have 
just  read,  I  was  moved  by  another  wish  than  merely  to 
render  you  some  service.  I  wanted  to  tell  you,  once  for 
all,  that  if  I  lived  for  a  while  in  a  fiction  land  of  my  own 
invention,  with  day-dreams  and  fancies,  and  hopes  and 
ambitions  all  unreal,  I  have  come  to  pay  the  due  penalty  of 
my  deceit,  and  confess  that  nothing  can  be  more  humble 
than  I  am  in  birth,  station,  or  fortune,  —  my  father  an 
apothecary,  my  name  Potts,  my  means  a  very  few  pounds 
in  the  world ;  and  yet,  with  all  that  avowal,  I  feel  prouder 
now  that  I  have  made  it,  than  ever  I  did  in  the  false 
assumption  of  some  condition  I  had  no  claim  to." 

She  held  out  her  hand  to  me  with  such  a  significant  air  of 
approval,  and  smiled  so  good-naturedly,  that  I  could  not 
help  pressing  it  to  my  lips,  and  kissing  it  rapturously. 

Taking  a  seat  at  my  side,  and  with  a  voice  meant  to 
recall  me  to  a  quiet  and  business-like  demeanor,  she  asked 
me  to  read  over  Miss  Crofton's  letter.  I  told  her  that  I 
knew  every  line  of  it  by  heart,  and,  more  still,  I  knew  the 
whole  story  to  which  it  related.  It  was  a  topic  that  required 
the  nicest  delicacy  to  touch  on,  but  with  a  frankness  that 
charmed  me,  she  said,  — 

"You  have  had  the  candor  to  tell  me  freely  your  story; 
let  me  imitate  you,  and  reveal  mine. 

"You  know  who  we  are,  and  whence  we  have  sprung; 
that  my  father  was  a  simple  laborer  on  a  line  of  railroad, 
and  by  dint  of  zeal  and  intelligence,  and  an  energy  that 
would  not  be  balked  or  impeded,  that  he  raised  himself  to 
station  and  affluence.  You  have  heard  of  his  connection 
with  Sir  Elkanah  Crofton,  and  how  unfortunately  it  was 
broken  off;  but  you  cannot  know  the  rest, — that  is,  you 
cannot  know  what  we  alone  know,  and  what  is  not  so  much 
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as  suspected  by  others ;  and  of  this  I  can  scarcely  dare  to 
speak,  since  it  is  essentially  the  secret  of  my  family." 

I  guessed  at  once  to  what  she  alluded;  her  troubled 
manner,  her  swimming  eyes,  and  her  quivering  voice,  all 
betraying  that  she  referred  to  the  mystery  of  her  father's 
fate;  while  I  doubted  within  myself  whether  it  were  right 
and  fitting  for  me  to  acknowledge  that  I  knew  the  secret 
soucre  of  her  anxiety,  she  relieved  me  from  my  embarrass- 
ment by  continuing  thus,  — 

"Your  kind  and  generous  friends  have  not  suffered  them- 
selves to  be  discouraged  by  defeat.  They  have  again  and 
again  i-enewed  their  proposals  to  my  mother,  only  varying 
the  mode,  in  the  hope  that  by  some  stratagem  they  might 
overcome  her  reasons  for  refusal.  Now,  though  this  rejec- 
tion, so  persistent  as  it  is,  may  seem  ungracious,  it  is  not 
without  a  fitting  and  substantial  cause."  ^ 

Again  she  faltered,  and  grew  confused,  and  now  I  saw 
how  she  struggled  between  a  natural  reserve  and  an  impulse 
to  confide  the  sorrow  that  oppressed  her  to  one  who  might 
befriend  her. 

**You  may  speak  freely  to  me,"  said  I,  at  last  "I  am 
not  ignorant  of  the  mystery  you  hint  at.  Crofton  has  told 
me  what  many  surmise  and  some  freely  believe  in." 

•'But  we  know  it,  — know  it  for  a  certainty,"  cried  she, 
clasping  my  hand  in  her  eagerness.  ''It  is  no  longer  a  sur- 
mise or  a  suspicion.  It  is  a  certainty, —  a  fact!  Two  letters 
in  his  handwriting  have  reached  my  mother,  —  one  from 
St.  Louis,  in  America,  where  he  had  gone  first;  the  second 
from  an  Alpine  village,  where  he  was  laid  up  in  sickness. 
He  had  had  a  terrible  encounter  with  a  man  who  had  done 
him  some  gross  wrong,  and  he  was  wounded  in  the  shoulder; 
after  which  he  had  to  cross  the  Rhine,  wading  or  swim- 
ming, and  travel  many  miles  ere  he  could  find  shelter. 
When  he  wrote,  however,  he  was  rapidly  recovering,  and  as 
quickly  regaining  all  his  old  courage  and  daring." 

"And  from  that  time  forward  have  you  had  no  tidings  of 
him?" 

"Nothing  but  a  check  on  a  Russian  banker  in  London  to 
pay  to  my  mother's  order  a  sum  of  money,  —  a  considerable 
one,  too;  and  although  she  hoped  to  gain  some  clew  to  him 
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through  this,  she  could  not  succeed,  nor  have  we  now  any 
trace  of  him  whatever.  I  ought  to  mention,"  said  she,  as 
if  catching  up  a  forgotten  thread  in  her  narrative,  ^Hhat  in 
his  last  letter  he  enjoined  my  mother  not  to  receive  any 
payment  from  the  assurance  company,  nor  enter  into  any 
compromise  with  them;  and,  above  all,  to  live  in  the  hope 
that  we  should  meet  again  and  be  happy." 

"And  are  you  still  ignorant  of  where  he  now  is?  " 

"We  only  know  that  a  cousin  of  mine,  an  officer  of 
engineers  at  Aden,  heard  of  an  Englishman  being  engaged 
by  the  Shah  of  Persia  to. report  on  certain  silver  mines  at 
Kashan,  and  from  all  he  could  learn,  the  description  would 
apply  to  him.  My  cousin  had  obtained  leave  of  absence 
expressly  to  trace  him,  and  promised  in  his  last  letter  to 
bring  me  himself  any  tidings  he  might  procure  here  to 
Malt^.  Indeed,  when  I  learned  that  a  stranger  had  asked 
to  see  me,  I  was  full  sure  it  was  my  cousin  Harry." 

Was  it  that  her  eyes  grew  darker  in  color  as  this  name 
escaped,  her  was  it  that  a  certain  tremor  shook  her  voice, 
or  was  it  the  anxiety  of  my  own  jealous  humor  that  made 
me  wretched  as  I  heard  of  that  cousin  Harry,  now  men- 
tioned for  the  first  time? 

"What  reparation  can  I  make  you  for  so  blank  a  dis- 
appointment?" said  I,  with  a  sad,  half-bitter  tone. 

"Be  the  same  kind  friend  that  he  would  have  proved 
himself  if  it  had  been  his  fortune  to  have  come  first,"  said 
she;  and  though  she  spoke  calmly,  she  blushed  deeply! 
"Here,"  said  she,  hurriedly,  taking  a  small  printed  para- 
graph from  a  letter,  and  eagerly,  as  it  seemed,  trying  to 
recover  her  former  manner,  — "here  is  a  slip  I  have  cut  out 
of  the  '  Levant  Herald.'  I  found  it  about  two  months  since. 
It  ran  thus :  '  The  person  who  had  contracted  for  the  works 
at  Pera,  and  who  now  turns  out  to  be  an  Englishman,  is 
reported  to  have  had  a  violent  altercation  yesterday  with 
Musted  Pasha,  in  consequence  of  which  he  has  thrown  up 
his  contract,  and  demanded  his  passport  for  Russia.  It  is 
rumored  here  that  the  Russian  ambassador  is  no  stranger 
to  this  rupture.'  Vague  as  this  is,  I  feel  persuaded  that  he 
is  the  person  alluded  to,  and  that  it  is  from  Constantinople 
we  must  trace  him." 
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"Well,"  cried  I,  **I  am  ready.     I  will  set  out  at  once. 

"Oh!  can  I  believe  you  will  do  us  this  gi*eat  service? 
cried  she,  with  swimming  eyes  and  clasped  hands. 

This  time  you  will  find  me  faithful,"  said  I,  gravely. 
He  who  has  said  and  done  so  many  foolish  things  as  I 
have,  must,  by  one  good  action,  give  bail  for  his  future 
character.'* 

"You  are  a  true  friend,  and  you  have  all  my  confidence." 

"Mrs.  Keats's  compliments,  miss,"  said  the  maid  at  this 
moment,  "and  hopes  the  gentleman  will  stay  to  dinner  with 
you,  though  she  cannot  come  down  herself." 

"She  imagines  you  are  my  cousin,  whom  she  is  aware  I 
have  been  expecting,"  said  Miss  Herbert,  in  a  whisper,  and 
evidently  appearing  uncertain  how  to  act. 

"Oh! "  said  I,  with  an  anguish  I  could  not  repress,  "would 
that  I  could  change  my  lot  with  his !  " 

"Very  well,  Mary,"  said  Miss  Herbert;  "thank  your 
mistress  fi*om  me,  and  say  the  gentleman  accepts  her  invita- 
tion with  pleasure.  Is  it  too  much  presumption  on  my  part, 
sir,  to  say  so?  "  said  she,  with  a  low  whisper,  while  a  half- 
malicious  twinkle  lit  up  her  eyes,  and  I  could  not  speak 
with  happiness. 

Determined,  however,  to  give  an  earnest  of  my  zeal  in 
her  cause,  I  declared  I  would  at  once  return  to  the  town, 
and  learn  when  the  first  packet  sailed  for  Constantinople. 
The  dinner  hour  was  seven,  so  that  I  had  fully  five  hours 
yet  to  make  my  inquiries  ere  we  met  at  table.  I  wondered 
at  myself  how  business-like  and  practical  I  had  become; 
but  a  strong  impulse  now  impelled  me,  and  seemed  to  add  a 
sort  of  strength  to  my  whole  nature. 

"As  Cousin  HaiTy  is  the  mirror  of  punctuality,  and  you 
now  represent  him,  Mr.  Potts,"  said  she,  shaking  my  hand, 
pray  remember  not  to  be  later  than  seven." 
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"Constantinople,  Odessa,  and  the  Levant. — The  'Cyclops,' 
five  hundred  horse-power,  to  sail  on  Wednesday  morning,  at  eight 
o'clock.  For  freight  or  passage  apply  to  Captain  Robert  B.  Rogers.** 

This  aDDOnncement,  which  I  found  amidst  a  great  many 
others  in  a  frame  over  the  fireplace  in  the  coffee-room,  stmck 
me  forcibly,  first  of  all,  because,  not  belonging  to  the  regular 
mail-packets,  it  suggested  a  cheap  passage;  and,  secondly, 
it  promised  an  early  departure,  and  the  vessel  was  to  sail  on 
the  very  next  morning,  an  amount  of  promptitude  that  I  felt 
would  gratify  Miss  Herbert. 

Now,  although  I  had  been  living  for  a  considerable  time 
back  at  the  cost  of  the  Imperial  House  of  Hapsbnrg,  my 
resources  for  such  an  expedition  as  was  opening  before  me 
were  of  the  most  slender  kind.  I  made  a  careful  examina- 
tion of  all  my  worldly  wealth,  and  it  amounted  to  the  sum  of 
forty-three  pounds  some  odd  shillings.  On  terra  firma  I 
could,  of  course,  economize  to  any  extent  With  self-denial 
and  resolution  I  could  live  on  very  little.  Life  in  the  East, 
I  had  often  heard,  was  singularly  cheap  and  inexpensive. 
All  I  had  read  of  Oriental  habits  in  the  *'  Arabian  Nights  " 
and  "  Tales  of  the  Genii,"  assured  me  that  with  a  few 
dates  and  a  watermelon  a  man  dined  fully  as  well  as  need 
be  ;  and  the  delicious  warmth  of  the  climate  rendered  shelter 
a  complete  superfluity.  Before  forming  anything  like  a  cor- 
rect budget,  I  must  ascertain  what  would  be  the  cost  of  my 
passage  to  Constantinople,  and  so  I  rang  for  the  waiter  to 
direct  me  to  the  address  of  the  advertiser. 

'*That*s  the  captain  yonder,  sir,"  whispered  the  waiter; 
and  he  pointed  to  a  stout,  weather-beaten  man,  who,  with  his 
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hands  in  the  pockets  of  his  pilot-coat,  was  standing  in  front 
of  the  fire,  smoking  a  cigar. 

Although  I  had  never  seen  him  before,  the  features 
reminded  me  of  some  one  I  had  met  with,  and  suddenly  I 
bethought  me  of  the  skipper  with  whom  I  had  sailed  from 
Ireland  for  Milford,  and  who  had  given  me  a  letter  for  his 
brother  '*  Bob,"  —  the  very  Robert  Rogers  now  before  me. 

'^  Do  you  know  this  handwriting,  Captain?"  said  I,  draw- 
ing the  letter  from  my  pocket-book. 

"  That  *s  my  brother  Joe's,"  said  he,  not  offering  to  take 
the  letter  from  my  hand,  or  removing  the  cigar  from  his 
mouth,  but  talking  with  all  the  unconcern  in  life.  ^^ That's 
Joe's  own  scrawl,  and  there  ain't  a  worse  from  this  to 
himself." 

''The  letter  is  for  you,"  said  I,  rather  offended  at  his 
coolness. 

''  So  I  see.  Stick  it  up  there,  over  the  chimney ;  Joe  has 
never  anything  to  say  that  won't  keep." 

''  It  is  a  letter  of  introduction,  sir,"  said  I,  still  more 
haughtily. 

''  And  what  if  it  be?  Won't  that  keep?  Who  is  it  to 
introduce?" 

"  The  humble  individual  before  you.  Captain  Rogers." 

"So,  that's  it!"  said  he,  slowly.  "Well,  read  it  out 
for  me ;  for,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  there 's  no  harder  naviga- 
tion to  me  than  one  of  Joe's  scrawls." 

"  I  believe  I  can  master  it,"  said  I,  opening  and  reading 
what  originally  had  been  composed  and  drawn  up  by  myself. 
When  I  came  to  "  Algernon  Sydney  Potts,  a  man  so  com- 
pletely after  your  own  heart,"  he  drew  his  cigar  from  his 
mouth,  and,  laying  his  hand  on  my  shoulder,  turned  me 
slowly  around  till  the  light  fell  full  upon  me. 

"  No,  Joseph,"  said  he,  deliberately,  "  not  a  bit  of  it,  my 
boy.     This  ain't  my  sort  of  chap  at  all ! " 

I  almost  choked  with  anger,  but  somehow  there  was  such 
an  apparent  earnestness  in  the  man,  and  such  a  total  absence 
of  all  wish  to  offend,  that  I  read  on  to  the  end. 

"Well,"  said  he,  as  I  concluded,  "  he  usedn't  to  be  so 
wordy  as  that.  I  wonder  what  came  over  him.  Mayhap  he 
was  n't  well." 
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What  a  comment  on  a  style  that  might  have  adorned  the 
Correct  Letter  Writer! 

^^He  was,  on  the  contrary,  in  the  enjoyment  of  perfect 
health,  sir/'  said  I,  tartly. 

^^All  I  can  pick  out  of  it  is,  I  ain't  to  oflfer  yon  any 
money ;  and  as  there  is  n't  any  direction  easier  to  follow,  nor 
pleasanter  to  obey,  here 's  my  hand !  "  And  he  wmng  mine 
with  a  grip  that  would  have  flattened  a  chain  cable. 

"What's  your  line,  here?  You  ain't  sodgering,  are 
you?  " 

"No;  I'm  travelling,  for  pleasure,  for  information,  for 
pastime,  as  one  might  say." 

"  In  the  general  do-nothing  and  careless  line  of  business  ? 
That  ain't  mine.  No,  by  jingo !  I  don't  eat  my  fish  without 
catching,  ay,  and  salting  them  too,  I  ain't  ashamed  to  say. 
I  'm  captain,  supercargo,  and  pilot  of  my  own  craft ;  take 
every  lunar  that  is  taken  aboard.  I  've  writ  every  line  that 
ever  is  writ  in  the  log-book,  and  I  vaccinated  every  man  and 
boy  aboard  for  the  natural  small-pox  with  these  fingers  and 
this  tool  that  you  see  here !  "  And  he  produced  an  old  and 
very 'rusty  ingftrument  of  veterinary  surgery  from  his  vest- 
pocket,  where  it  lay  with  copper  money,  tobacco  quids,  and 
lucifer  matches. 

I  quickly  remembered  the  character  for  inordinate  boast- 
fulness  his  brother  had  given  me,  and  of  which  he  thus, 
without  any  provocation  on  my  part,  afforded  me  a  slight 
specimen.  Now,  perhaps,  at  this  stage  of  my  narrative,  I 
might  never  have  alluded  to  bim  at  all,  if  it  were  not  for  the 
opportunity  it  gives  me  of  recording  how  nobly  and  how 
resolutely  I  resisted  what  may  be  called  the  most  trying 
temptation  of  human  nature.  An  inveterate  dram-drinker 
has  been  known  to  turn  away  from  the  proffered  glass ;  an 
incurable  gambler  has  been  seen  to  decline  the  invitation  to 
**  cut  in;  "  dignitaries  of  the  church  have  begged  off  being 
made  bishops;  but  is  there  any  mention  in  history  of  an 
anecdote-monger  suffering  himself  to  be  patiently  van- 
quished, and  retiring  from  the  fteld  without  firing  off  at  least 
an  "  incident  that  occurred  to  himself"?  If  ever  a  man  was 
sorely  tried,  /  was.  Here  was  this  coarsely  minded  vulgar 
dog,  with  nothing   pictorial  or  imaginative  in  his  nature, 
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heaping  story  upon  story  of  his  own  feats  and  achievements, 
in  which  not  one  solitary  situation  ever  suggested  an  interest 
or  awakened  an  anxiety;  and  I,  who  could  have  shot  my 
tigers,  crippled  my  leopards,  hamstrung  my  lionesses,  res- 
cued men  from  drowning,  and  women  from  fire,  —  with  little 
life  touches  to  thrill  the  heart  and  force  tears  from  the  eyes 
of  a  stock-hroker,  —  I,  I  say,  had  to  stand  there  and  listen  in 
silence !  Watching  a  creature  hanging  away  at  a  target  that 
he  never  hit,  with  an  old  flint  musket,  while  you  held  in  your 
hand  a  short  Enfield  that  would  have  driven  the  ball  through 
the  bulFs  eye,  is  nothing  to  this;  and  to  tell  the  truth,  it 
nearly  choked  me.  Twice  I  had  to  cough  down  the  words, 
*'  Now  let  me  mention  a  personal  fact.*'  But  I  did  succeed, 
and  I  am  proud  to  say  I  only  grew  very  red  in  the  face,  and 
felt  that  singing  noise  in  the  ears  and  general  state  of  muddle 
that  forebodes  a  fit.  But  I  rallied,  and  said  in  a  voice,  slow 
from  the  dignity  of  a  self-conquest,  — 

^^  Can  you  take  me  as  a  passenger  to  Constantinople?  " 

**To  Constantinople?  Ay,  to  the  Persian  Gulf,  to  Point 
de  Galle,  to  Cochin  China,  to  Ross  River;  don't  think  to 
puzzle  me  with  navigation,  my  lad. 

"  Are  there  many  other  passengers? 

*'  I  could  have  five  hundred,  if  I  'd  take  'em !  Put  Bob 
Rogers  on  a  placard,  and  see  what '11  happen.  If  I  said, 
*  I  'm  a-going  to  sea  on  a  plank  to-morrow,'  there 's  men 
would  rather  come  along  with  me  than  go  in  the  *•  Queen '  or 
the  '  Hannibal.'  I  don't  say  they  're  right,  mind  ye ;  but  I 
won't  say  they  's  wrong,  neither." 

"  Oh,  why  did  n't  I  meet  this  wretch  when  I  was  a  child? 
Why  did  n't  my  father  find  a  Helot  like  this,  to  tell  lies 
before  me,  and  frighten  me  with  their  horrid  ugliness?" 
This  was  the  thought  that  flashed  through  me  as  I  listened. 
I  felt,  besides,  that  such  stupid,  purposeless  inventions  cor- 
rupted and  blunted  the  taste  for  graceful  narrative,  just  in 
the  same  way  that  an  undeserving  recipient  of  charity  ofl'ends 
the  pleasure  of  real  benevolence. 

"May  I  ask,  Captain  Rogers,  what  is  the  fare?"  said  I, 
with  a  bland  courtesy. 

"That  depends  upon  the  man,  sir.  If  you  was  Ramsam 
Can-lanker-abad,  I  'd  say  five  hundred  gold  pagodas.     If 
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you  was  a  Cockney  stripling,  with  a  fresh-water  face,  and 
a  spunyarn  whisker,  I  'd  call  it  a  matter  of  seven  or  eight 
pound." 

"And  you  sail  at  eight? " 

^'To  the  minute.  When  Bob  Rogers  says  eight  o'clock, 
the  firat  turn  of  the  paddles  will  be  the  &:8t  stroke  of  the 
hour." 

"Then  book  me,  pray,  for  a  berth;  and,  for  surety's 
sake,  I  '11  go  aboard  to-night" 

"Meet  me,  then,  here,  at  ten  o'clock,  and  I  '11  take  you 
off  in  my  gig,  an  honor  to  be  proud  on,  my  lad;  but  as 
Joe's  friend,  I '11  do  it." 

I  bowed  my  acknowledgments  and  went  off,  neither 
delighted  with  my  new  acquaintance,  nor  myself  for  the 
patience  I  had  shown  him.  After  all,  I  had  secui-ed  an 
early  passage,  and  was  thus  able  to  show  Kate  Herbert 
that  I  was  not  going  to  let  the  grass  grow  under  my  feet 
this  time,  and  that  she  might  reckon  on  my  zeal  to  serve 
her  in  future.  As  I  retraced  my  road  to  the  cottage,  I 
forgot  all  about  Captain  Rogers,  and  only  thought  of  Kate, 
and  the  interests  that  were  hers.  It  was  next  to  a  certainty 
that  her  father  was  yet  alive;  but  how  to  find  him  in  a 
strange  land,  with  a  feigned  name,  and  most  probably  with 
every  aid  and  appliance  to  complete  his  disguisement!  It 
was,  doubtless,  a  noble  enterprise  to  devote  oneself  for  such 
as  she  was,  but  not  very  hopeful  withal;  and  then  I  went 
over  various  plans  for  my  future  guidance:  what  I  should 
do  if  I  fell  sick?  what  if  my  money  failed  me?  what  if  I 
were  waylaid  by  Arabs,  or  carried  away  to  some  fearful 
region  in  the  mountains,  and  made  to  feed  a  pet  alligator 
or  a  domestic  boa-constrictor?  I  hoped  sincerely  that  I 
was  overestimating  my  possible  perils,  but  it  was  wise  to 
give  a  large  margin  to  the  unknown;  and  so  I  did  not  curb 
myself  in  the  least. 

As  I  entered  the  grounds,  the  night  was  falling,  and  I 
could  see  that  the  lamps  were  already  lighted  in  the 
drawing-room.  What  surprised  me,  however,  was  to  see 
a  very  smart  groom,  well  mounted,  and  leading  another 
horse  up  and  down  before  the  door.  There  was,  evidently, 
a  visitor  within,  and  I  felt  indisposed  to  enter  till  he  had 
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gone  away.  My  curiosity,  however,  prompted  me  to  ask 
the  groom  the  name  of  bis  master,  and  he  replied,  ''The 
Honorable  Captain  Duller." 

The  very  essence  of  all  jealousy  is  that  it  is  unreasoning. 
It  is  well  known  that  husbands  —  that  much-believing  and 
much-belied  class  —  always  suspect  every  one  but  the  right 
man;  and  now,  without  the  faintest  clew  to  a  suspicion,  I 
grew  actually  sick  with  jealousy! 

Nor  was  it  altogether  blamable  in  me,  for  as  I  looked 
through  the  uncurtained  window,  I  could  see  the  Captain,  a 
fine-looking,  rather  tigerish  sort  of  fellow,  standing  with 
his  back  to  the  fireplace,  while  he  talked  to  Miss  Herbert, 
who  sat  some  distance  off  at  a  work-table.  There  was  in 
his  ail'  that  amount  of  jaunty  ease  and  self-possession  that 
said,  ^^I  'm  at  home  here;  in  this  fortress  I  hold  the  chief 
command."  There  was  about  him,  too,  the  tone  of  an 
assumed  superiority,  which,  when  displayed  by  a  man 
towards  a  woman,  takes  the  most  offensive  of  all  possible 
aspects. 

As  he  talked,  he  moved  at  last  towards  a  window,  and, 
opening  it,  held  out  his  hand  to  feel  if  it  were  raining. 

"I  hope,"  cried  he,  "you  '11  not  send  me  back  with  a 
refusal ;  her  Ladyship  counts  upon  you  as  the  chief  orna- 
ment of  her  ball." 

"We  never  do  go  to  balls,  sir,"  was  the  dry  response. 

"But  make  this  occasion  the  exception.  If  you  only 
knew  how  lamentably  we  are  off  for  pretty  people,  you  *d 
pity  us.  Such  garrison  wives  and  daughtera  are  unknown 
to  the  oldest  inhabitant  of  the  island.  Surely  Mrs.  Keats 
will  be  quite  well  by  Wednesday,  and  she  *11  not  be  so  cruel 
as  to  deny  you  to  us  for  this  once." 

"I  can  but  repeat  my  excuses,  —  I  never  go  out." 

"If  you  say  so,  I  think  I'll  abandon  all  share  in  the 
entei-prise.  It  was  a  point  of  honor  with  me  to  persuade 
you;  in  fact,  I  pledged  myself  to  succeed,  and  if  you  really 
persist  in  a  refusal,  I  Ml  just  pilch  all  these  notes  iu  the  fire, 
and  go  off  yachting  till  the  whole  thing  is  over."  And  with 
this  be  drew  forth  a  mass  of  notes  from  his  sabretache, 
and  proceeded  to  con  over  the  addresses:  "'  Mrs.  Ililyard,' 
*Mr.  Barnes,'  '  Mr.  Clintosh,'  '  Lady  Bladgen.'     Oh,^Lady 


606  A  DATV  KIUE. 

Ulag<leu!  Wby,  It  would  W  worth  wliilc  coming  uatj  w>  m« 
ber  kihI  8ir  Jutin:  sud  b«re  mn  the  CnMhjri  tuui  umI  ■»] 
bkve  ire  herv!  Uh!  thU  ia  k  iiute  rrum  lin-y.  Yu«  tk«  t 
know  niy  bruther  (trvy,  —  be  'd  kidum  jtim  iuiuruarlj.  JmI 
listen  to  thii,  by  way  of  «  lettor  uf  iouuditctiuo:  — 

•"  l>KAR  (tXiituK,  —  Cbarbh  lb*  rtne  dwl  will  k«*il  ym  IW 
note  u  the  matt  ■uUiim-  Snob  I  hmvc  airr  B«t  in  all  b*  hu^  «iU 
fitrMKi  i-aiwrirttcva.  In  k  largi-  )(»rri«iNt  Uhcyuim,  jmaraa  kaw  m 
dtificuUjr  in  QnliiiK  frlluwi  la  gi^v  hua  ■  MiMaj.  I  ct«Mui  k>». 
tlmn-t'in-.  In  tour  wurUiy  krv|>id::.  In  dine  hm.  draw  him  li«iL  a»l 
ptti-h  him  oul  <if  Iba  wiulin*  when  ti>u*«c  ikNH'  vtth  Iub.  No 
harm  i(  i(  i*  (nun  (ho  (oiHiKMt  mvy  M  Uw  hielwM  burai  k  la  MaJu. 
Hit  aauH-  in  l'u(t.i,  —  H!ri<H)i>ltr  tuxl  iniihluU}  Wilt.  Ittnli.  |anM- 
•ge,  uiil  bvliHi)[in, 


'■Vun 


'  ■(;■»¥  111  I 


"YiHi  are  unfortunaU',  xlr,  in  coiiAilinK  y»ur  r<ifTv»)-<ol- 
eniv    I.)  me,"   tiaid   Kat*.   riniii^t    fn»m  bft  m-at.   "f.*  tLftt 

grntU'inan  itt  a  frji-nd  —  a  itiiicfre  ami  ralunl  frirnl ( 

my  »wi),  and  ym  i-ouhl  Hcvrrvly  have  fimml  a  twrr  mtaia 
way  !■•  itlli'iid  MIC  than  to  «|i«-ak  of  him  olitchtintfly." 
"V>ii)  cin't  mean  that  y>Mi  know  him  —  cvpr  mri  him-" 
"1  kii.>w  him   iihd   r.-.'i>.-<-l    him.  am)  I  *d[   i.-t   ii.trr.  v. 
oil.-  »..r.l  to  hi*  .li.|.;.rai.'.ui.ht.      N»v.  m-r.-.  -.r.  1  «.  1  !.-. 
my-ilf  at  liUrty.  if   I  lliir.k   it  titling:,  t..  l.ll   Mr,  I'-.tu  :.* 


:n1<h 


nhi. 


iiilr.-l<i< 


li  your  \n-ilwr  iia* 
iU  px-l   faith,  aixl   Cfiiilrii^a 


."l    ! 


tsutk   ■ 
ftvliiv 

"I'ray,   l.-l  ii«  hiiv  him  at   the  ni<-t.N  fimt.      U.i,  t  •j.il 
our  ^-i-.n  nil  «.•  h:n.-  :>l  hii-t  ..m-  .-v.-niii;;  ..lit  -f  h.m." 

Bill  -h<-  did  not  Mail  f.<r  him  to  tiiiii.h  hi' 


thf 


'I--' 


It  M  l.iii  fiiir  to  i>«ii  W  t-<L  lii.  T<'t.-r-<-«  aith  i 
0.«.liiv— ;  he  li^hl.ii.--l  hi-  >».-td-l-ll.  Ml  htn  ra|>  <m 
bra-l  l-'foM-  ih.'    iihi^*,    srr..)^.-.)    dot 

I.  Ilgbtinit  a  risar.  airBjtijlcm)   ofl   to  Um*  duur  1 
loangioc  awlnfi  of  iii*  oriW. 

As  for  tatrai'ir,  I  tuttvanl  imrik  t 
■nch  apMd  that  1  trarmcd  iba  ■ 
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teen  minutes.  I  had  no  very  clear  or  collected  plan  of 
action,  but  I  resolved  to  ask  Captain  Rogers  to  be  my 
friend,  and  see  me  through  this  conjuncture.  He  had  just 
dined  as  I  entered  the  coffee-room,  and  consented  to  have 
his  brandy-and-water  removed  to  my  bedroom  while  I 
opened  my  business  with  him. 

I  will  not,  at  this  eleventh  hour  of  revelations,  inflict  upon 
my  reader  the  details,  but  simply  be  satisfied  to  state  that 
I  found  the  skipper  far  more  practical  than  I  looked  for. 
He  evidently,  besides,  had  a  taste  for  these  sort  of  adven- 
tures, and  prided  himself  on  his  conduct  of  them.  ^^Go 
back  now,  and  eat  your  dinner  comfortably  with  your 
friends;  leave  everything  to  me,  and  I  promise  you  one 
thing,  —  the  ^  Cyclops  '  shall  not  get  full  steam  up  till  we 
have  settled  this  small  transaction." 


CHAPTER  XLVn. 

HT  DUELLING   AMBITION   AGAIN   DISAPPOINTED. 

Though  I  was  a  few  minutes  late  for  dinner,  Miss  Herbert 
did  not  chide  me  for  delay.  She  was  charming  in  her  recep- 
tion of  me;  nor  was  the  fascination  diminished  to  me  by 
feeling  with  what  generous  warmth  she  had  defended  and 
upheld  me. 

There  is  a  marvellous  charm  in  the  being  defended  by 
one  you  love,  and  of  whose  kind  feeling  towards  you  you 
had  never  dared  to  assure  yourself  till  the  very  moment 
that  confiimed  it  I  don't  know  if  I  ever  felt  in  such 
spirits  in  my  life.  Not  that  I  was  gay  or  light-hearted  so 
much  as  happy,  —  happy  in  the  sense  of  a  self-esteem  I  had 
not  known  till  then.  And  what  a  spirit  of  cordial  famil- 
iarity was  there  now  between  us !  She  spoke  to  me  of  her 
daily  life,  its  habits  and  even  of  its  trials;  not  complain- 
ingly  nor  fretfully,  —  far  from  it,  —  but  in  a  way  to  imply 
that  these  were  the  burdens  meted  out  to  all,  and  that  none 
should  arrogantly  imagine  he  was  to  escape  the  lot  of  his 
fellows.  And  then  we  talked  of  the  Croftons,  of  whom  she 
was  curious  to  hear  details,  —  their  ages,  apijearance,  man- 
ner, and  so  on ;  lastly,  how  I  came  to  know  them,  and  thus 
imperceptibly  led  me  to  tell  of  myself  and  of  my  story.  I 
am  sure  that  we  each  of  us  had  enough  of  care  upon  our 
hearts,  and  yet  none  would  have  ever  guessed  it  to  have  seen 
how  joyously  and  merrily  we  laughed  over  some  of  the 
incidents  of  my  checkered  career.  She  bantered  me,  too, 
on  the  feeble  and  wayward  impulses  by  which  I  had 
suffered  myself  to  be  moved,  and  gravely  asked  me,  had  I 
accomplished  any  single  one  of  all  the  objects  I  had  set 
before  my  mind  in  starting. 

Far  more  earnestly,  however,  did  we  discuss  the  future. 
She  heard  with  joy  that  I  had  already  secured  a  passage  for 
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Constantinople,  and  declared  that  she  could  not  diemisa 
from  her  mind  tbe  impreBsion  that  I  was  destined  ta  aid 
their  return  to  happiness  and  prosperity.  I  liked  tbe 
notion,  too,  of  there  being  a  fate  in  our  first  meeting;  a 
fate  in  that  acquaintanceship  with  the  Crof  tons,  which  gave 
the  occasion  to  seell  her  out  again;  and,  last  of  all,  if  it 
might  be  so,  a  fate  in  the  influence  I  was  to  exercise  over 
their  fortunes.  I  was  so  absorbed  in  these  pleasant  themes 
that  I,  with  as  little  of  the  lion  in  my  heart  as  any  man 
breathing,  never  once  thought  of  the  quarrel  and  its  impend- 
ing consequences.  How  my  heart  beat  as  her  soft  breath 
fanned  me  while  she  spoke!  As  she  was  telling  me  when 
and  from  whence  I  was  to  write  to  her,  the  ser^'ant  came  to 
say  that  a  gentleman  outside  b^ged  to  see  Mr.  Potts.  I 
hurried  to  the  hall. 

^'Not  come  to  disturb  you,  Potts,"  said  the  slcipper,  in  a 
brisk  tone;  "only  thought  it  best  to  make  your  mind  easy. 
It's  all  right." 

"A  thousand  thanks.  Captain,"  said  I,  warmly.  "I 
knew  when  the  negotiation  was  in  your  hands  it  would 
be  so." 

*'Ye8;  his  friend,  a  Major  Colesby,  boggled  a  bit  at 
first.  Could  n't  see  the  thing  in  the  light  I  put  it  Asked 
veryoften' who  were  you?'  asked,  too,  'who  I  was?'  Good 
tliati  it  made  me  laugh.  Bather  late  in  the  day,  I  take  it, 
to  ask  who  Bob  Rogers  is!  But  in  the  end,  as  I  said,  it  all 
comes  right,  quite  right" 

"And  hia  apology  was  full,  ample,  and  explicit?  Was 
it  in  writing,  Rogers?    I  'd  like  it  in  writing." 

"Like  what  in  writing." 

"Hie  apology,  or  explanation,  or  whatever  yon  like  to 
call  it" 

"Who  ever  spoke  of  such  a  thing?     Who  so  much  ns 
dreameii  of  it?     Haven't  I  tolil  you  thi'  alTuir  ia  nil  right? 
"  what  does  all  right  moan,  eh  ?  —  wJint  ■!"! 

"I  know  what  it  ouglit  to  mean,"  said  I,  augrity. 
~  >  do  I,  and  SO  do  moflt  Diet)  In  Ibis  island,  sir. 
means  twelve  paces  under  the  Tl;ii: 
and  as  many  shots  as  the  *g^f 
right,  i      
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^'In  one  sense  it  is  so,"  said  I,  with  a  mock  composure. 

^*  Well,  that 's  the  only  sense  I  ever  meant  to  consider  it 
by.  Go  back  now  to  your  tea,  or  your  sugar-and- water, 
or  whatever  it  is ;  and  when  you  come  home  to-night,  step 
into  my  room,  and  we  '11  have  a  cosey  chat  and  a  cigar. 
There  's  one  or  two  trifling  things  that  I  don't  understand 
in  this  affair,  and  I  put  my  own  explanation  on  them,  and 
maybe  it  ain't  the  right  one.  Not  that  it  signifies  notv^  yon 
perceive,  because  you  are  here  to  the  fore,  and  can  set 
them  right.  But  as  by  this  time  to-moiTOw  you  might  be 
where  —  I  won't  mention  —  we  may  as  well  put  them  straight 
this  evening." 

^^I  '11  beat  you  up,  depend  upon  it,"  said  I,  affecting  a 
slap-dash  style.  '^I  can't  tell  you  how  glad  I  am  to  have 
fallen  into  your  hands,  Rogers.     You  suit  me  exactly." 

"Well,  it 's  more  than  I  expected  when  I  saw  you  first, 
and  I  kept  saying  to  myself,  '  Whatever  could  have  per- 
suaded Joe  to  send  me  a  creature  like  that?'  To  tell  you 
the  truth,  I  thought  you  were  in  the  cheap  funeral  line." 

"Droll  dog! "  said  I,  while  my  fingers  were  writhing  and 
twisting  with  passion. 

"Not  that  it's  fair  to  take  a  fellow  by  his  looks.  I'm 
aware  of  that,  Potts.  But  go  back  to  the  parlor;  that 's  the 
second  time  the  maid  has  come  out  to  see  what  keeps  you. 
Go  back,  and  enjoy  yourself;  maybe  you  won't  have  so 
pleasant  an  opportunity  soon  again." 

This  was  the  parting  speech  of  the  wretch  as  he  buttoned 
the  collar  of  his  coat,  and  with  a  short  nod  bade  me  good- 
bye, and  left  me. 

"Why  did  you  not  ask  your  friend  to  take  a  cup  of  tea 
with  us?"  said  Kate,  as  I  re-entered  the  drawing-room. 

"Oh!  it  was  the  skipper,  a  rough  sort  of  creature,  not 
exactly  made  for  drawing-room  life;  besides,  he  only  came 
to  ask  me  a  question." 

"  I  hope  it  was  not  a  very  unpleasant  one,  for  you  look 
pale  and  anxious." 

"Nothing  of  the  kind;  a  mere  formal  matter  about  my 
baggage." 

It  was  no  use;-  from  that  moment,  I  was  the  most  miser- 
able of  mankind.     What  availed  it  to  speculate  any  longer 
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on  the  future?  Hov  could  I  interest  myself  in  what  years 
might  bring  forth?  Mom's,  and  a  very  few  of  them,  were 
all  that  were  left  to  me.  Poor  girl !  bow  tenderly  she  tried 
to  divert  my  sorrow !  She,  most  probably,  ascribed  it  to  the 
prospect  of  our  speedy  separation;  and  with  delicacy  and 
tact,  she  tried  to  trace  out  some  faint  outlines  of  what 
painters  call  "extreme  distance,"  —  a  sort  of  future  where 
all  the  skies  would  be  rose-colored  and  all  the  monntains 
blue.  I  am  sure,  if  a  choice  had  been  given  me  at  that 
instant,  I  would  rather  have  been  a  courageous  man  than  the 
greatest  genius  in  the  universe.  I  knew  better  what  was 
before.  At  last  it  came  to  ten  o'clock,  and  I  arose  to  say 
good-bye.  I  found  it  very  hard  not  to  fall  upon  her  neck 
and  say,  "Don't  be  angry  with  poor  Potts;  this  is  bis  last 
aa  it  is  his  drat  embrace." 

"Wear  that  ring  for  me  and  for  my  sake,"  said  she,  giv- 
ing me  one  from  her  Bnger:  "don't  refuse  me,  —  it  has  no 
value  save  what  you  may  attach  to  it  from  having  been 
mine." 

Ob  dearl  what  a  gulp  it  cost  me  not  to  say,  "I  'II  never 
take  it  off  while  I  live,"  and  then  add,  "which  will  be  about 
eight  hours  and  a  half  more." 

When  I  got  into  the  open  air,  Iran  as  if  a  pack  of  wolves 
were  in  pursuit  of  me.  I  cannot  say  why;  but  the  rapid 
motion  8e^^■(Hl  to  warm  my  blood,  ao  that  when  I  reached 
the  hotel,  I  felt  more  assured  and  more  resolute. 

Rogers  was  asleep,  and  so  soundly  that  I  had  to  pull  the 
pillow  from  beneath  his  head  before  I  could  awaken  him; 
and  when  I  bad  accompliehed  the  feat,  eitber  tbe  remote 
effect  of  his  brandy- and- water  or  his  drowsiness  had  bo 
obscured  his  faculties,  that  all  he  could  mumble  out  was, 
"Hit  him  where  he  can't  be  BpHced,  —  hit  him  where  they 
can't  splice  him!"  I  tried  for  a  long  time  to  recall  him 
to    sense    ami    iiitetlii:'-iioc.    hul     1    r;ol    iioliiiu-    rriirii    him 


save  tbi^  one    JnestininM 

le   pri'c'.'pr:    initi    s.. 

1   nvnt  lo   my 

r<«om,  and,  throwing  my- 

»i-lf  on  my  bod  in  ii 

ly  cloak,  pro- 

pared  for  a  night  of  gloo 

mrjntnmwotaml  «!• 

lomier  antici- 

pation;  but,  odd  MHa^ 

■M|fi|^B  tlie 

moijioiit   I  lay 

down.                          jja 

^^^^^^^^^ 

"Get  lip,  old  MlH 

^^^^^^^na 

irH'M..l,.,>l!y, 
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just  as  the  dawn  was  breaking;  ^'we  're  laeky  if  we  can  get 
aboard  before  they  catch  us." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  said  I.     "What 's  happened  ?  " 

"The  Governor  has  got  wind  of  our  shindy,  and  put  all 
the  red-coats  in  arrest,  and  ordered  the  police  to  nab  us 
too." 

"Bless  him!  bless  him!"  muttered  I. 

"Ay,  so  say  I.  He  be  blessed!"  cried  he,  catching  up 
my  words.  "But  let  us  make  oflf  through  the  garden;  my 
gig  is  down  in  the  offing,  and  they  '11  pull  in  when  they  hear 
my  whistle.  Ain't  it  provoking,  —  ain*t  it  enough  to  make 
a  man  swear?" 

"I  have  no  words  for  what  I  feel,  Rogers,"  said  I,  bust- 
ling about  to  collect  my  stray  articles  through  the  room. 
**  If  I  ever  chance  upon  that  Governor  —  he  has  only  five 
years  of  it  —  I  believe  —  " 

"Come  along!  I  see  the  boat  coming  round  the  point 
yonder."  And  with  this  we  slipped  noiselessly  down  the 
stairs,  down  the  street,  and  gained  the  jetty. 

"Steam  up?"  asked  the  skipper,  as  he  jumped  into  the 

gJg- 

"Ay,  ay,  sir;  and  we're  short  on  the  anchor  too." 

In  less  than  half  an  hour  we  were  under  weigh,  and  I 

don't  think  I  ever  admired  a  laud  prospect  receding  from 

view  with  more   intense  delight  than  I  did   that,  my  last 

glimpse  of  Malta. 
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OcB  voj^e  had  noUiing  remarkable  to  record;  we  reached 
ConstantiDople  ia  due  course,  aod  duriug  the  fev  days  the 
"Cyclopa"  remained,  I  had  abandatit  time  to  discover  that 
there  was  no  trace  of  any  one  resembling  him  I  sought  for. 
By  the  advice  of  Rogers,  I  accompanied  him  to  Odessa. 
There,  too,  I  was  not  more  fortunate;  and  though  I  insti- 
tuted the  most  persevering  inquiries,  all  I  could  learo  was 
that  some  Americans  were  employed  by  the  Russian  Gov- 
ernment in  raising  the  frigates  sunk  at  Sebastopol,  and  that 
it  was  not  impossible  an  Englishman,  such  as  I  described, 
might  have  met  an  engagement  amongst  them.  At  all  events, 
one  of  the  coasting  craft  was  already  at  Odessa,  and  I  went 
on  board  of  her  to  make  my  inquiry.  I  learned  from  the 
mate,  who  was  a  German,  that  they  had  come  over  on  rather 
»  strange  errand,  which  was  to  convey  a  corps  of  circus 
people  to  Balaklava.  The  American  contractor  at  that  place, 
being  in  want  of  some  amusement,  bad  arranged  with  these 
people  to  give  some  weeks'  performances  there,  but  that, 
from  an  incident  that  had  just  occurred,  the  project  had 
failed.  This  was  no  less  than  the  elopement  of  the  chief 
dancer,  a  young  girl  of  great  beauty,  ivitii  ^  young  pri  ~ 
of  Bavaria.  It  was  rumored  that  be  had  ninrrlMl  her,  I 
my  informant   gave   liltle  credence  to   ihiB  venioiUj 

averred  that  he  had  Iwughi,  not  only  luTHcIf,  but  a  Tavt    

Old  Arab  horse  she   ruile,   fur  thirty  thousand  piaau**, 
I  asked  eagerly  where  tlie  others  of  the  corps  were  Iji  | 
found,  and  beai'd  tliey  had  crossed  over  to  Sin 
broken  up  and  disjointed,  the  chief  clown   !i:i\n^  diid 
grief  after  the  girl's  flighL 
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If  I  heard  this  tale  rudely  narrated,  and  not  always  with 
the  sort  of  comment  that  went  with  my  sympathies,  I  sor- 
rowed sincerely  over  it,  for  I  guessed  upon  whom  these 
events  had  fallen,  and  recognized  poor  old  Vaterchen  and 
the  dark-eyed  Tintefleck. 

^^You  've  fallen  into  the  black  melancholies  these  some 
days  back,"  said  Rogers  to  me.  ^^ Rouse  up,  and  take  a 
cruise  with  me.  I  'm  going  over  to  Balaklava  with  these 
steam-boilers,  and  then  to  Sinope,  and  so  back  to  the  Bos- 
phorus.     Come  aboard  to-night,  it  will  do  you  good." 

I  took  his  counsel,  and  at  noon  next  day  we  dropped 
anchor  at  Balaklava.  We  had  scarcely  passed  our  ^^  health 
papers,"  when  a  boat  came  out  with  a  message  to  inquire  if 
we  had  a  doctor  on  board  who  could  speak  English,  for  the 
American  contractor  had  fallen  from  one  of  the  scaffolds 
that  morning,  and  was  lying  di*eadfully  injured  up  at 
Sebastopol,  but  unable  to  explain  himself  to  the  Russian 
surgeons.  I  was  not  without  some  small  skiU  in  medicine; 
and,  besides,  out  of  common  humanity,  I  felt  it  my  duty  to 
set  out,  and  at  about  sunset  I  reached  Sebastopol. 

Being  supposed  to  be  a  physician  of  great  skill  and  emi- 
nence, I  was  ti*eated  by  all  the  persons  about  with  much 
deference,  and,  after  very  few  minutes'  delay,  introduced 
into  the  room  where  the  sick  man  lay.  He  had  ordered  that 
when  an  English  doctor  could  be  found,  they  were  to  leave 
them  perfectly  alone  together;  so  that,  as  I  entered,  the 
door  was  closed  immediately,  and  I  found  myself  alone  by 
the  bedside  of  the  sufferer.  The  curtain  was  closely  drawn 
across  the  windows,  and  it  was  already  dusk,  so  that  all  I 
could  discover  was  the  figure  of  a  man,  who  lay  breathing 
very  heavily,  and  with  the  irregular  action  that  implies  great 
pain. 

"Are  you  English?"  said  he,  in  a  strong,  full  voice. 
"Well,  feel  that  pulse,  and  tell  me  if  it  means  sinking;  I 
suspect  it  does." 

I  took  his  hand  and  laid  my  finger  on  the  artery.  It  was 
beating  furiously,  —  far  too  fast  to  count,  but  not  weakly 
nor  faintly. 

"No,"  said  I;  "this  is  fever,  but  not  debility." 

"I  don't  want  subtleties,"  rejoined  he,  roughly.     "I  want 
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to  know  am  I  djing?  Draw  the  curtain  there,  open  the 
window  full,  and  liave  a  look  at  me." 

I  did  as  he  bade  me,  and  returned  to  the  be<lside.  It 
waa  all  I  could  do  not  to  cr;  out  with  aBtoniehment;  for, 
thongb  terribly  disfigured  by  his  wounds,  his  eyes  actually 
covered  by  the  torn  scalp  that  hung  over  them,  I  saw  that  it 
waa  Ilarpar  lay  before  me,  his  lai^e  reddish  beard  now 
matted  and  clotted  with  blood. 

"Well,  what's  the  verdict?"  cried  he,  atemly;  "don't 
keep  me  in  suspense." 

"1  do  not  perceive  any  grave  ayraptoma  bo  far  —  " 

"No  cant,  my  good  friend,  no  cant!  It 's  out  of  place 
juet  now.  Be  honest,  and  aay  what  is  it  to  be,  —  live  or 
die?  " 

"So  far  aa  I  can  judge,  I  say,  live." 

*' Well,  then,  set  about  the  repairs  at  once.  Ask  for  what 
you  want,  — they  '11  bring  it." 

Deeming  it  better  not  to  occaaion  any  shock  whatever 
to  a  man  in  his  state,  I  forbore  declaring  who  I  was,  and 
set  about  my  office  with  what  skill  I  could. 

With  the  aid  of  a  Russian  surgeon,  who  spoke  Gennaa 
well,  I  manned  to  dress  the  wounds  and  bandage  the  frac- 
tured arm,  during  which  the  patient  never  spoke  once,  nor, 
indeed,  seemed  to  be  at  all  concerned  in  what  was  going 
on. 

"You  can  stay  here,  I  hope,"  said  he  to  me,  when  all 
was  finished.  "At  least,  you  '11  see  me  through  the  worst 
of  iL     I  can  afford  to  pay,  and  pay  well." 

"I'llBtay,"8aid  I,  imitating  his  own  laconic  way;  and  no 
more  was  said. 

Now,  thou^  it  was  not  my  intention  to  pass  myself  off 
for  a  physician,  or  derive  any,  even  the  smallest  advantage 
from  the  asaumption  of  such  a  character,  I  saw  that,  remote 
aa  the  poor  aufferer  waa  from  hia  friends  and  country,  and 
totally  destitute  of  even  coin  |>aui  on  ship,  it  would  have  been 
cruel  to  desert  him  until  he  wm  auOioieaUy  recoveretl  to  be 
left  with  BervBDta. 

From  hia  calm  compnanre,  ht\^  ttrr-  aelf  .i,!:,,!  he  was 
able  to  exercise,  I  had  fonnnl  .i  in  ■    opinion 

of  hia  case.     When  I  saw  him  Hrti  >ry  symp- 
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toms  had  not  yet  set  in ;  bo  that  at  my  next  viHit  I  found 
him  in  a  high  fever,  raving  wildly.  In  his  wanderings  he 
imagined  himself  ever  directing  some  gigantic  enterprise, 
with  hundreds  of  men  at  his  command,  whose  effoils  he 
was  cheering  or  chiding  alteiiiately.  The  indomitable  will 
of  a  most  resolute  nature  was  displayed  in  all  he  said ;  and 
though  his  bodily  sufferings  must  have  been  intense,  he 
only  alluded  to  them  to  show  how  little  power  they  had  to 
arrest  his  activity.  His  ever-recurring  cry  was,  "It  can 
be  done,  men!     It  can  be  done!     See  that  we  do  it!  " 

I  own  that,  even  though  stretched  on  a  sick-bed  and 
raving  madly,  this  man's  unquenchable  energy  impressed  me 
greatly ;  and  I  often  fancied  to  myself  what  must  have  been 
the  resources  of  such  a  bold  spirit  in  sad  conti'ast  to  a  nature 
pliant  and  yielding  like  mine.  To  the  violence  of  the  first 
access,  there  soon  succeeded  the  far  more  dangerous  state 
of  low  fever,  through  which  I  never  left  him.  Care  and 
incessant  watching  could  alone  save  him,  and  I  devoted 
myself  to  the  last  with  the  resolve  to  make  this  effort  the 
first  of  a  new  and  changed  existence. 

Day  and  night  in  the  sick-room,  I  lost  appetite  and 
strength,  while  an  unceasing  care  preyed  upon  me  and  de- 
prived me  even  of  rest.  The  very  vacillations  of  the  sick 
man's  malady  had  affected  my  nerves,  rendering  me  over- 
anxious, so  that  just  as  he  had  passed  the  great  crisis  of 
the  malady,  I  was  stricken  down  with  it  myself. 

Mv  first  day  of  convalescence,  after  seven  weeks  of  fever, 
found  me  sitting  at  a  little  window  that  looked  uj>on  the 
sea,  or  rather  the  harbor  of  Sebastopol,  where  two  frigates 
and  some  smaller  vessels  were  at  anchor.  A  group  of  light- 
ers and  such  unpicturesque  craft  occupied  another  part  of 
the  scene,  engaged,  as  it  seemed,  in  operations  for  raising 
other  vessels.  It  was  in  gazing  for  a  long  while  at  these, 
and  guessing  their  occupation,  that  I  learned  to  trace  out 
the  past,  and  why  and  how  I  had  come  to  be  sitting  there. 
Evary  morning  the  German  8er\-ant  who  tended  me  through 
my  illness  used  to  bring  me  the  "Herr  Baron's"  oompli- 
ments  to  know  how  I  was,  and  now  he  came  to  say  that  ma 
the  "Herr  Baron  "  was  able  to  walk  so  far,  he  beggged  thmt 
he  might  be  permitted  to  come  and  pay  me  ft  viiit.    I 
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aware  of  the  Ruseian  cuetom  of  giving  titles  to  all  who 
sen'ed  tbe  Government  in  poeitioim  of  Ligh  trust,  aud  was 
tberefoi'c  not  astonished  when  the  aouounceuieut  of  the 
"Herr  Baron  "  was  followed  by  tbe  entrance  of  Ilaipar,  who, 
sadly  reduced,  and  leaning  on  a  crutch,  made  his  way  slowly 
to  where  I  sat.  I  attempted  to  rise  to  receive  him,  but  he 
cried  out,  half  sternly,  — 

"Sit  still!  we  are  neither  of  us  in  good  trim  for 
ceremony, " 

lie  motioned  to  the  ser\'anla  to  leave  us  aloue;  then  lay- 
ing his  wasted  hand  in  mine,  for  we  were  each  too  weak  to 
grasp  the  other,  he  eoid,  — 

"1  know  all  about  it.  It  was  you  saved  my  life,  and 
risked  your  own  to  do  it." 

I  muttered  out  some  unmeaning  words  —  I  know  not  well 
what  —  about  duty  and  the  like. 

"I  don't  care  a  brass  button  for  the  motive.  You  stood 
to  me  like  a  man."  As  he  said  this,  he  looked  hard  at  me, 
and,  shading  the  light  with  hie  hand,  peered  into  my  face. 
"Haven't  we  met  before  this?    Is  not  your  name  Potla?" 

"Yes,  and  you  're  Ilarpar." 

lie  reddeneit,  but  so  slightly  that  but  for  the  prerioas 
paleness  of  bis  sickly  check  it  would  not  have  bceu 
uoticeable. 

"I  have  often  thought  about  t/ou,"  said  he,  musingly. 
"Tbie  is  not  tbe  only  service  you  have  done  me;  the  first 
was  at  Liudau,  — mayhap  you  have  forgotten  it.  Yon  lent 
me  two  hundred  florins,  and,  if  I  'm  not  much  mistaken, 
when  you  were  far  from  beii^  rich  yourself." 

He  leaned  his  bead  od  his  band,  and  seemed  to  have 
fallen  into  a  musing  fit. 

"And,  after  all,"  said  I,  "of  the  best  turn  I  ever  did 
you,  you  have  never  heard  in  your  life,  and,  what  is  more, 
might  never  heai",  if  U'tt  from  myself.  Dd  you  reininiljiT 
aa  altercation  on  the  road  to  Feldkircb.  with  a  man  called 
Bi^es?  ■' 

"To  l>e  sure  I  do;  hc  smaahod  llie  UluU-booe  of  this  ai-m 
for  me;  Imt  I  gave  wttrw.  than  I  (Mk  Tbey  nev.r  could 
find  thnt  bullet  I  sent  into  hia.^j|||BH|AdBASlWl  "''  ■'  "^ 
Palermo.     But  what  shai*  b 
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^^  Not  tlie  worst  nor  the  best ;  but  I  was  imprisoned  for  a 
twelvemonth  in  your  place." 

*'  Imprisoned  for  me?" 

^^  Yes ;  they  assumed  that  I  was  Harpar,  and  as  I  took 
no  steps  to  undeceive  them,  there  I  remained  till  they  seemed 
to  have  forgotten  all  about  me.'* 

Harpar  questioned  me  closely  and  keenly  as  to  the  reasons 
that  prompted  this  act  of  mine,  —  an  act  all  the  more  re- 
markable, as,  to  use  his  own  words,  "  We  were  men  who 
had  no  friendship  for  each  other,  actually  strangers ;  and," 
added  he,  significantly,  ^^  the  sort  of  fellows  who,  somehow, 
do  not  usually  ^  hit  it  off '  together.  You  a  man  of  leisure, 
with  your  own  dreamy  mode  of  life ;  I,  a  hard  worker,  who 
could  not  enjoy  idleness ;  and  in  this  sense,  far  more  likely 
to  hold  each  other  cheaply  than  otherwise." 

I  attempted  to  account  for  this  piece  of  devotion  as  best 
I  might,  but  not  vei*y  successfully,  since  I  was  only  endeav- 
oring to  explain  what  I  really  did  not  well  understand  my- 
self. Nor  could  a  vague  desire  to  do  something  generous, 
merely  because  it  was  generous,  satisfy  the  practical  intelli- 
gence of  him  who  heard  me. 

"  Well,"  said  he,  at  last,  "  all  that  machinery  you  have 
described  is  so  new  and  strange  to  me,  I  can  tell  nothing  as 
to  how  it  ought  to  work ;  but  I  'm  as  grateful  to  you  as  a 
man  can  be  for  a  service  which  he  could  not  have  rendered 
himself^  nor  has  the  slightest  notion  of  what  could  have 
prompted  j/oic  to  do.  Now,  let  me  hear  by  what  chance  you 
came  here  ?  " 

*'  You  must  listen  to  a  long  story  to  learn  that,"  said  I ; 
and  as  he  declared  that  he  had  nothing  more  pressing  to  do 
with  his  time,  I  began,  almost  as  I  have  begun  with  my 
reader.  On  my  first  mention  of  Crofton,  he  asked  me  to 
repeat  the  name ;  and  when  I  spoke  of  meeting  Miss  Herl>ert 
at  the  Milford  station,  he  slightly  moved  his  chair,  as  if  to 
avoid  the  strong  light  from  the  window;  but  from  that 
moment  till  I  finished,  he  never  interrupted  me  by  a  word, 
nor  interposed  a  question. 

"  And  it  was  she  gave  you  that  old  seal-ring  I  see  on  your 
finger?"  said  he,  at  last. 

"  Yes,"  said  I.     "  How  came  you  to  guess  that?  " 
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"  BecaoBe  /  gmve  it  to  ber  tlie  day  she  was  aixteen !  I 
•m  her  father." 

I  drew  a  long  breath,  and  could  only  clutch  his  ariu  irith 
aslonishmeot,  without  being  able  to  speak. 

'*  It 's  all  well-known  in  England,  now.  Everybody  has 
been  paid  in  full,  my  creditors  have  met  in  a  body,  and 
Btgned  a  request  to  ine  to  come  back  and  r«conmience  busi- 
ness. They  have  done  more ;  they  have  bought  up  the  lease 
of  the  Foundry,  and  sent  it  out  to  me.  Ay,  and  oUl  Klkanafa's 
mortg^e,  too,  is  redeemed,  and  I  don't  owe  a  shilling. " 

*'  You  must  have  worked  hard  to  accomplish  all  this?  " 

"  Pretty  hard,  no  donbt.  You  remember  those  little  boats 
with  the  holes  in  'em  at  Lindau.  Tket/  did  the  business  for 
me.  I  was  fool  enough  at  that  time  to  imi^iue  that  you  had 
got  a  clew  to  my  discovery,  and  were  after  me  to  pick  up  all 
the  details.  I  ought  to  have  known  better !  It  was  easy 
enough  to  see  that  i/ou  could  have  no  head  for  anything  with 
a  '  tough  bone '  in  it.  Light,  thoughtless  creatures  of  yotir 
kind  are  never  dangerous  anywhere !  " 

I  was  not  quite  sure  whether  I  was  expected  to  return 
thanks  for  this  speech  in  my  favor,  and  therefore  only 
made  some  very  unintelligible  mutterings. 

"There's  only  one  liner  now  to  be  raised,  and  alt  the 
gnns  are  already  out  of  her,  but  I  can  return  to-mom)w. 
I  am  free;  my  contract  is  completed;  and  the  *  Ii;natief ' 
sloop-of-war  Ib  at  my  orders  at  Balaktava  to  convey  mo  to 
any  port  1  please  in  Elurope." 

He  said  this  so  boastfully  and  so  vainglnriou^ly  that  I 
really  felt  Potts  in  bis  humility  was  not  the  smaller  nian  nf 
the  two.  Nor,  perhaps,  was  my  irritation  the  loss,  at  stvin^ 
bow  little  surprise  onr  slngnlar  meeting  had  caused  him,  and 
how  much  he  regardeil  all  I  bail  done  in  hiw  lnliiLlf  n-  Uin^ 
ordinary  and  commonplace  servleok^Bnt,  |M:t-hi>|'^,  ilic 
de  yract  of  my  misery  c  -  —        - 

"  Though  I  forwarded  t 
to  Rome,  perhaps  you  '11  t 
more,  say  so." 

My  lieart  was  in  my 
of  ala^^-ation  rathei'  tl 
hands. 


620  A  DAY'S  RIDE.  • 

*'  Very  well,"  said  he  to  my  refusal ;  "all  the  better  that 
you  *ve  no  need  of  cash,  for,  to  tell  the  truth,  Pott«,  you  're 
not  much  of  a  doctor,  nor  are  you  very  remarkable  as  a  man 
of  genius ;  and  it  is  a  kind  thing  of  Providence  when  such 
fellows  as  you  are  born  with  even  a  '  pewter  spoon '  in  their 
mouths." 

I  nearly  choked,  but  I  said  nothing. 

''If  you 'd  like  me  to  land  you  anywhere  in  the  Levant, 
or  down  towards  the  Spanish  coast,  only  tell  me." 

''  No,  nothing  of  the  kind.  I  'm  going  north ;  I  'm  going 
to  Moscow,  to  Tobolsk ;  I  'm  going  to  Persia  and  Astrakhan," 
said  I,  in  wildest  confusion. 

''Well,  I  can  give  you  a  capital  travelling-cloak  —  it's 
one  of  those  buntas  they  make  in  the  Banat,  and  you  '11  need 
it,  for  they  have  fearfully  severe  cold  in  those  countries." 

With  this,  and  not  waiting  my  resolute  refusal,  he  rose, 
hobbled  out  of  the  room,  and  I  —  ay,  there 's  no  concealing 
it  —  burst  out  a-crying ! 

Weak  and  sick  as  I  was,  I  procured  an  "  araba "  that 
night,  and,  without  one  word  of  adieu,  set  out  for  Krim. 


It  was  about  two  years  after  this  —  my  father  had  died 
in  the  interval,  leaving  me  a  small  but  sufficient  fortune  to 
live  on,  and  I  had  just  arrived  in  Paris,  after  a  long  desul- 
tory ramble  through  the  east  of  Europe  —  I  was  standing 
one  morning  early  in  one  of  the  small  alleys  of  the  Champs 
filysees,  watching  with  half-listless  curiosity  the  various 
grooms  as  they  passed  to  exercise  their  horses  in  the  Bois 
de  Boulogne.  Group  after  group  passed  me  of  those  magni- 
ficent animals  in  which  Paris  is  now  more  than  the  rival  of 
London,  and  at  length  I  was  struck  by  the  appearance  of  a 
very  smartly  dressed  groom,  who  led  along  beside  him  a 
small-sized  horse,  completely  sheeted  and  shrouded  from 
view.  Believing  that  this  must  prove  some  creature  of  rare 
beauty,  an  Arab  of  purest  descent,  I  followed  them  as  they 
went,  and  at  last  overtook  them. 

The  groom  was  English,  and  by  my  offer  of  a  cigar,  some- 
what better  than  the  one  he  was  smoking,  he  was  very 
willing  to  satisfy  my  curiosity. 
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**I  suppose  he  has  Arab  blood  m  him,"  said  he,  half 
contemptuously;  "but  he's  forty  years  old  now  if  he's  a 
day.  What  they  keep  him  for  I  don't  know,  but  they  make 
as  much  work  about  him  as  if  he  was  a  Christian ;  and  as 
for  myself,  I  have  nothing  else  to  do  than  walk  him  twice 
a  day  to  his  exercise,  and  take  care  that  his  oats  are  well 
bruised  and  mixed  with  linseed,  for  he  hasn't  a  tooth  left." 

''  I  suppose  his  master  is  some  very  rich  man,  who  can 
afford  himself  a  caprice  like  this." 

**For  the  matter  of  money,  he  has  enough  of  it.  He  is 
the  Prince  Ernest  Maximilian  of  WUrtemberg,  and,  except 
the  Emperor,  has  the  best  stable  in  all  Paris.  But  I  don't 
think  that  he  cares  much  for  the  old  horse;  it's  the  Princess 
likes  him,  and  she  constantly  drives  out  to  the  wood  here, 
and  when  we  come  to  a  quiet  spot,  where  there  are  no 
strangers,  she  makes  me  take  off  all  the  body-clothes  and 
the  hooil,  and  she  '11  get  out  of  the  carriage  and  pat  him. 
And  he  knows  her,  that  he  does !  and  lifts  up  that  old  leg 
of  his  when  she  comes  towards  him,  and  tries  to  whinny 
too.  But  here  she  comes  now,  and  it  won't  do  if  I  *m  seen 
talking  to  you;  so  just  drop  behind,  sir,  and  never  notice 


me." 


I  crossed  the  road,  and  had  but  reached  the  opposite  path- 
way, when  a  carriage  stopped,  and  the  old  horse  drew  up 
beside  it.  After  a  word  or  two,  the  groom  took  off  the 
homl,  and  there  was  Blondel !  But  my  amazement  was  lost 
in  the  greater  shock  that  the  Princess,  whose  jewelled  hand 
held  out  the  sugar  to  him,  was  no  other  than  Catinka ! 

I  cannot  say  with  what  motive  I  was  impelled,  —  perhaps 
the  action  was  too  quick  for  either,  —  but  I  drew  nigh  to 
the  carriage,  and,  raising  my  hat  respectfully,  asked  if  her 
highness  would  deign  to  remember  an  old  acquaintance. 

"I  am  unfortunate  enough,  sir,  not  to  be  able  to  recall 
you,"  said  she,  in  the  most  perfect  Parisian  French. 

"  My  name  you  may  have  forgotten,  madam,  but  scarcely 
so  either  our  first  meeting  at  Schaffhausen,  or  our  last  at 
Bregenz." 

"These  are  all  riddles  to  me,  sir;  and  I  am  sure  you  are 
too  well  bred  to  persist  in  an  error  after  you  have  recognized 
it  to  be  such."     With  a  cold   smile   and  a  haughty  bow, 
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she  motioned  the  coachman  to  drive  on,  and  I  saw  her  no 
more. 

Stung  to  the  very  quick,  but  yet  not  without  a  misgiving 
that  I  might  be  possibly  mistaken,  I  hurried  to  the  police 
department,  where  the  list  of  strangers  was  preserved.  By 
sending  in  my  card  I  was  admitteil  to  see  one  of  the  chiefs 
of  the  department,  who  politely  informed  me  that  the  prin- 
cess was  totally  unknown  as  to  family,  and  not  included  in 
the  Gotba  Almanack. 

"May  I  ask,"  said  he,  as  I  prepared  to  retire,  *'if  this 
letter  here  —  it  has  been  with  us  for  more  than  a  year  —  is 
for  your  address?  It  came  with  an  enclosure  covering  any 
possible  expense  in  reaching  your  address,  and  has  lain  here 


ever  since." 


"  Yes,"  said  I,  "  my  name  is  Algernon  Sydney  Potts. 


9* 


Strange  are  the  changes  and  vicissitudes  of  life !  Just  as 
I  stood  there,  shocked  and  overwhelmed  with  one  trait  of 
cold  ingratitude,  I  found  a  letter  from  Kate  (she  who  was 
once  Kate  Herbert),  telling  me  how  they  had  sent  messen- 
gers after  me  through  Europe,  and  begging,  if  these  lines 
should  ever  reach  me,  to  come  to  them  in  Wales.  **My 
father  loves  you,  my  mother  longs  to  know  you,  and  none 
can  be  more  eager  to  thank  you  than  your  friend  Kate 
Whalley." 

1  set  off  for  England  that  night  —  I  left  for  Wales  the 
next  morning  —  and  I  have  never  quitted  it  since  that  day. 


THE  END. 
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